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Orem welt 


with Old Dutch 


A little Old Dutch ona damp cloth will instantly re- 
move that troublesome ring of scum the washing leaves at the 
water line in your washing machine, tubs*or boiler. Nothing 
else will entirely remove it so easily and quickly. And it must 
be removed to prevent the annoyance of unsatisfactory re- 


sults and spots on the clothes 


Clean your laundry equipment with Old Dutch 
after each using. It will be super-clean and you will have 
better results 

Old Dutch contains no hard, scratchy grit. Its 
Si etatee mrwe tmcole iateeekvumeltrltiqunteteMelthte: lacs ame Rela sts 
eye a fine powder—under the microscope its particles are 
flaky and flat shaped. They make complete contact with the 
surface, erasing all impurities without leaving scratches 
Vea tie ements] hues) | (rear tere Mele) (emettas 

There is nothing else like Old Dutch for Healthful 
Cleanliness—thorough, safe, economical, use it every day, 
everywhere. Keep a can in the kitchen, bathroom and laundry 


Goes famgergsts longer 
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She thought she was economical... 


yet she wasted $300 every year in her kitchen 


with old-fashioned equipment 


It was another week before the end of 
the month, yet Mary Ellen only had 
$8.36 left in her checking account. 

She dreaded to ask John for more 
money because she knew he gave her as 
much as he could afford and frankly, it 
ought to be enough to run the house 
comfortably. 

But here were the figures; $8.36 and 
she still had some bills to pay. 

That afternoon Mary Ellen mustered 
up enough courage to ask young Mrs. 
Henderson how she could manage so well 
on less money than John gave Mary Ellen. 

“First of all,” said pretty Mrs. Hen- 
derson, “my gas bill is only half as much 
as yours.” i ; 

“How can that be?” Mary Ellen asked. 
“Your family is as big as mine and you 
do fully as much entertaining.” 

Mrs. Henderson said, 


“TI Cook with 
the Gas Turned Of” 


“I took a course in economics in col- 
lege. There I learned that the difference 
between success and failure in business 
is Often the economies that can be made 
by buying modern equipment that can, 
Over a period of a year, pay for itself and 
show a handsome profit in its savings. 

“I run my house on that basis. Every- 
thing I buy is bought on the basis of its 


§- Cook with 


savings in time, energy and money, even 
though the first cost is a little more. 

“T figure that my Chambers Range ac- 
tually saves me $300 every year. That’s 
$25 every month. 

“Of course it cuts my gas bill in two. 
But that’s really only a small part of its 
savings. One of the biggest items is food 
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shrinkage. Suppose you and I start to 
cook a meal at the same time, using the 
same kind of food, weighing the same ex- 
actly. Due to my cooking with the gas 
turned off in the Chambersinsulated oven 
and the Thermodone, the food you put 
on the table will have shrunk one to two 
pounds more than the food cooked the 
Chambers way.” 

“How can that be?” asked Mary Ellen. 


We'll show you if you 
mail the coupon 


Don’t go on handicapped by obsolete 
cooking methods, wasting time, money 
and energy month by month. Mail the 
coupon now, telling us how much you 
pay for gas every month and how many 
full meals you serve a week and we will 
tell you how much money and time you 
can save with a Chambers Range. 


MAIL THIS COUPON | 


CuamBers Mrc. Company, 
Dept. J-2, Shelbyville, Indiana 

Without obligation on my part please tell 
me how much money I can save with a 
Chambers Range. 
My gas bill is 


full meals a week. 


..a month. I serve 











the gas turned off! §>~ 
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Same Old Crowd ~ 
But a Brand New Treat! 


When the old crowd gathers for another good time—sur- 
prise them with something delightfully different. “Star” Ham 
ala King! It’s dainty, not too heavy; yet deliciously satisfying. 


This is one of the clever ways of serving Armour’s “Star” 
Ham. You'll find threescore recipes—all practical, unusual, 


cS 
aN and easy to prepare—in our booklet “60 Ways to Serve.” 
6 ' The coupon will bring you a copy free. Send for it today. 









Ways to 


bf 
( AServe Armours . 


STAR HAM 


Dept. 25, Div. Food Economics, Armour and Company, Chicago, U.S.A. / 
Please send me Free Recipe Book “60 Ways to Serve’ Armour’s / 
“Star Ham. / 


Name 
Address 









Se nd fe Yr 
Free Booklet 
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The Children are Winning 


Georgia Has 
a New Child- 
Labor Law 


YEAR ago this magazine considered 
Georgia one of the most back- 
ward states in the Union, from 
the point of view of the welfare 

of the children within its borders. We said so, both 

editorially and in an article written by a citizen of that 
state. For a time thereafter it seemed to us that half the 
newspapers of the South were against us, and with them 
in their criticisms was allied the powerful National Man- 
ufacturers’ Association. Nevertheless, feeling that the 
conditions existing, not alone in Georgia, but in many 
other states, must be remedied, we continued to urge the 
ratification of the Child-Labor Amendment. If the 
states relt about the matter as Georgia seemed to, a law 
with Constitutional authority appeared to be the only 
solution—that way out of a difficulty is indeed one to be 
adopted only as a last resort. But it seems that Georgia 
was only bluffing; the state knew that its child-labor law 
was wrong, and to its credit be it said that the old wrong- 
ful law no longer exists. As promptly as possible in a 
matter of such moment, the Legislature went about 
revising its code for children who labor, and a new law 
was signed by Governor Walker, August 17th. It went 
into effect January Ist, and today Georgia has a child- 
labor law that is as good as any of which we have knowl- 
edge. All the obnoxious provisions that made the old 
law almost a travesty have been removed, and if the law 
is enforced, and honestly observed where there are none 
to enforce it, child labor of the degrading kind should 
immediately cease. Georgia may well be proud of its 
splendid forward step. Any other state that would like 
to receive honorable mention may get it by following 
Georgia’s example. 


The Religious 
Hunger 
of Youth 


BOUT thirty years ago a young 
preacher out in Kansas at- 
tracted world-wide attention by 
publishing a little book called 

“In His Steps, or What Would Jesus Do?” We shall not 

attempt to describe the book, for over twenty-two mil- 

lion copies of it have since been printed in more than 

twenty languages, and most people who read anything at 
all have read it. Its author has long ranked as one of the 

great preachers of America, and is still trying to secure a 

wide—a wider—acceptance of the teachings of Jesus. 

The latest word that he has said in his campaign—an 

effort such as his should be called a campaign—will be 

found in this Goop HousEKEEPING, beginning on page 

24. That article explains itself; we hope that all our 

millions of readers will read it—with open minds and 

understanding hearts. It was written just after Dr. 

Sheldon had published in the Atlantic Monthly an article 

entitled “Can Religion Be Taught?” Since our article 

does not deal with that phase of the subject, merely de- 
claring that religion should be taught to the millions who, 

Dr. Sheldon asserts, are hungering for it, we shall, with 

the permission of both author and publisher, quote from 

the Atlantic a few pertinent paragraphs: 

Can religion be taught without teaching a 
great many things which a great many people frankly 
repudiate? How can religion as conduct be separated 
from religion as faith? 


How shall the average teacher in 


a public-school system treat the life of Jesus and teach it 
4 


so that the parents of the children shall not object to his 
own personal interpretation of the character and beliefs of 
Jesus Himself? 


How Would “ 
You Teach 
Religion? 


N TRYING to answer these ques. 
tions, I put them frankly to a number 
of teachers in different high schools, 
The very first answer I received was 
a fair sample of all the others. The teacher said he 
would simply teach the Gospel narrative as it is actually 
told by the Gospel writer, just as he would teach the life 
of Mohammed or Napoleon as it is told by the historian, 
If the narrative included miracles and the supernatural, 
that would simply be a part of the history lesson because 
it was there. 

“If there is a better answer than that I should be glad 
to have it. As a matter of fact, I believe the seriousness of 
the problem is more apparent than real, and in practice it 
would be found that a regular course in the life of Jesus, 
taught by the average teacher in the public schools of 
this country, would not become a course of personal 
interpretation of disputed doctrines, but it would become 
a study of Him who taught the way of Life. The danger 
arising from studying and teaching any part of the Bible 
in our schools is insignificant compared with the danger 
of not teaching it at all... 

“If religion can not be taught, why did Jesus tell His 
disciples to teach it? If it can be taught safely only in the 
church and in the home, how about the millions of youth 
that never have any religious instruction in either of those 
places, but are in daily attendance on the public school? 
If the teachers now employed can not be trusted to teach 
religion, is it because they do not have any, or is it be- 
cause they have a wrong definition of it? Or is religion in 
the very nature of the case a thing that belongs to the 
emotions, a thing which one has to learn for himself and 
which no course in education can teach? 


What Does “ ELIGION taught 
Religion in our educational system if 
Mean to You? by religion is meant contro- 

over matters that are 
But it can be taught, and 
it must be taught, if by it we mean what Jesus meant 
when He said, “Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with 
all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy 
strength, and with all thy mind; and thy neighbor as 
thyself.’ If that can not be taught in our educational 
system, then the system is wrong. If it can be taught... 
let us incorporate it into the very heart of our schools, 
putting it first of all into the hearts of our teachers. For 
education without religion is more than a blunder—it is 
a falsehood; and if we do not teach religion in the schools 


can not be 


versy 
not connected with behavior. 


we deserve to suffer as a nation and go the way of all 
those nations that have thought more of accumulating 
facts than of making life. 

“To sum up: If religion is theology, and doctrine, and 
creeds made over disputed definitions of God and theories 
of man’s destiny, it can not be taught in our schools. 
But if religion is love to God and man, it can be taught 
anywhere, and it ought to be taught in our schools ‘3 
Charles M. Sheldon is right. 

Wicuram Freperick BIGEeLow, |-pITOR 











F BUICK were an ordinary car 
in other respects, it still would 
earn a vast volume of public ap- 
proval for the Buick engine alone 


The Buick Valve-in- Head princi- 
ple is right. All successful race 
drivers use overhead-valve engines. 
Extra power, surplus stamina and 
gasoline economy account for this 
choice. Every Indianapolis 500- 
mile race for the past thirteen 
years has been won by a car with 
this kind of an engine. 


Twenty-one years ago, the first 
Buick Valve-in-Head engine was 
built. Concentrating on this better 
type ever since, has enabled Buick 


* The letter containing thi 
expression fron Buick 
owner is in the rewrd: 
f the Buich Motor Co. 


The Béi 


engineering to make it one of the 
smoothest, most correctly balanced 
power plants ever given to a motor car. 


And a more reliable one. Because of 
the years of test and research that have 
gone into it, the record of a Buick en- 
gine is strikingly clean of repair shop 
attention, no matter how hard it is 
driven. 


People who have taken long trips in a 
Buick know best how much this engine 
adds to the comfort of Buick owners. 
Its extra reserve of power is most wel- 










come in emergencies or on difficult 


grades in the mountains. 


Whenever motor cars are discussed, 
one of the first things heard is this 
remark: 


**Buick has a wonderful engine !”’ 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 
Flint, Michigan 
Division of General Motors Corporation 


Canadian Factories : 


McLAUGHLIN - BUICK, Oshawa, Ont. 
Branches in all Principal Cities—Dealers Everywhere 
Pioneer Builders of Valve-in-Head Motor Care 
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i is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. 
the guaranty whether the article is susceptible of 
some laboratory test or not. 
ances, food products, and toilet preparations have 
been tested and approved by the Department of 
Household Engineering or the Bureau of Foods, San- 
itation and Health, maintained by Goop HouseE- 
KEEPING. These are marked with a star (+). 
examinations are technical and practical, the tests 
being made under the supervision of experts. Every 
article advertised which, by its 
tested, bears the same money-back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 
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Welsbach Radi int Gas Heaters 


Toilet Articles 


Babbitt’s ‘‘Fleur de Nuit” Per 
fume . 

Better Brushes 
Colgate’s Dental 
Dr. West's Tooth 
Frostilla Fragrant 
Fuller Brushes . 
Gilo-co Liquid Hair 
Hind’s Honey & 


Cream Op D 
Brush. . 
Lotion 


Dressing . . 
Almond Crean 


Ipana Tooth 
Ivory Soap 


LaBlache Face 
Lifebuoy 
Listerine 
Listerine 
Nujol 
Pebeco .. 
Pepsodent 
Pond’s Cold Cream and V 
Cream 
Squibb’s Cod Liver Oil 
Star-Rite Heating Pad 
Ungventine 6ssaua dees 
iseline 
M ardley’ s “Old 
Soap, c. 
Zonite 


Powder 
Health Soap 


Tooth 


Travel Tours 


Clark's Famous C ruises 
Cook's European Crui 
White Star Line 


Vacuum Cleaners & Carpet Cleaners 
Bissell Carpet Sweeper j 
Hoover Electric Cleaner 

Sturtevant Vacuum 


Wearing Apparel, Dress Goods, sod 
Armstrong Shoes 
Berthe May’ 8 Maternity Apparel. 
Biltmore Homespuns 
Crosby Underwear 
Dix-Make Day 
Endicott-Johnson 
Gage Hats. 
Lane Bryant M: iternity 
Loudonit Lingerie 
Mitchell & 
National 


errr 103 


Apparel 


Fast Color Fabrics... 
sets 
Vivella Tub Flannel 
Warner Redfern Corsets. 
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This crisp, delicious food 





makes a small breakfast a safe breakfast 


r+ and any breakfast a better breakfast 


ENERALLY speaking, the modern 

breakfast is small and growing 
smaller. Yet this lesser quantity of food 
must be made to supply abundant nour- 
ishment, or health suffers. 


Choose your breakfast with care! 
The stomach is empty after the longest 
fast of the twenty-four hours. The body 
is craving nourishment—balanced nour- 
ishment to supply all its needs. Appe- 
tite must be tempted. 


The food expert who originated 
Grape-Nuts had all these points in mind. 
This food, made of wheat and malted 
barley, has an enticing, nut-like flavor. 
It is prepared for ready digestion by a 
special baking method. And a single 
serving supplies your body with more 
varied nourishment than many a hearty 
meal! 


Grape-Nuts contributes dextrins, mal- 
tose and other carbohydrates for heat 
and energy; iron for the blood; phos- 


phorus for teeth and bones; protein 
for muscle and body-building; and the 
essential vitamin-B, a builder of appe- 
tite. Eaten with milk or cream, Grape- 
Nuts is an admirably balanced ration. 
And it is a crisp food! Remember that 
foods which must be chewed do much 
to preserve the health of teeth and gums. 
Try Grape-Nuts for 
breakfast! Get it today from your grocer 
or accept the offer below. 


tomorrow s 





© 1926, P.C. Co. 








Grape-N its is one of the Post 
Health Products, which include also 
Instant Postum, Postum Cereal, Post 
Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), 
Post's Bran Flakes and Post's Bran 
Chocolate. 





#) = 
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In using advertisements see page 6 


A Series of Health Break fasts— 
With Two Servings of Grape-Nuts, Free 


Mail the coupon and we will send 
you two individual packages of Grape- 
Nuts, free—enough for two breakfasts. 
We will also send you “A Book of 
Better Breakfasts,” containing menus 
for a series of delightful health break- 
fasts—and written by a former physical 
director of Cornell Medical College who 
is known as America’s foremost con- 
ditioner of men and women. Follow 
these menus and form the habit of 
healthful breakfasts. 





G.— G. H. 2-26 
FRE E— mat Tus coupon NOW! 





Postum Cereat Company, Inc. 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape- 
Nuts, together with ““A Book of Better Breakfasts,” 
by a former physical director of Cornell Medical 
College. 
Name 


Street 


City State 





In Canada 
Address Canaptan Postum Crneat Co., Ltd. 
45 Front St. East, Toronto 2, Ontario 

















SUMMER 





SCHOOLS 


and CAMPS 








CONNECTICUT 


U nalayii ( ‘amp £°, firs 
ful New England Hills H 
Games. Water sports 
tizing and wholesome 


M. ¥.. 


food 
Miss 
188 Garfie 


GEOR 


Brooklyn, 


Handcraft. 
Booklet. 


8-21. Great 
Conn In the 
elevation 


Hill, 
Beauti- 
Horseback. 


uck 
igh 
Campcraft. Appe- 
HAZEL 
ld Place 


GIA 


P. CHRISTIAN, 





CAMP 


For girls 
Ridge 
Careful 









sports 


12 to 
Mountains. 
supervision, 
physically, mentally and morally 
End outdoor activities 


INDIANA 


TAKEDA 


20. In foothills of Blue 
Experienced directors. 
health and safet 
Indoor 
Land and water 


cellent saddie borees °o 


weeks. Fee Pe 250.00 
information address, 


Pauline Trimble, 
irector, 
Box 20, Gainesville, Ga. 











ULVE 


Reservations can be 
by parents going 
younger boys 10-14; 
boys 14-20 Trained 
ment For catalog 


Lake Maxinkuckee 


made 
abroad 
Naval 
staff 
address 





SUMMER 
SCHOOLS 


now for boys, 
Woodcraft Camp for 
and Cavalry Schools for 
and unsurpassed equip- 

The Vice-President 
Culver, Indiana 


especially 








MAINE 


Cobbossee 


ry Qe eS rae Lake, 
Camp Cobbossee Junior {ybbpssee Take 
Limited to 40 boys. Ages 7 to 11, Bungalows electrically 
lighted, Special equipment. Individual attention. Whole- 
some and proper nourishment. Resident Physician. Camp 
mother. Illustrated Booklet. Mr. and Mrs. R. G. Marsans 
New Jersey, East Orange, 217 South Burnet Street, 
Luther Gulick Camps 
In Maine. Summer address, South Casco, Maine. Win- 
ter address 
_Matn®, Portland, 122 High St 
| OX for boys 7 to 16 years. Seniors, 
Tome (¢ Camp Juniors On campus of the Tome 
School for boys ) acres Tents and Lodge Chris 
tian leaders Trained Nurse All camp activities 
Swimming pool Tutoring Catalog Director, Mrs. I. 
BAGLEY Adviser, Murray P. Brusn, Ph.D. 
MARYLAND ort Deposit, Tome School 


MASSACHUSETTS — 


W 





atatic 


MOUNTAIN CAMP for GIRLS 





On Lake Winnekeag, ee. 
Mass. Sleeping bungalows. 120 
elevation Invigo rating air. All we ~e 
sports FRE Horseback riding. 
No extras. Mountain trips. Whole- 
some surroundings CATALOG of 
Miss A. G. Roberts, Director, Box 
438, Westfield. Mass 
Camp Cowasset 
North Falmouth, Mass On Buzzards Bay The Sea- 
shore Camp for Girls Free horseback riding with 
trained instructor, Illustrated booklet 
Miss Beatrice A. Hunt 
Massac HUSETTS, _ Holbrook Street 





rHE TALL ¥ 


among tall, fragrant pines 
with a beautiful 
its front door. 1300 ft. e 
ing, mountain climbing, 
crafts 
Club (sepa 
those employed 
me week or longer. All tt 
whether Camp or Club box 






te) for 





Box C. 


A summer fairyland for girls 7 


clear lake and 


Every camp comfort with good living 
older 
receives ci 


MISS EVELINA REAVELEY 


11 


Plymouth 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


iy 
orig CAMP 


to 18. Secluded 
near Bennington, N. H., 
its sandy beach for 
levation. Horseback rid- 
water sports, arts and 
The 
girls, college age and 
rls for shorter outings— 
ve camp privileges State 
“klet is wanted, Address 


Etmwood, N. H. 








| NEW HAMPSHIRE 


SARGENT CAMP | 


Peterboro, N. H. 
Straight to the bull’s-eye, 


Whang!! 
of an Indian 
esting sports 
struction in 


with the 
is but one of the 
well learned at Sargent. 
all land and water sports Tennis, 
nature study, canoeing, swimming, riding One 
of the best equipped camps in America. Carefully 
selected saddle horses with expert management. 
Sargent Club for girls over 20 appeals to business 
or professional women of moderate means with short 
vacations All 
Junior, Senior Camps. 


Camp Secretary, 


skill 
many inter- 
Skilled in- 


Archery 


advantages of superb equipment of the 
Send for booklet, 


16 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass. 














VERMONT 








CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


LUNENBURG, VT. 

In White Mountain region. 
Best of everything for the best girls. Free horse. 
back riding, water and field sports, handicrafts, 
music and dancing under expert instructors Spon- 
son and war canoes. Cozy screened bi ingalows, 
spring and artesian well water, modern plumbing, 
Satisfied parents and happy girls tell the story, 
Booklet on request. 


Herbert F. Balch, Bon D, St. Soteatur, Ve. 


FOR GIRLS 
Mile of lake shore, 

















‘White Mountain 
Camp for Girls 


DASHING spray-—wind rushing by— 
then the delightful coolness of blue 
water as you swim back to the float! 
All the usual camp activities have a 
distinctive zest here among charming 


Ogont; 


| 

| 
‘| 

y 

y 
oe 
4 


councillors and happy fun-loving 
girls, No extra charge for riding 
Dramatics, camping trips Cozy 
cabins utoring and French con 
versation included in tuition. 500- 
acre preserve. Catalog. 


OGONTZ SCHOOL, Rydal, Pa 


‘ 


NEW JERSEY 





. Season. ) 
Rose Ha 


Conducted 
ven School, 
Conduct and Individual 
pool Entire equipment 

Strictly limited to 40. 
Dumont 177. 


| 

| Rose Haven Camp ,{7".,, 

Special emphasis on Health, 

Happiness Modern swimming 

appropriate for children 5 to 12 

8 miles from N. Y. C Phone 
N Tenafly, Box iuwB 


_ NEW YORK _ 





FOR GIRLS 
On Beautiful Lake Chautauqua N.Y. 
Ideal location, 1500 ft. elevation. All land and water 
sports, Golf, riding, hiking, boating, T+ ing, dra- 
matics, dancing, handicraft. Ages . Three 
Departments Write for booklet 


REV. & MRS. R. CARL STOLL 
15 College eae Snyder, N. Y. 
— : ~ — =e 
NORTH CAROLINA _ 


Camp Highland Lake 





















| On f America’s Most Splendidly Equipped Boys’ Camps, 
|} “‘Land of the Sky,’’ on the Celebrated Asheville Plateau, 
| near Hendersonville, N. C, For Catalog, address, 
| Ga., Colle Park, Georgia Military Academy 
| .. ot -p, Lake Junalu C. One of the 
Camp Junaluska gnes"“an round" camps. in the 
South for Girls. In the “‘Land of the Sky’’ near Asheville, 
Swimming, canoeing, hors — ok riding, mountain climbing, 
crafts, nature lore, etc nplete equipment Resident 
physiciar Send for abe ue Miss Erne. J. McCoy. 
Va.. Bristol, Virginia Interme nt College 
| = 
| - ee In the highe st Poconos ~ Riding, 
Camp | Cle ape swimming. hiking, tennis, aqua- 
planing, canoeing, motor boating Real Indians and 
cowboy. Vithin easy reach of New York and Phila, 
A log cabin for every 5 boys and councillor s 6-16 
Booklet James R 
eo a.. Phila 4809 Kingsessi enue 
| or Silver Lake, Sus- 
Camp Red Wi IN quehanna’ County, Pa 1800 
| feet above sea level, in pine forest Complete equip 
| ment All camp sports and activities Experienced 
physician, trained nurse Catalog Epwarp C, WiLson, 
Lovis E, Lamborn After June 15th, Brackney, Pa 
ManrycLanp, Baltimore, Friends School 
Oneka Camps 
ones Pennsylvanéa camps for Girls In the Pocono 
Mountair 19th season. Mr. and Mrs. Ernest W. 
Sipple, Directors 
Pa Germantown. 350 West Duval Street 
7 
VERMONT 
leela-Wooket Camps 
For Girls Roxbury Vermont “The Horseback 
Camps,” “The Camps without Extras.’’ Illustrated 
booklets. 
Mr. anp Mrs, C, A. Roys 
| Mass.. Cambridce. 10 Bowdoin St 
Wynona Camp for Girls 
Lake Morey Fa:rlee Vermont Organized land and 
water port Kentucky saddle horses. Expert in- 
structors Golf Booklet 
Mass., Fitchburg, 307 Summer Street. 
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” WEST VIRGINIA 
Camp Terra Alta 








On lake, 130 miles S. E. of Pittsburgh. Athletic and 

water sports. bowling, billiards, hikes, horseback riding 

9 hole ‘“‘goffy golf."" Camp opens June 30, closes Aug. 

24 Address Lr, Cou. T. G. Russet, Director, 
"We, _Staunton, tox B 

Bryn. Afon 

For "Girls, Roosevelt, Wis. Private Lake Trails for 

Horseback Riding. Craft Studio, Screened Sleeping 

Bungalows with hardwood floors. Staff of 30 College 

Women. Booklet. Lotta B. Broappriper, 
Micu., Detroit, 1001 E. 


Jefferson. 


SCHOOLS 


CALIFORNIA m0 


The Bishop’s School £2%,.8"Bounac en 
termediate, General, College Preparatory Music, Art, 
Athletics 16 mi, from San Diego. Catalog. Rt. Rev. 
Joseph H,. Johnson, Pres, Board of Trustees 
CAROLINE SEELY CUMMINS, A.M., Vassar, Headmistress. 
. Ladolla, Box. 10 



































CAL 





"DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


EARN SUBSTANTIAL SALARIES 
In America’s 4th Largest Industry 
Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants need 
trained men and women. You ean 
qualify through Lewis Resident 
Training—past experience un- 
necessary. We put you in 
touch with positions. Fascinat- 
ing work, many opportunities 
for adv ancement Write for 
took “* Your Big Opportunity.” 
Lewis Hotel Training Schools 
Hall U-2450 shington, D.C 


















Se th FE 
The Swavely School for Boys 


One hour from Washington, An enthusiastic working pre- 
paratory school which boys love and parents approve. 
Sound scholarship, character building. Strong on ath- 
letics Splendid gymnasium, Catalog. Address 

mm. Manassas, B X_ 57 ait Le 
The Marj jorie Webster Scho 1 of 


Expression and Physical Education 
Two-Year Normal Course Prepares for — Directors. 




















Spring Term Feb. Ist. Dormitories, Catalo 
”D. fo Washington, 1409-G, Massachusetts “Ave _ NW, 
C,},.n1 For ¢ 8 Last years 3 of 
* hevy ( ‘ha: ise SC he 01 For Girls. i two-year 
advanced elective course. Special emphasis on music, 
art, drama. Twelve-acre campus; country life; advan- 
tages of the national capital Address 
“REDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph Dz 
dD. C., Washington Chevy Che chool, Box G. 
Be iis 4» For girls. F t rest- 
The ¢ olonial School de or girs. Fic advan- 
teges of National Capital General Academic, College 
Preparatory, Junior College, Home Economics, 5 cretarial 
Music, Art, Expression, Athletics, 
Miss CHARLOTTR CRITTENDEN Everett, Principal. 
_D._ &. _ We ashington, — 1531 18th St. a = 
A school for girls. Est. 1892. 
Gunston Hi ull Preparatory and academic courses. 
Two years graduate and college work Music, Art 
Expression, Domestic Science, Athletics 
Richard N. Mas« a, Bus. Mer Mary L. Gildersleeve 
Mary B. Kerr, B.: M.A., Principals 
D. C., Was RJ 1922 Florida Ave — 
Fairmont 
School for Girls 25th year, Preparatory, Two-yee 
College. Music, Secretarial Expression Domestlt 
Science, Costume Design, Art, Educational Advantages @ 
National Capital Utilized, Address Be IPAI 
D. C., Washington, 2105 8 St., N. W "> 
ris Suburbt 
National Park Seminary ! we hington, D.¢ 
2-year Junior college course Mus ie Art Home 
Economics, Expression, Secretarial college Preparatory 
90 acres d sports Riding Cat ao. 
2 We "i E. AMENT. Ph.D., LL.D., Pres. 
MARYLAND, Forest Glen, Box 177. 























CONNECTICUT 





POINT HALL 








the SOUTHFIELD SCHOOLS GIRLS 

Gray Court( = or N.Y.C. On the Beach. 
ACCREDITED. 

Music, Arts and Crafts, Horseback riding. All athletics. Social Culture. 


Apply for CATALOG to 
JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, Directress 4 Davenport Drive 


STAMFORD (on-the-Sound), CONN. 








~ . , = 
Saint Margaret’s School 
50th year. College preparatory, Limited Enrollment, 
Secretarial and General Courses. Outdoor life on 50-acre 
farm. Athletics—a vital part of schoo life. 

ALBerTa C. Epe.t, A.M., Principal. 
CONN Waterbury. 


The Ely School 


GEORGIA 





Riverside 
A military academy of the highest grade, fifty miles north 
of Atlanta, In Blue Ridge foothills. Personal supervision, 
Compulsory Gymnasium Work, R.O.T.C, unit, Individual 
Instruction; all athletics. For catalog address 

Groratia, Gainesville, Box B. 





Brenau College Conservatory 
’s; foothills Blue Ridge Mts. 
q course ; special advantages in music, 3 
, 31 buildings, swimming, 
Catalog and illustrated book, 
cM 


North of Atlanta. Stand- 





boa ting, horsebs ack riding, 











ILLINOIS. 





(LAKE FOREST— NON- MILITARY 


for Boys. HONOR IDEALS. mos 
Lake —hour north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool. All Athletics. Endowed. Apply x. aw to 
JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Head Master ......... Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL. 





teenie College 











American Conservatory of Music 

Summer School June 28-August 7. All branches of 

Music; Dramatic Art. Dormitory accommodations. 

Catalog free Address John J. Hattstaedt, Pres ‘One 

of Chicago's fore _— Schools of Music and Dramatic Art.’ 
Inu., Chicago, 559 Kimball Hall, 


School of Domestic Arts and Science 
One-year course and short courses in Cooking, Sewing, 
Buying—Home-making in all branches Nationally ree- 
ognized school equipped for Home Training and Institu- 
tional Management, Modern residence Catalog. 
Int... Chicago, 6 No. Michigan Ave., Dept. 2. 
Ferry Hall 
A college preparatory school of the first rank, advanced 
courses for high school graduates, Suburban to 
on shore of Lake Michigan. Gymnasium, pool, horsebs 
riding. Catalog. Miss Evoise R, TREMAIN, Prin, 
IuL., Lake Forest, Box 315. nbs 
Girls and Young 


Frances Shimer School Wings a eae 
lege, 4 years Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics T3rd year. New $40,000 library, Second 
Semester opens January 26, 1926, Catalog. 
Wa. P. McKee, A.M., B.D., Dean, 
Iuu., Mt. Carroll, Box 617. 





. = pm For Girls. 42nd year Aca- 
Starrett School demic, college preparatory and 
Junior College courses Co-operative with University of 
Chicago. A Home Sc ‘hool in our own modern fireproof 
buildings Ivcated on Chicago's finest Park Boul. 
Second Semester starts February 1. Catalogue and 


Inu., Chicage 4515 Drexel Blyd., Dept. 26 [views free, 


MONTICELLO SEMINARY 


Godfrey, Illinois 
30 miles from St. Louis. Junior College and Academy 
90) years old 300 acres of land 
Junior Coliege offers 2 years of standard college work, 
graduates entering leading universities as Juniors with- 
out examination, 
High School Drepares for College Entrance Board Exam- 







inations for eastern women’s colleges 

Special Courses in Music, Art, Domestic Science, Expression, Physical 
Training, »nd wor Extensive modern equipment 

Opens middl each year 

Limited ni nts received in February. Write for catalogue 
to Harrie ong ion, Principal. 





INDIANA 


Chicago Normal School of Physical 


Semester junior class 
5026. Greenwood Avenue, 


American can College of Physical E aie 


Two-year normal and 

qualifying for fine positions. 

Dormitory for women. 
9 > 











Free » bureau far “graduates, 
2, 192 

1019 Diversey Parkway, 

ENTER NOW 


for 2nd term. Graduates 
enter college without 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


Chicago Technical College 























Illinois Woman's Meat 











“Kindergarten and ‘ 


2044 Michigan Blvd., 








Howe School 
A clean mind in a sound body. Highest standards of 
scholarship and character with wholesome outdoor recrea- 
tion Military Rev Cc. H. Younes, 8.T.D., Rector. 
For catalog addre 

INDIANA, Howe, The Dean. 


MARYLAND 


For Young Women Standard 
Hood ( ‘ollege courses :——A.B,, B.S. in Home Eco- 


nomics, and B.M. in Music. Practical course in Educa- 
tion, English Speech and Art. Ten new buildings. 125 
acres, Our own farm and dairy Catalog and Book of 
Views, Josepu H, Appie, LL 

Mp., Frederick, Box H. : - 
5 = 7 
Roberts-Beach School for Girls 
A country school near Baltimore, specializing in college 
breparation Also a general course with art and music. 
A faculty of fifteen for sixty girls, All sports and danc- 
ing. Write Mi Roberts or Miss Beach for catalog. 

Mp., Catonsville, Box 800. 

~S Prepares for leading 

Tome School for Boys Prepares for leading 
department for younger boys; modern equipment; superior 











faculty; all athletics; gymnasium: swimming pool; golf 
course; campus of 190 acres, On Susquehanna River 
between P! ila a felphia and Baltimore Catalog MURRAY 


Mp., Port D posit. [Peanopy Bresu, Ph.D, 


MASSACHUSETTS 


-—LASELL SEMINARY 


Hill location overlooking the beautiful 
Ex =e village of Auburndale—ten miles 








fre 


Boston. 30-acre campus, 15 buildings, 


‘WOODLAND PARK 
he Jumior School for Girls 





MASSACHUSETTS _ 


I loward Seminary | 





_E negli and school dee >> 


Sonam School for Girls 








Bradford d Academy 
College Preparatory and 





Miss Farmer’s School 











section of home executive. Unusual — in 





Colle ge Fosmutay | 
A complete course on the care and manage- 
ment of the home and family prepares for the 


Horseback riding a feature. 


ECONNET opens July ist 
Bookle 
Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principul 120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 











MASSACHUSETTS 


The Mary A. Burnham School 5h, for 


lished in 1877. College preparatory and special courses. 
Well equipped gymnasium One year intensive collece 





preparatory course Opposite Smith college campus. 
Catalogue on request, Miss HELEN E. THOMPSON, 
Mass., » Northampton. (Prin. 





mT 
The Sargent School 
of Physical Education. Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A 
Sargent, Booklet on request. 

W. Sarcent, Director. 
_Mass., Cambridge. 


Proce. Alscas > ad of Physical Education 
Posse- Nissen School ie cae, oa Gene, 
3-year regular course One year special medical gym- 
nastics 2nd Swedish massage. Playground work. Intensive 
summer courses and camp. Dormitories. Apply to Secretary, 

Mass., Boston, 779 Beacon St. 


Williston 

An endowed school for boys whose parents desire the best 
in education and care at a reasonable cost. Preparation 
for all colleges. Junior School for young boys. Address 


ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principal. 
Mass., Easthampton, _Box D. 








Kendall Hall for Girls Accredited. | Intensive 
Household Management and Decoration. Music. 50 
min, from Boston. Beautiful 40-acre estate—woods and 
seashore. Riding, skiing, skating, tennis. Catalog. 
Mr. and Mrs. C. P. KENDALL. 
Mass., Prides, B Box_ 172. 


MICHIGAN | 


Battle Creek College 

Kellogg School of Physical Education. School of Nursing. 

School of Home Economics Each affiliated with famous 

Sanitarium Superb equipment and unusual facilities for 

practical experience. For Catalogue address: Registrar, 
__Micu., Battle Creek, Box 664. [Battle Creek Coll ge 


Detroit Conservatory of Music Sand Ye a. 

finest Conservatories in the West. Students may enter 

now. Departments—Piano, Voice, Violin, Organ, 

Theory, Public School Music and Drawing, ete. 

Diplomas and Degrees conferred For catalogue address 
1CH., Detroit, 5035 Woodward Ave., pt. 4. 


~ MISSISSIPPI 


Gulf Coast Military Academy Sead Us 

















Boy 
—We’'ll return you the man, Skilled instructors; per- 
sonal supervision. Graduates accredited Eastern colleges, 
Special Junior Dept. Campus boys 7-14, On Beach. 


Open-air quarters Open year ‘round. Catalog. 
__ Miss , Gulfport, R 4. 


Gulf Park ¢ ‘ollege 


By-the-sea For girls 4 years high school. 2 years 
college. Music, Art, Home Economics. Outdoor sports 
all year Riding Catalog. 


Miss., Gulfport, Box L. 


MISSOURI 


Missouri Military Academy 
Develops red-blooded American manhood, ‘through carefully 
co-ordinated military and academic a Equipment 
and faculty exceptional For catalog idress 
Cou, E. Y. ‘Br RTON, Pres. 
Missouri, Mexico, Box 123 eae 
: 7 s¢ya Founded 1827 50 min- 
Lindenwoc rd College utes from St Louis, 
Standard Coliege for Young Women, Fully accredited. 2 
and 4 year courses. Home Economics, Business, Oratory, 
Music, 138 acres. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool. Catalog, 
4 RoeMER, President 








__Mo St t. Charles Box 825 


Kemper Military School Four 4241841. 
ship by a comprehensive system of aie military and 
general activities that reach every boy, An Honor System 
that builds character. High School and Junior College. 
For catalog addre 

Mo., Boonville 126 Third St. 


NEW JERSEY 


Bordentown Military Institute 
Thorough preparation for college or business Efficient 
faculty, small classes, individual attention. Boys taught 
how to study Supervised athletics 4lst year. Catalog, 
CoL, T. D. Lanpon, P rincipal and Commandant. 
N Jordentown-on-the-Delaware -237 














De Vitte School and Camp A", and girls 
to 12 Kindergarten to eighth grade French conver- 
sation, modern equipment 50 acre campus, swimming 
pool 32 miles from New York City Catalogue 
4. De Vitte, Director 
N. 7 Morganville, Box 48F 
Blair 4 (College Preparatory School for Boys. 
. Founded 1848 Imposing buildings, fully 
equipped Thorough instruction Lower School for 
younger boys Endowed Write for catalog 
Joun C. SuHarpe, LL.D., Headmaster 
N. J., Blairstown, Box R 
Centenary Collegiate Institute 


“A good school for Girls.’ Full information on request, 
R. J. Trevorrow, Pres 
N._J.,_ Hackettstown Box 55 





Emphasis on reparation for College 
F eddie Entt ince Board casatnetions. Boys from 
30 = states. Graduates in 26. college 5 modern 
buildings 60 acres Athletics for every boy. Six 
Forms including two grammar grades. 60th yeerr. 


Catalog 
N. J., Hightstown, Box 2-J 


In using advertisements see page 6 9 











NEW JERSEY 


NEW YORK 


RHODE ISLAND 





rhe Training School at Vineland }**, 
Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
developed normally, Schools, shops, farms, research lab- 
oratory, $1200 « annum OHNSTONE, Director. 

EMERSON Nasu, Superintendent, 
Vineland. Box 406 


NEW MEXICO 


New JERSEY, 


New Mexico Military Institute 

cavalry school of exceptional academic 

college. Splendid equipment. R.O.T.C 

climate 3700 ft. altitude. Every boy 

Moderate rates. CoL. C., TrouTMaN, Supt. 
»_ Roswell, a Gl 


NEW YORK CITY 


A state- 
owned 
Standards High 


school and junior 
ry, bracing 
rides. 








Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing 
RUSSIAN and MUSICAL. 
COMEDY DANCING PHOTOPLAY 


SINGING end CUL oo Student The- 
ecg Miler, Ratan Sitch, Fertitta Fees 
earning velop = ol 
- i john-Martin ear ntial for any vocation in life. Careers 
J. J. Sh Stressed. ae aon ated — 
ite Clark to Secretary, 43 est nd 5 . 
Potion Ask for Catalog 30 ‘ 


Grand Central School of Art 


Courses in Drawing, Painting, Illustration, Costume 
Design, Advertising Illustration, Catalog on request 
New _Yor« City, Grand Central Building, Room 7006. 


= Brooklyn 

aternity, 
and coe district 
course in Nursing to 
High School $15 

Apply to Drrrc- 
[TOR OF NURSING, 
New York School of Applied Design 
For Women 34th Year. Textile Designing. Poster 
and Commerical Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior Decora- 
tion. Historic Ornament. Advanced Design. 

Positions and Orders filled. 
New York City, 160-162 Lexington Avenue 


CUDDER SCHOOL 


Gir_s Day and Boarding. 


Prospect Heights Hospital 
located twenty minutes from theatre 
New York City, offers a 2% year 
young women having one year or more 
and $20 per month, uniform furnished 

N.Y., Brooklyn,775 Washington Ave 





New York advantages 


One and two year courses in Secretarial and 
Executive training Domestic Sclence and 
Home Management, Social Welfare and 
Community Service. Hicn ScnHoor Col- 
lece Prep, and general, Mosic: voice and all 
instruments. ATHLETICS: Register now for 
second semester. 
Address MISS G. H. SCUDDER 

244 W. 72nd Street — ____New York City 





NEW ‘YORK 





( )ssining 


School for Girls. Upper and Lower Schools. 
FuLier, Principal 


Ossining-on-Hudson, Box 2-G 


Ciara C, 
New Yor«, 


The Knox School for Girls 








Drew, the Carmel School for Girls 

On Beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 miles from New York. 

600 Feet Elevation College Preparation and General 

Courses, Small Classes 61st ear Junior School. 
Hervert E. Wricut, D.D., President. 

N in _ Carmel Box 509 ~ 

Co- educational. g College 


Cazenovia Seminz iry p 
School of the highest type. 
received, Endowed Adirondack elevation. 
Winter Sports Special Secretarial Courses 
CHARLES E. HAMILTON, A.M., D.D., 
Cazenovia, Box G 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Beaver ( “ollege 


reparatory 
Founded 1824. 


and Finishing 
Junior Pupils 
All athletics, 


President. 














For women, Continuing the work of Beechwood Gen- 
eral and Junior College courses with Diploma and 
Degree, Splendid equipment. Catalog. 
Address RectsTRar. 
Pa., J Jenkintown. 
The Woods’ School 
For Exceptional Children. Three Separate Schools— 
Girls, Boys, Little Folks. Booklet. 
Mrs. MoLire Woops Hare, Principal. 
Pa., Langhorne, Box 170. 














Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 
Registered School. Three years’ course for young 
women maintenance with liberal monthly 
allowance. Address Superintendent, 


17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 














The Mary Lyon School 
College 
graduate 


Wildcliff, 
6-12 
Crist, 


the 
Catalogs. 
Prins 


general courses 
school. Seven Gables, girls 

Mr. aND Mrs, H. M 
Pa.. Swarthmore, Box 1506 


Harcum School for Girls  pyepaamiun eee 
special study. Music, Art Athletics, Riding New 
bullding, large grounds 10 miles from Phila. Catalog 
Mrs. Epirm Hatrcner Harcrm, B.L,, Head of School. 
Mrs. L. May WILLIS, B P., Principal. 
Pa Mawr, Box G 


ne - . 

Bishopthorpe Manor 4,25", Students ae: 
for study of Home Economics. Costume Design, Interior 
Decoration. Secretarial Work, Expression, Art and Music, 
Ccllege preparatory courses New gymnasium and pool 
Horseback riding. Catalog. Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Wyant 

Pa.. Bethlehem, Box 238 
The Curtis Institute of Music 
Endowed by Mary Louise Curtis Bok. Heads of Depart- 
ments include Marcella Sembrich, voice; Josef Hofmann, 
piano; Cari Flesch, violin; Leopold Stokowski, orchestra, 
Catalogue 

Pa Philadelphia, 


TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA 


preparatory, 


Thorough college 


Bryn i 
A Few Students ac- 


657 


Rittenhouse Sq 









Complete courses in all University Departments 


























Also special facilities in Training School for 
College Preparatory Cultural and Vocational Courses Nurses Co-educational. Dormitories Second 
Varied Outdoor Life. Modern Fireproof Building. semester begins February 8, 1926. Write for 
Illustrated Booklets and Catalog on Request. | catalog covering course desired, addressing 
Mrs. RussELL HovuGHTon care of Dept. B 
N _Y., Cooperstown, _ Box G. 
The Castle Pennsylvania Military College 
Miss Mason’s School for Girls. All departments. Sep- One Hundred and Four Years of Service Separate 
, Preparatory School 
*hool fi ) irl 
orate Wee oo ina Cuaries E, Hyatt, President, 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937. Pa.. Chester, Box 155 
Putnam Hall The Birmingham School for Girls 
Vassar Preparatory for Girls | Thorough college preparation and courses for girls not 
ELLEN Ciizee Bartiert, A. B., Principal. oan to college, Gymnasium, swimming — i — 
| Address OR RY. 
7 N Y Poughkeepsie, Box 814. | Pa Birmingham, Box 110 
Burt’s School for Tiny Tots | Carson Long fear Fro Ly yy Ay F 
1-12 A Home-School for Children for 12 years. Sound } In the mountains midway between New York and Pitts 
- orem — . usic ne te. | burel bers taught how t arn, how to labor, how to 
Education Th ugh go “ Dancing, ete. live Sepen Sonioe tates. Ramentieet tmatvestios A 
Best of Food a hone renee 39.) builder of mer Enjoying now its greatest years.”’ 
_N. ¥., Peckskill, 1120 Constant Ave = Pa., New Bloomfield, Box ¢ [Terms $400 
5 »-educat 1 schoo 
Cook Academy \ yoming Se eesry 3 oS . tee 
. trong in character build 
A boys’ school in the healthful Finger Lake Region College eparation Business, Music, Art, Oratory 
Under Christian influence Boys successful in 20 col- 1 Home Eco momic Gymnasium and Athletic Field 
leges All athletics. 53rd year Tor catalog address 81 year Plant $1 000,000 Endowment $700,000 
PRINCIPAI talog L, AGUB, D.D., L.H.D., Pres 
NEw York, _Montour Falls, Box G PPNNSYLVANIA Kinget " 
VW. . : : ‘ 179th year, 110 girls. Splendid 
W illiz ims School of E xpression and Linden Hall paral ty euseneiae rare. End. - 
Teachers’ Lyceum, Dramatie and ment permits tuition $7590 aarge campus, 4 bldgs 
Dramatic Art Personal Culture courses Colle- New Gym. and Pool z Highest academic, preparatory. 
giate courses in English and Pedagogy Degrees Gym ecretarial, cultural and Post Grad. Separate — w Sch, 
nasium, Theatre, Dormitories. Opens June 7th Catalog. | Attr: tive home life _ ling All sports alog 
N. Y.. Ithaca, 107 Dewitt Park sea Pa.. Lititz, Box 1 Fr. W neler D.D 
A rc » with modern dormitories 
T he M: anlius Sche ni | Cedar C rest and yon Rony attractive suburban 
Saint John’s School Military. College pemperetary. also site, congenial campus life. Degree and certific ate courses, 
eighth grade Thoroughly equipped Business ourse, Liberal Arts, A.E Secretarial Science, B.S ; House- 
Well-ordered athletics Catalog hold Arts, B.S.; Music and Expression, A B New 
3#EN. WM. VERBECK, Pres Department in Religious Education and Social Service 
N. Y., Manlius, Box 72 | Pa., Allentown Wa. G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pres 
siz On Hudson 
EEKSKILL Military Academy NearN. Y.-C. 
. Graduates admitted to colleges without examinations. Endowed. Fireproof buildings. New G pool, Senior 
; “Upper-House. Separate school for young boys. Athletics. For Catalog address the Principal,Box G, PEEKSKILL.N.Y 
10 February 1926 Good Housekeeping 
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Butler Hospital 
School for Nurses offers a three years’ course ir irsing: 
accredited school; excellent living conditions Classes 
formed February and September; for prospect Write 
to Superintendent of Nurses, 

RHODE ISLAND, Providence. 
Columbia | Military “Academy 
Preparatory grade, nation-wide patronage, ref & influ. 
ence. $500,000 plant built by U. 8S, Gov't, A lileties, 
golf, swimming pool. R.O.T.C. Colle ge prepara : busi. 
ness course; junior school, Fixed charges $600. Catalog 

TENN., Columbia, Box 405 : 

lawd.Ra' For Girls and Youn Women, 
Ward-Belmont GSss o sister coun —_ 
embracing two years of college. Meets exacting de- 
mands of a most discriminating patronage For 


address THE SECRETARY. 
Nashv ville, Belmont Heights, 


information 


TENN : Box 6. 





distin cuished 
girls and young 
Special Courses, 
including Horse. 
Spring term, January 
for catalog, Mrs. Ernest 


Metecwpal. A 
school for 
Junior College, 
Outdoor sports, 
Standards. 
Write 


Columbia Institute 
women High School, 
Delightful environment 
back Riding, Highest 
Sth to June Ist, $350 


TENNESSER, Columbia, Box G [CRUIKSHANK, Pres, 
F airfz 1X Hi ill 
For girls In the Blue Ridge Mountains. College Pre- 
paratory, one year graduate work, special courses Lithia 
Water Riding, Gx of Field and Water Sports. Catalog, 
»HN NOBLE MAXWELL, President, 
VIROINtA, Bins aynesboro, Park Station, Box 100. 
Chatham E ‘piscopal Institute 
College preparatory school for girls. Special courses— 
Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics All athletics, 
Bishop of Diocese of Southern Virginia—President of 
Board For catalogue address MABEL ELEANOR STONE, 


Box 15 





Vireinia, Chatham, (Principal 
Warrenton Country School 
Near Washington in beautiful Piedmont Valley College 
preparatory, general courses French conversation pre. 
vails. Home atmosphere. Girls learn to study and know 
nature, Catalogue MLLe. Lea M. Bociicny 

v 


a., Warrenton, Box 6 





Virginia College 





For Girls, In the famous Valley of Virginia. Four years 
Preparatory, Elective and full Junior College Courses, 
Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics, Journalism, 
Secretarial and Library work. Riding, Golf, Tennis. 

Va., Roanoke, Box G. 
For Girls. High School and Junior 


Sullins College (on. 

Domestic Science, Secretarial 

connecting bath. Swimming 

Mountain climate. 100-acre 
Ww 


Courses, Music, Expression, 
New buildings; every room 
Pool. Horseback riding 
campus with beautiful lake. 
MARTIN, Ph.D., President 


E 
_ Bristol, Box i. 





__VinGINia, 


Stuart Hall 








Episcopal school for girls—Eighty-second Session, Rich 
in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the 
present, Thorough college preparation Outdoor sports 
Address Mrs. H. N. Hiuis, A.B 
Vire INIA, Staunton, Box B. 
Vi irginia Intermont ( ‘ollege ,. SQ. 
42nd year. 30 states. High School and Junior College 
Music, Home Economics, Secretarial Courses, Expression, 
Art Outdoor sports in bracing mountain climate (In- 
termont.) Gym., Pool. Private Baths 
VIRGINIA, Box 122, 


Bristol, G NOFFSINGER Pres. 


Academy 





Staunton Military 











One of the most distinguished schools in America pre- 
paring for Universities, Government Academies, Business, 
Superb disciplinary training equaled by academic excel- 
lence Cou. Tuos. H. Russevr., B.S., Pres 

Va., Staunton, Box G (Kable Station). 
Northwestern Military and Naval 
A ne . , 70 mi, from Chicago. An endowed ¢ ege 
Academy Preparatory School and Junior Colleg: Its 
listinctive advantages and methods interest discrimi g 
parents cou. R. P. Davipson, I 

Wis... L, Lake Geneva. 

ognized cad- 

Grafton Hall for Girls A Reco gnize | aa 
lege Music, Art, Secretarial Courses, Dramati Art, 
Home Economics Modern buildings. Beautiful 
grounds Limited registration atalogue and views 
free upon request Address essraan 

Wis., Fond du Lac, Grafton Hall, Box G. H. 
St. John’s Military Academy 
The American Rugby Eminently fitted for training 
American boys Thorough scholastic and militar in 
struction Situated on high gto a in W esha 
County Lake Region. Catalog Wri 

Wisconsin, Delafield, Box 7-B. 





WYOMING 


The Valley Ranch School 


Valley, Wy yoming, via Cody Intensive instruction to 
meet college entrance requirements on 8000 acre ranch 
Outdoor life with horse for each boy, Limited. Catalog. 
Address EasTern OFFICE, 


New York, 70 E. 


45th St. 

















Secrets in the Tower 


By Marsorit DIxoNn 
Illustrated by C. J. MCCARTHY 





Room 








ESCENDING the 

stairs in flower-petal 
chiffon, one white hand 
sweeping the bannister . 
standing on the balcony in 
soft rose crepe, all its velvet 
ribbons fluttering . . . danc- 
ing in white like a cool, 
sparkling snowflake under 
the black of her partner’s 
sleeve—these were the 
pictures I associated with 


Coralie. The most envied 
among us. And the most 
popular. 


She would gaze into a 
shop window. “That dar- 
ling blue velvet! I want one 
like that .. . only with silver 
lace instead of gold,and long 
And in two 
would have it! 
She would see Marjorie Daw in mo- 
tion pictures, in stunning black satin. 
“T need something like that for the 
Festival Dance.” And she'd have it! 





tight sleeves.” 
weeks she 


She was mysterious; removed from 
us, yet sharing in our pleasures; not 
even inviting us to her tower room in 
the dormitory, though we dared each 
other to go unasked. 

The girls got to coming to my room 
at night and estimating the cost of her 
clothes. “That new navy suit now—at 
least $60. And the gray crepe with 
scarlet? Surely $50. And that yel- 
low crepe? $35 at least!” 

And mail! 
hungering for the thinnest missive, 
Coralie would get fat letters and pack- 
ages from that fairy godmother that 
kept sending her wonderful things. 


Times when we were 


The climax came the night before 
the Festival Dance. I was to go with 
Bruce Norton, and wanting to look 
unusually well, had trusted my one 
dance dress to the cleaner. It came 
back, shrunken and lifeless. I simply 
couldn't wear it. My eyes were too 
red with crying to go down to dinner. 
Coralie missed me and came straight 
to my room, 


The glory of that evening with 
Coralie! While the girls were still 
downstairs, we slipped up to her 
room, locked and 


the door, Coralie 





“Like a cool, sparkling snowflake under the black of her partner's sleeve’ 


unwrapped a package. Pale pink like 
tinted moonlight! Material by the 
yard—enough for an evening dress she 
said she was going to make for me. 

“But youcan’t!” Icried. “You 
don’t know any more about sewing 
than I do.” 

“Don’t 1?” She opened the closet 
door. There hung all the lovely dresses 
we had been admiring. The blue vel- 
vet, the yellow crepe, the soft rose frock 
with its velvet ribbons . . . and she had 
made them, every one! That fairy 
godmother was the Woman’s Institute 
in Scranton, that can teach you to make 
anything you want in the shortest time 
imaginable. All the time Coralie had 
refrained from inviting us to her room, 
she had been making her beautiful 
clothes. She didn’t even need a pat- 
tern, she said, Institute methods were 
sO easy. 

And she proved it . . . the way she 
draped that soft pink on me, and caught 
it here and there, and achieved such 
flow of line that I gasped at myself in 
the mirror. We had to stuff cloth in 
the keyhole and along the door to work 
long after the lights were supposed to 
go out... but how Coralie’s fingers 
She knew exactly what she 
should do, and at one o’clock it was 
finished. My first real evening dress! 
I tried it on and almost cried, | looked 


flew! 


In using advertisements see page 6 


so beautiful. Then I grew a 
little frightened. “But what 
do I owe you? This gorgeous 
material ... your time?” 
“Forget the time,” she 
laughed deliciously. “The 
material cost $9.” Then I 
realized. All her princess- 
like dresses had cost just 
such small amounts too. 
That blue velvet only $18 
and it looked like $68. That 
black satin only $9.50 and it 
would be a bargain at $45. 
I suddenly glimpsed a hap- 
piness I’d never known. 
How much I could have... 
could earn, too, if I could 
make beautiful things for 
the girls as easily as Coralie 
made this for me and 
how beautiful I could look 





—always. 

“Coralie, tell me how to get in 
touch with the Woman’s Institute.” 

Coralie laughed and turned to a 
page in a magazine. “Just send in this 
coupon. It will bring you a booklet 
which will tell you everything you 
want to know about this new and fas- 
cinating method of teaching the making 
of beautiful, becoming clothes.” 

* * * 
ON’T you want to write the Woman's 
Institute too? Just a word of interest 

will bring you, free, an attractive booklet. 

It tells how you can have lovely dresses 
just in free minutes at home—make them 
at tiniest cost . . . give them little striking 
touches that make them distinctively be- 
coming to you be ready for happy 
times .. . make money. 

A mere request may bring you, too, more 
happiness than you ever had before. Won't 


you send this coupon so we can start the 
booklet to you by return mail? 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-B, Scranton, Penna. 
Please send me, without cost or obliga- 
tion, a copy of one of your booklets and 
tell me how I can learn the subject which 
I have marked below— 
~] Millinery 
Cooking 


] Home Dressmaking 
Professional Dressmaking 


Address Lida uadalins ticcerensaniabieiag a 
The Woman’s Institute is associated 
with and under the same management as 

Sch vols 


the International Correspondence 














HE saleswoman from whom you 

buy one c: those perfectly en- 
chanting new peach-bloom step-ins 
simply has to know how it should be 
washed. It is part of her job! 

So, too, with the salespeople of 
stockings and sweaters and sports- 
wear and printed silks. 

Very well, then—what soap do 
these intelligent salespeople in New 
York’s 12 greatest stores recommend? 
We recently sent an unprejudiced 
young woman as a customer to ask 
them. Their answer? A veritable chorus 
of “Ivory Soap!” Other soaps were 
occasionally mentioned, but every- 
where the conclusion was, “If you use 
Ivory, you need never worry.” 


A few actual comments 


“The soap I recommend for all silk 
lingerie — especially fine imported 
things —is Ivory Flakes. Ivory won’t 
fade colors or streak silk. We never 


What the salespeople in New Yorks 12 great 


department stores recommend for 


cleansing delicate garments 


have complaints about things washed 
with Ivory.” 

“Ivory Soap suds are the best thing to 
use for silk stockings. I wouldn’t wash 
anything as delicate as chiffon stock- 
ings with anything else.” 

“For blankets, use Ivory Soap. It is 
pure and mild and that is what you 
need to keep blankets from getting 
hard and stiff.” 


OU have probably used Ivory for 

your face and hands and bath for 
years, as you know it is as pure and 
gentle as soap can be. Naturally, then, 
it is safe for your most fragile and 
precious garments. 

Today, Ivory means either cake or 
flakes—you use whichever is more 
convenient. Ivory Flakes—snow-white 
feathers of pure Ivory — makes rich, 
cleansing suds the moment hot water 
touches it, and can harm nothing which 


is safe in water alone. 
PROCTER & GAMBLE 
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FREE—a sample and this booklet 


A post-card addressed to Section 5-BF, Dept. 
of Home Economics, Procter & Gamble, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio, will bring you without charge 
our 24-page illustrated booklet, “The Care of 
LovelyGarments,’’andasample of Ivory Flakes. 


. D 1906, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 


12 February 1926 Good Housekeeping 
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The conclusive test of a soap for 
fine garments: Ask yourself— 
“Would I use this soap on my face?” 





















LINCOLN 


By Clyde Walton Hill 


He came not as the princes born to rule, 

But humbly, as the son of pioneers: 
Like them, of stern necessity the tool 

Heir to their solitude, their need, their tears 
Unschooled, unprepossessing, long unwanted 

By those he offered constantly to serve, 
Ill-starred in love, in commerce, still undaunted 

He grew, though slighted, steadfast to deserve 
Little of grace or comeliness endearing, 

Nothing of wiles had he to smooth his way; 
But strength, which first from deep woods wrenched his clearing, 
His birthright was, and sun-like brought his day. 

And by its might a race stood forth unfettered, 
A death-shocked nation lived, a world was bettered 















BEGINNING Th C 


WONDERING 


OON 


eAn Old-Fashioned 


One-Ring Love- 
Story witha Lost 
Fortune and a 


Mysterious Accident 
on the Side 


r WAS on Tuesday morning that 

the telegram arrived. Carl an- 

swered the telephone and then, 

quite goggling with excitement, he 
took the message to Grandma Win- 
throp. Carl was really doing the kit 
chen work at the Winthrop ranch that 
spring, though he liked to think of him- 
self as the foreman. 

“‘Here’s a telegram that Central just 
*phoned,” he announced to Grandma 
Winthrop. “I copied it down so I'd be 
sure to get it right 

Grandma's lips tightened a little as 
she read the slip of paper “Well!” she 
exclvimed. “As sudden as that!” 

And she seated herself rather quickly, 
and looked out over the hills of the 
Willamette Rang: 

“Too bad Ethel’s away camping,” 
said Carl 

“Whv?" asked Grandma Winthrop, 
staring at Carl as she rocked, her lips 
held tightly together, her beaky nose a 
bit on one sick 

Oh, I don't know,” said Carl un 
easily ; Grandma’s stare always confused 
him. “Seems to me she might have 
gone East for the funeral . . Seems 
to me she might have liked to go, any 
how om 

“And what good would that have 
done?” demanded Grandma “She 
couldn't have got there in time. It 
-happened Monday, according to the 


“telegram. And Ethel couldn't begin to 
14 


Since Grandma Winthrop had brought Ethel 
home with her she had been the life of the 
farm. This was the girl who was now away 
camping in happy ignorance of the messag« 
which had just come over the wire 

























af 
he 
ss ’ 
et 
geeeh 
Sei 4 ee 
’ = ae 
} 
4 * 
* % 
» 7 
tx . 
>. 
Fs 


GEORGE 


WESTON 
Author of 


"The BEAUTY PRIZE” 


get there till Saturday, even if she started 
right now. And what would be the sense 
of getting there on Saturday, with every- 
thing all over?” 

“That's so,” said Carl, still somewhat 
confused from the intensity of Grandma’s 
stare. And speaking with unconscious 
irony, he added, ‘I was only thinking it 
was her father: that’s all.” 

Carl, you see, didn’t know Grandma 
Winthrop’s private opinion of Ethel’s 
father—Ethel’s father who, early in his 
married life, had been unfortunate enough 
to get himself entered on Grandma 
Winthrop’s black books. She had _pres- 
ently reached that frame of mind where she 
had blamed him for everything that had 
gone wrong in her daughter’s married life; 
and when her daughter had finally died 
ot a sudden attack of pneumonia while 
Ethel’s father was on professional business 
in Canada, the old lady hadn't been far 
rom telling her son-in-law exactly what 
she thought about him—this when she 
had gone East and had found her young 
grand-daughter also down with a heavy 
cold. She had stayed until the young 
one Was well again, and then she had re 
turned to Oregon, taking the child back 


with her—partly, at least, because she 
looked so like the Winthrops. This was 
the girl who was now away camping in 
happy ignorance of the message which had 


just 


COM. 


over the wires. 
I suppose It makes a difference, too,” 
















































































said Carl, “that she hasn't seen her father 
any oftener since she’s been here.” 

Grandma Winthrop bridled at 
“She’s been East three times since she’s 
lived with me,” she said, “‘and every time 
she’s come back with a heavy cold.” 

“T see,”’ said Carl, feeling safe at 
in saying that. 

“So what with her colds, and not being 
able to get along with her Aunt Myra, 
who’s been keeping house for her father 
ever since his second wife died—” 

“T see,” said Carl again, and felt quite 
solid with Grandma because she was telling 
him so much of the family history. 

That was on a Tuesday. 

On Saturday morning two letters came 
from Green Point, Connecticut, one ad- 
dressed to Grandma Winthrop in a strong, 
feminine hand, and the other to Ethel in 
a girl’s writing. Grandma read _ hers, 
snifling twice and not far from snorting 
once, and then laid the one for Ethel on 
the living-room table. It was ten o'clock 
when Carl brought the mail, and it was 
about an hour later when he came running 
out of the kitchen to say that he had just 
Ethel come riding over Butternut 
Bridge on the other side of the plains. 

“All alone, too,” he breathlessly re 
ported. ‘Must have dropped the other 
girls on her way over. Funny the letter 
should have come this morning! Kind of 
looks like the hand of Providence, for her 
to come galloping home right now as if she 


that. 


least 


seen 
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wants to see what’s in it!” 

Grandma gave him the 
Winthrop look, and Carl 
returned crestfallen to 
the kitchen window to 
watch for Ethel coming 
out of the plains. 

It was one of those 
quiet mornings’ with 
heavy gray clouds when 
wagons can be_ heard 
creaking miles away, and 
roosters in an adjoining 
township sound as though 
they might be crowing 
next door. And _ the 
Winthrop ranch seemed 
to be extra quiet that morning. For one 
thing, Grandma Winthrop didn’t look 
after the trees herself, her orchards having 
been rented to a neighbor ever since the 
death of her son, nearly fifteen years be- 
fore. So there was nobody else around the 
house but Carl, and Carl, as you have seen, 
was at the kitchen window, and he was 
certainly making no noise. And whether or 
not it was because of the heavy weight of 
clouds in the sky, the occupants of the 
barnyard seemed to be almost as noiseless 
as those in the house. And then, against 
this background of silence, Ethel suddenly 
swung up over the crest of the hill at the 
back of the house and turned into the yard. 

The duck was the first to greet her. 
“Quack-quack!”’ it cried. 

“Bless his old heart!’ exclaimed Ethel, 
jumping off her horse’s back and trying to 
stroke the duck’s. “If it isn’t Waddles!”’ 

“Oink-oink!”’ came from under one of 
the sheds. 

“Hello, Grunt!’’ laughed Ethel, striding 
over to see him. 

**Eek-eek!” then. 

“And Runt! How’'ve you been, Runt? 
And if here isn’t Carl! Hello, Carl! And 
how’s Grandma? And where is she? And 
oh, isn’t it good to be back home again!” 

In short, the silence which had been 
hanging over the place a minute before was 
suddenly swept away as if a conjurer had 
done the trick, and Ethel ran into the 
house as though storming a castle, and 
meeting Grandma Winthrop. who was corn 
ing to greet her, she hugged her and kissed 
her, and mumbled her, and crowed over 
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her, and they had a great old time together, 
Grandma’s stern expressien vanishing as 
though by another stroke of magic, her 
face the color of a slightly withered bunch 
of Dorothy Perkinses, while Ethel’s cheeks 
were like red roses, and her eves were not 
only as blue as lupins, but if anything 
they were somewhat bluer than most 
lupins ever knew how to be. 

“Well, and how’s everything been going 
on here?’ she asked, after she had sub- 
sided to some extent and Grandma 
\inthrop had caught her breath again. 

“Oh, everything’s all right here,” said 
Grandma. ‘All right here,” she repeated 
with a faint emphasis on the last word, 
“but 3 

She paused then, and every woman will 
know that she paused on purpose—that 
she was already breaking the news. 

“Yes, go on!” said Ethel breathlessly. 

‘“‘Well—the day after you left, we had a 
telegram from Green Point . Your 
father’s had an accident Sf 

Again she paused, and her grand- 
daughter started looking at her; and if 
vou have ever broken bad news, you will 
know the way Ethel looked at her grand- 
mother—her eyes wide open, her lips 
slightly parted, her gaiety suddenly stilled. 

“A bad accident a very bad 
accident ” continued Grandma Win- 
throp, her voice quavering. 

And then she did one of those things 
which are more eloquent than any words 
which the human tongue can utter. She 
moved her chair around on its rockers so 
that her grand-daughter could kneel by 
her side, and then she opened her arms 
with an indescribable gesture, and Ethel 
knelt down to be comforted. 


II 


FTER a while they read the letters, 
4 i the first from Aunt Myra to Grandma, 
and the other from Ethel’s oldest half- 
sister. 

Aunt Myra’s letter was of the stately, 
formal kind. 

“You will, I know,” it started, “have 
been greatly distressed at receiving the 
telegram which was sent you today, ad- 
vising vou 

But the other letter, the one from Ethel’s 
half sister, was more from the heart than 
the head. 

“Dear ErHet,” it began: 

“Aunty, I think, is writing you today. 
We are all terribly upset. Poor Dad, he 
was always so careful, and then to think of 
his car skidding into the tree because he 
was going so fast that he couldn’t turn the 
corner. We couldn't believe it at first, but 
when they brought him home, of course . . . 

“I hate to think how it’s going to be 
at home now,” the letter presently con- 
tinued. ‘‘Dear Dad was always quiet, but 


at least we always knew he loved us. But 
Aunt Myra is different. She is—you know 
always so stern and unbending. Re 


member how you used to call her ‘Lady 
Macbeth’? Well, the last few years she 
has grown more Macbethy than ever, and 
if we whisper, she thinks we're whispering 
about her; and if we laugh, she thinks 
we're laughing at her. So as a rule we 
have to sit mum when she’s around, and 
. she acts—you know—as though the house 
and everything else belongs to her instead 
of us ” 


The Wondering Moon 


It was a long letter—one of those letters 
in which the writer starts by opening the 
door of the heart just an inch in order to 


give a hint at the trouble inside, and 
finally ends by opening the door wide and 
then shutting it again in a hurry, as though 
ashamed of having shown so much. 

“But if you can get home this summer, 
even if it’s only for a little while, it would 
be something to look forward to,” the 
letter finally concluded, “‘and just now— 
oh, I don’t know—we seem to have so 
terribly little. With all our best loves to 
you and dear Grandma, I remain, 

Your loving sister, 
Doris.” 

“Poor lambs!’ said Ethel, her voice 
none too steady, and her eyes not far 
from wet when she had finished reading 
the letter aloud. 

There was a silence then, Grandma 
Winthrop watching her grand-daughter 
intently, her handsome old head a bit on 
one side as though she were trying to read 
the thoughts of the girl who was now 
sitting on the floor by the side of her 
rocker. 

“You'd like to go and see them?”’ she 
suddenly asked. 

“Poor lambs!”’ said Ethel again. ‘“They 
do seem to need me a little. But then you 
need me, too, you know, and—” 

She didn't finish the thought even to 
herself, but if she had, she would have con- 
tinued, “And perhaps you need me more 
than they do, because they’re young and 
they have each other, and you are old, and 
you said yourself the other day that every 
spring, when you see the apple blossoms, 
you can’t help wondering whether it will 
be the last time.” 

Perhaps Grandma guessed something of 
this, for the old ones are sometimes cleverer 
than we suspect in reading thoughts, pos- 
sibly because they have done so much 
thinking themselves in their time. In any 
event her expression changed, and although 
she didn’t know it, the old Winthrop look 
appeared upon her face—a certain grim in- 
tentness of feature—an intentness which 
might have been the reflection of the spirit 
of her forebears, who had first braved the 
seas to found a new country, and had then 
conquered the wilderness step by step, 
and might conceivably have circled the 
globe if they hadn't presently been stopped 
by another ocean larger than the one which 
they had first crossed. 

“If vou'd like to go,” she said, “I can 
get along somehow. Besides, Martha 
Jane’s coming to visit me in May, so it 
isn't as if I won't have anybody but that 
one in the kitchen.”’ 


HEY talked it over for a while, and it 

was finally decided that Ethel should go 
East as soon as Martha Jane, one of Grand 
ma’s nieces, came on from Chicago. 

* And now it’s settled,” nodded Grandma 
thoughtfully. ‘‘Perhaps it’s as well vou're 
going, so vou can make sure the estate’s 
being handled right. The house itself was 
your mother’s, and on vour father’s death 
it was to come to you—I know that much 

and if Aunt Myra tries any of her tricks 
on you, vou just tell her where the door is, 
and good riddance to bad rubbish, say I!” 

Of course, they talked a lot about it 
during the following weeks. 

“Don’t you let that woman put any- 
thing over on you!” was one of Grandma’s 





favorite endings. ‘“‘Remember, vou're a 
Winthrop—and she’s nothing but a Hig- 
gins, and not much of a Higgins at that!” 

This was pretty rich when you consider 
that Ethel’s father was a Marland. but 
every one who has had a good family on 
their escutcheon will recognize a familiar 
battle-cry. And then again Grandma 
was Grandma, and Ethel had heard s0 
much about the Winthrops that she almost 
forgot at times that the Marlands could 
claim her, too. 

“Don’t you worry, dear,” she told the 
valiant old lady on the last occasion when 
she was warned like this. “I’m not afraid 
of Aunt Myra, even if those poor children 
are.” 

Grandma Winthrop looked at her grand- 
daughter with a pride so deep that she had 
to struggle hard to keep it concealed. 

“Oh, but I’d like to be there when those 
two meet!”’ she thought. ‘‘There'll soon 
be fur a-flying, or I miss my guess!” 


Ill 


T WAS seven years since Ethel had last 

visited the home where she had been 
born, but when she stepped off the train 
at Green Point on a sunny afternoon in 
May, she noticed that Elmer Deane’s 
jitney was still parked as usual by the side 
of Adams’ Express. Ethel hadn't tele- 
graphed home that she was coming, be- 
cause she wanted to enjoy as long as she 
could the bubbling feeling of breathlessness 
which came over her whenever she thought 
how she was going to surprise them all. 

‘“Well—well!” said the weather-beaten 
Elmer, hurrying forward as Ethel ap- 
proached, and taking her bags. “Didn't 
know you at first, Miss Marland. Been 
quite a spell since you were here last, 
ain’t it?”’ 


“Nearly seven years,” said Ethel, 
getting in the car. ; 
“Well—well!”’ said old Elmer. ‘Think 


of that now. No wonder I hardly knew 
you.” 

Ethel seated herself in the back seat, 
and whenever passengers seated themselves 
in the back seat of Elmer Deane’s jitney, 
he regarded this as being due to cither 
pride, or a desire for privacy, and there- 
fore didn’t speak till spoken to. So Ethel 
rode along at first in silence, and appar- 
ently no one recognized this demure voung 
lady as the young harum-scarum in pig- 
tails who a few years before had ridden up 
and down under those same elms on a pony 
that was nearly as full of life as herself. 
At the Soldiers’ Monument they turned 
west along the River Road—the houses 
soon becoming farm-houses and growing 
farther and farther apart—houses, most ol 
them, which had already been old when 
Cornwallis was visiting here, and Betsy 
Ross was sewing those stars and stripes 
together and fashioning them into a flag. 

“Everybody well at home, Mr. Deane? 
asked Ethel finally, leaning forward from 
the back seat. 

“S’far as I know,” said the cautious 
charioteer. “Seems kind of strange around 
here, though, without your father. And 
now we've come to mention him, Miss 
Marland, I want to tell you how sorry we 
all felt when he was taken off like that. 
Green Point’s missing him already. Yes, 


sir, and Green Point’s going to miss him 
more as time goes on.” 











BVIOUSLY Mr. Briggs didn’t like it, but finally he told Ethel how to go 
to the bank and get the cashier to make out the checks that would keep 
Lem Willet and Mrs. Lodge from suspecting that their money had disappeared 
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They rolled along in silence again for a 
while—a silence broken only by the rattle 
of the car—and whether or not it was their 
cautious speed, or the fact that they were 
on a road which her father had traveled so 
often, Ethel presently found herself busy 
with a thought which had filled her mind 
more than once since she had read Doris’s 
letter about her father’s accident. 

“Mr. Deane,” she began, leaning for- 
ward, ‘“‘you’ve often seen Dad drive, 
haven’t you?” 

“Why, yes, Miss Marland; ’most every 
day I used to see him, when he wasn’t 
sitting in court.” 

“And was he a careful driver?” 

“Why, yes, Miss Marland—just about 
as careful as they make ’em. Take me, 
myself, now, you see how easy I go; but 
the Judge, he generally went slower than 
me, and many’s the time I’ve passed him 
on the road.” 

“Then, if he was so careful,” said Ethel, 
coming at last to the disturbing thought, 
“how do you suppose he had that awful 
accident?” 

“Hard to tell,” said Elmer reflectively, 
“but I know it never seemed right 


tome. Lots of drivers keep tearing 
around+as though they only had 
another ten minutes to live—and 


nothing ever seems to happen to 
them. The only thing I can think 
of is the Judge’s brakes didn’t work, 
or his steering gear broke, or some 
thing like that. Whatever it was, he 
must have been going pretty fast 
from what the paper said.” 

He drew a long breath then—un 
accustomed to such long speech 
and a few minutes later a rise in the 
road brought the river into view 
with the chimneys of Ethel’s birth- 
place showing above the trees 

=" Yh!” she breathe 2 “a doesn't it 
look good!” 


And indeed it was a place worth 
ld 


secing. The house was built of field 
stone—a low, rambling structure, its 


plan nearly that of a capital H 
chimneys sticking up all over it and 
its roof warm with varying tints of 
And there was an archwav big 
enough and mysterious enough for a 
car to drive under and disappear 
(nd there were covered porches, and 
window-boxes supported on stone 
slabs that stuck out from the walls 
of the house, and there was an old 
oak door with a lantern hanging over 
it, and a wicket gate, and a wrought 
iron ship for a weather- vane 


slate 


details 
that could be caught only by o 
casional glimpses through openings 
in the shrubbery and trees 

Mr. Deane drove through 
gate, Ethel weaving from one 
of the seat to the other, thinking 
that some of the family would surely be 
about the house, and eager to have first 
“Hoo-hoo!”” There was no one in sight 
however, and even when the cat 
under the archway and Ethel expected 
the front door to be flung open, there 
was still movement. Ethel began 
to feel her nose smart a little, though all 
the time she knew that she herself was to 
blame for making her visit one of those 
surprise affairs which sometimes surprise 
the visitor more than any one else. 

“They're probably out,” thought, 


the 


side 


drove 


ho 


she 


The Wondering Moon 


after Mr. Deane had placed her bags on 


the steps and departed. ‘But anyhow I'll 
ring the bell. Some of the maids will be 
in.” 

She rang the bel!l—a nice, quiet ring 
that said “Please,” and when after a 
minute no one answered it, she rang it 
again; only this time it didn’t say “Please”; 
it said: ‘‘What’s the matter inside there? 
Why don’t you come?” 

“If no one answers this time,” she 
thought, “I'll go around to the back.” 

She didn’t have to do that, though, for 
after a few moments footsteps were heard 
in the hall. But when the door opened, it 
wasn't one of the maids who showed her- 
self. It was Ethel’s sister Doris, dressed 
in a bungalow apron which reached her 
ankles; and what with a dab of black on 
one side of her nose, and a very red pair of 
cheeks, and a certain sourish smell that 
might have reminded you of boiling vine- 
gar, it didn’t take Ethel long to guess that 
Doris had been cleaning the kitchen stove 
and hadn’t waited till it was cool enough 
to do it comfortably. 

“Ethel!” exclaimed Doris, half-gasping 


The DAY 
Will BRING Some 
LOVELY THING 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


DHE day will bring some lovely thing,” 
I say it 
“Some 


wer each new dawn: 


gay, adventurous thing to hold 
lgainst my heart when it is 


lad SO I rise 
The day with 


gone.” 


wd go to meet 


wings upon my feet 


| COME upon it unaware 
id 


sudden beauty without name: 

a breath of pine 

1 poem lit with golden flame; 

High tangled bird notes—keenly thinned 


Like flying color on the wind. 


Sonu 


1 snat h o} 


Song 


No DAY has ever failed me quite 
Before the grayest day is done, 

I come misty bloom 
Or a 
Each 


Some 


upon soni 


late line of crimson sun. 


night I pause 


gay, adventurous, lovely thing. 


remembering 


her eves fell 
Oh! 


and half-crving, the moment 
upon the visitor. “Oh! 
Oh! ~~ 

They wound their arms around each 
other, and then there was one of those long 
drawn, swaying embraces which trv to 
make up for years of absence; and when it 
was over, poor Doris was not only as pale 
is she had been red before, but her tears, 
not far away when she had started, would 
be denied no longer, and Ethel had 
to take her vounger sister in her arms again 
ind soothe her as well as she could. 


simply 





“There, there!” she murmured once, her 
own voice shaking a little. “It won't 
bring him back, you know—I wouldn't 
grieve too much.” 

“Oh, it isn’t—it isn’t altogether that,” 
said Doris. And getting a firmer hold on 
herself, she added, “If you only knew how 
glad I am to see you!” And blowing her 
nose with deep, heartfelt relief she con- 
cluded, ‘“‘And Phyllis and Junior—won’t 
they be pleased, too!” 

“Where are they?” asked Ethel eagerly. 
“Out with Aunt Myra?” ‘ 

“N-n-no,” said Doris, _ hesitating, 
“Phyll’s in the laundry, and Junior isn’t 
home from high school yet.” 

Ethel began to get it then, though 
slowly. “Phyll in the laundry on a Friday 
afternoon?” she asked, staring. “And you 
cleaning the stove?” 4 

Doris almost tearfully answered, “Yes.” 

“But what’s the matter?” asked Ethel. 
And remembering the establishment which 
her father had always kept there—Norah 
in the kitchen, Annie for chambermaid and 
waitress, and Kitty Prior in two days a 
week for washing and ironing—a triumvir 

ate as old and as rugged as Stone 
Gables itself, ‘““Where’s Norah and 
everybody?” she asked. “Are they 
all on strike?” 

“No,” said 
gone.” 

At this, Ethel’s blue-eyed aston- 
ishment was deep that her 
vounger sister hurriedly _ started 
explaining. 

“They went soon after Dad died,” 
she said, “and we never knew 
whether they left themselves or 
whether Aunt Myra told them to go 
Anyhow, after they had gone, Aunt 
Myra said we would have to get 
along ourselves, and Phyll and | hav 
been doing the work.” 

“But how funny!” exclaimed 
Ethel, her blue eyes suddenly grow- 
ing reflective as they nearly always 
did whenever she tried to reconcile 
her father’s accident with his repu 
tation of being such a careful driver 
“I mean, how funny for them all to 
leave like that!” 

“Tsn’t it!’ said Doris. “Phyl and 
I have talked about it quite a lot; 
but all that Aunt Myra will tell us is 
that the estate isn’t settled vet. And 
perhaps until the estate is settled 
nobody can touch the money to pa) 
the bills.” 

“Did Aunt Myra say that?” 

“N-no. She won’t say much—and 
you can see that she hates to be 
asked 

“Hates to be asked, indeed!” ex 
claimed Ethel to herself, a flash ol 
the old Winthrop rising within her 
“T like that!” But aloud she only 

said: “Where did you say Phyll was? In 
the laundry?” 

Phyll was ironing tablecloths when they 
fouad her, but she didn’t push Mrs. Potts 
around much further when she saw who 
vas coming down the basement stairs 
There was first a joyful squeal and then an 
embrace which had something mutually de 
vouring in it. And after thev had caught 


their breaths, Ethel noticed that Phyl 


Doris. “They've 


so 


had her hand tied up and learned that she 
had scorched it on the iron. 
“Cinderellas, sure (Continued on pa 
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PEOPLE MARRY: 


Bruce Barton 





‘Answers an Old Question ina New Way, 


and Advances some Startling Predictions for the Future 


OME months ago this magazine pub- 
lished an article setting forth the 
business history of two men. Out- 
wardly there would seem to be little 

lifference in them. They came of equally 
good families; they had both been to 
college, and both were industrious and 
faithful. Yet for the same number of hours 
of work and the same apparent devotion 
one is paid $5000 a vear and the other 
$25,000. The article raised the question, 
“Why?” and, while the answer was cer 
tainly not entirely satisfying to me, the 
Writer, and probably much less satisfying 
to you as readers, it did provoke a great 
deal of corre spondence. In the old days 
people confided their problems to their 
pastors or their parents or each other; now 
the editor of a national magazine is the re 
cipient of confidences more intimate than 
his readers would ever think of making to 
anybody else. Such letters are both a 
privilege and a responsibility ; in extracting 
two of them for our present purposes we 
have been careful to alter the phraseology 
Suthciently so that no feelings will be 
hurt. 


Illustrated by 
T. D. Skidmore 


The first letter: 


“To THE Eprror: 

“It will probably be hard for you, who 
are successful and happy in your work, to 
appreciate the feelings of one in my posi 
tion. I am a failure. 

“At the age of forty I find myself with 
no money, and a twenty-vear record of 
earnest attempts in various businesses, 
none of which has afforded me any real 
progress. A half-dozen times I have gone 
through practically the same experience. 
I get into an organization and make a fair 
start, but after about a year something 
happens. Either a ‘more aggressive man 
agement’ takes hold, and 1 am found to be 
not aggressive enough; or there is some 
sort of internal friction; or the head of 
the concern needs my job for his son or 
nephew. 


“Not always, I think, has it been my 





clearly. 
harsh criticism is apt to render me impo 


fault, and yet I recognize my short-comings 
I am extremely sensitive, and a 


tent for the rest of the day, or longer. | 


am unwilling to compromise on a matter of 


principle, and I am quite out of sympathy 
with the manner in which most business 
is conducted today—at least, such business 
as I have touched in my experience. 

“These are decided weaknesses in my 
equipment, and vet it seems as if my am 
bition, my willingness to work, and my 
general resourcefulness ought to counter 
act them. Why is it that they don’t? 
Why, on the threshold of middle age, am | 
so comparatively useless? 

“The question is five times more poign 
ant because of the finest girl in the world 

my wife—and four perfectly wonderful 
children.” 


The second letter: 


lo THE Epiror: 

“When I graduated from college, I had 
a degree ol which was 
hardly justified by my experience. Think 
ing I could make a (Continued on page 163) 
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self-confidence 





“I didn’t know... ” 
stammered Condie 
Neale. ““Why didn’t you 
come for me?’’ ‘‘Ye 
hadn’t even a pleasant- 
spoken word for Pap 
when he was alivin’,” 
said Emmy’s coldly clear 
voice. “* Yecain’t donoth- 
in’ for him nowhe’s daid”’ 


IOLETS bloomed one morn- 

ing in the little valley high 

up in the hills, bringing with 

their purple presence a sudden 
uplift of the heart to Emmy Carr. 
Dropping the reins of the rude har- 
row she had been sending back and 
forth over her tiny patch of plowed 
land, she left old Lucifer standing 
patiently while she gathered two 
large handfuls to take in to Pap at 
noon. 

Eagerly her rein-scarred small 
brown hands quested for fragrant 
bloom, her eager hopefulness no less 
eagerly seeking signs of reassurance in the 
early coming of spring. Spring had come: 
the violets proved it. No more of the long, 
cold days when only the tracking of birds 
and small wild creatures broke the smooth, 
white snow. No more of the bitter wind 
sweeping down the mountain slopes. Sun- 
shine would be warm and plentiful now; 
Pap would get well. 

Going up at noon to the shack perched 
upon the mountainside, 
heart, 
opened the door. 

“Hit’s spring, Pap—hyar’s posies!”’ 
Phen, as Pap looked up with his mild blue 


eyes from where he sat in a square of pale 
? 


) 
“ 


she sang it in her 
bubbling into words as soon as she 


he 





sunlight, she said the 
gittin’ well fast now!” 

Pap chuckled weakly. ‘“Toreckly I'll be 
well enough ter ride down ter the settle- 
mint an’ git you a stepmaw, Emmy.” 

“Aw, you!” protested Emmy. 

Pap chuckled again, the chuckling bring- 
ing on an attack of coughing which left 
him breathless. 

Threatening Emmy with a stepmothe: 
never failed to excite her to jealously in 
dignant protest—as though either of them 
would ever tolerate the presence of a third 
party in their close companionship of two! 

Watching Emmy busy herself preparing 
a frugal mid-day meal, his startled thought 


rest of it, ““You’ll be 





y Jay Gelzer 


Eumy an 


fastened unwillingly upon the fact that 
Emmy was near eighteen. Marrying age! 
Immediately, summing up possibilities, 
he was reassured. With only one neighbor, 
and that one not on speaking terms with 
either Emmy or himself, it was improbable 
Emmy would marry. 
Almost instantly his joy was clouded by 
i closely following accusation of personal 
ishness. A// girls married at marrying 
ge, unless the Lord Almighty had seen 
fit to make them undesirable. All girls 
wanted to marry when they reached marry- 
ing age. In confirmation of this he had a 
sudden memory of Emmy’s mother on 
the long-ago day when they had become 
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the DOO 


tokened to each other, Yes, he admitted 
soberly, all girls wanted to marry 


“Whut air ye studyin’ about, Pap?” 
Emmy's curious eyes were upon him. 
“Jest studyin’,” he mumbled evasively. 
“Want some smokings?” 
Emmy’s firm brown fingers took up his 


pipe, shook it free of black embers, tamped 
it with cheap; coarse tobacco, and deftly 
Inserted it between his lips. Not dis- 
daining it, Joy ing it because it was his. 
Dextrously she brought a pine cone 
from the hire and held it while he inhaled 
deeply, expelling a cloud of blue smoke 
lollowed immediately by another spasm of 
coughing — 


“T dunno as you’d oughter be smokin’,” 
questioned Emmy anxiously, ‘When i’ sets 
ye coughin’ that easy?” 

“Let be! Let be!’ he admonished breath- 
lessly, with a querulousness Emmy knew 
meant nothing at all except resentment 
against his irritable lungs. 

Emmy returned to her work of setting 
cups and saucers and thick whiie china 
plates upon a crude table. 

Pap went back to his thoughts about 
Emmy. A .ikely girl, Emmy. And a 
sightly one, too. A pleasure in watching 
her small, compactly built figure actively 
stirring around. A pleasure in looking at 


Emmy’s curling bronze hair, her deep 
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Behind the 
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Wall 
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blue eyes, and the nape of her neck, milk 
white where her sunbonnet had shielded 
it from the sun. 

Emmy would have been keeping steady 
company long before this, if they’d stayed 
back in Kentuck. Or if they were where 
young folks lived around. 

At this his resentment reached out to 
Condie Neale. Their only neighbor, and 
not even troubling to stop and pass the 
time of day on his frequent trips past to 
the crossroads store far below. Not even 
offering to bring back supplies to a sick 
nan and his daughter Despising them as 
forlorn white trash not even worthy of 
acquaintance 

Reluctantly he Condie 


conceded that 


Neale, from what could be seen of him as 
they rode by on the chestnut roan he 
groomed with such care, was a likely 


looking young fellow. And his place, far 
up the valley, was in spring and summer 
a spot of brilliant green upon the mountain 
slope 

Prosperous, as mountain farming goes, 
Neale, and a fit mate for 
Emmy if he hadn’t nursed an unyielding 
grudge against Emmy and himself for in 
vading the valley. 

Well—Pap’s jaw 
must live. 


young Condie 


set grimly—a man 
And with good land so scarce, 
| 
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Condie Neale could scarcely have expected 
to hold the valley against intruders. 

A smile touched his lips with the further 
reflection that Condie Neale’s attitude was 
not unlike his own toward Emmy, each 
striving to retain exclusive possession of 
what he loved. But as Condie Neale had 
been defeated, equally was he himself being 
defeated by forces beyond his control. 
Condie Neale, defeated by the need of 
others for what he had. Himself, doomed 
to defeat by Emmy’s eventual need of what 
he would be unable to give. 

He had touched upon the crux of his 
dilemma. As long as Emmy had him, she 
needed no one else. Jealously he conceded 
this much to his exacting love. But 
without him— 

Dejectedly Pap looked down at the out- 
line of his knees beneath the shoddy 
blanket enshrouding them. Thinner and 
bonier, week by week. And his hands, 
passively relaxed upon the arms of his 


chair, were like bloodless claws. Spitting 
sickness wiped a man out quick! Only a 


flame of spirit throbbed in his fragile veins, 
and there were limits to the ability of 
spirit to maintain flesh. 


F Condie Neale knew how hard it was to 
keep that small flame alive, surely he 
wouldn’t be ungenerous enough to resent 
his and Emmy’s presence in the valley. No 
man was ungenerous enough to bear re- 
sentment against utter weakness and a 
woman. And that was what he and Emmy 
represented: utter weakness and a woman! 
A sigh escaped him at this forlorn ad- 
mission. Once a satisfaction of con- 
trast in the picture of himself felling stal- 
wart trees, tilling fertile acres, uprearing 
the structure of the cabin to which he had 
brought Emmy’s mother. If only he could 
have brougi.c Emmy’s mother out here 
. or if he had come soon enough himself! 
Deliberately he reminded himself that 
something had been gained at any rate: 
Emmy wouldn’t have it, the spitting sick- 
ness which had laid so many of the moun- 
tain people low back in Kentucky. 

Keen, sharply invigorating air sweeping 
through the valley insured that. The 
bitter winds of winter had only served to 
paint Emmy’s cheeks with roses. Emmy 
wouldn’t have it! 

“Pap—” said Emmy again very gently. 
“Whut air ye studyin’ about?” 

He roused himself at that from his half- 
mournful, half-pleasant thoughts. “An old 
man thinks of a powerful lot o’ things, 
Emmy.” 

“You ain’t old, Pap!” denied Emmy. 

She came over to him, laying her arm 
around his shoulder awkwardly in a shy 
Affection, between Emmy and 
himself, was more a matter of understand- 
ing than of expression. Emmy’s very 
touching of him spelled anxiety. 

“Hain’t feelin’ worse, air ye, Pap?” 

“Worse? With spring hyar, an’ posies 
bloomin’, an’ the sunshine warm again?” 

His loud protest failed to bring con- 
viction to Emmy. That much was clear 
from her unchanged expression. 

Emmy was very silent as she helped him 
to a chair beside the table, throwing a fresh 
armful of pine cones upon the open fire. 
The pine cones blazed high in a cheerful 
outburst of tlame. 

Pap drew up to the table in an equally 
high outburst of cheer. 


caress. 


Emmy and the Door 


“This hyar air shorely does sharpen an 
appetite!” 

Emmy, still silent, helped him to “hog 
and hominy’’—bacon, cut in thick slices 
and fried crisp, big hominy smoking in 
pearly grains, and cornbread baked in a 
frying pan. Resolutely Pap pretended a 
greediness he did not feel. 

“Supplies is low again, Pap,” 
Emmy after a time. “I'll have 
makin’ hit down to the store.” 

Pap raged inwardly. Emmy riding 
down the treacherous, winding road on the 
stumbling-footed old plow horse, when 
Condie Neale had ridden by that very 
morning on his sure-footed roan and could, 
in view of his frequent trips below, easily 
have toted back the pitifully small list of 
things Emmy would be getting down to the 
store. 

A few packages of cheap tobacco, a side 
of equally cheap bacon, a sack of cornmeal, 
and more of the hominy to last until their 
own patch began to yield—his thoughts 
clouded anew with resentment as he sum- 
med up the prospective list, suddenly glad 
Condie Neale hadn’t been given the list 
to take down with him. Too great a con- 
trast between Condie Neale’s easy 
prosperity and Emmy’s list! 

“T thought as how I’d go this afternoon,” 
suggested Emmy delicately. ‘“Hit’s makin’ 
out.ter be a mighty purty day.” 

Emmy didn’t want to ask him outright 
for money, because she didn’t know if any 
remained in the cedarwood box where he 
kept their dwindling hoard. But there 
were, he remembered thankfully, still a few 
silver coins in the box; enough for this 
trip below at any rate. What they would 
do from then on until the first of the spring 
crop was ready—abruptly he closed his eyes. 

Emmy’s Dominicker chickens, descend- 
ants of those brought in the wagon from 
Kentucky, would lay better now spring 
had come. There would be the garden 
patch and the wild berries of the moun- 
tainside. And there would be God. <Ac- 
curately he summed up their resources. 

No use worrying. A man could only do 
his best, and usually, when he got right 
up against a blank wall of difficulty, a door 
opened and let him through into the sun- 
light of easier times. Jf he had faith! 


said 
ter be 


O reassure himself he thought back to 

the time he and Emmy had traveled out 
from Kentucky in the old farm wagon, 
with all their worldly goods in the wagon, 
and all their worldly wealth tied up in a 
red bandanna handkerchief and concealed 
at the bottom of the wagon in a hiding 
place he’d made for it. 

A kind of door opening then, the sale of 
the place in Kentucky, though he hadn't 
got much of a price for it, and afterward he 
had heard that the man buying had known 
there was coal on the land. 

Well, folks who didn’t know much got 
tricked easy—philosophically he dismissed 
the subject. Getting away had meant the 
opening of a door for himself and Emmy, 
and they’d made out. 

Once, in a tiny village, he’d bought 
Emmy a red ribbon for her hair, and red- 
and-white striped peppermint candy, on 
that slow passage out. And they’d ridden 
along, munching the pungent sweet in 
a wordless content ' 

“Ye air feelin’ worse—why don’t ye /ell 
me?” accused Emmy passionately, break- 





ing in upon his reminiscence. “I won’t ride 
down to the store today! I won’t never ride 
down!”’ 

But that, he told her calmly, motioning 
to her to bring him the cedarwood box from 
its shelf, would be utter foolishness. What 
they needed, they must have. If Emmy 
would put him out in the sunshine, he 
would be quite all right. 

Emmy brought the box and laid it in his 
lap, going about her work of clearing away 
the dishes. And after a moment or so of 
watching her, he lifted the lid, a fragrance 
of dried rose leaves striking sharply against 
his nostrils. 

A few, a very few, tarnished silver coins, 
a few crumbled and yellowed roses, a piece 
of coarse white mull, and a thin gold wed- 
ding ring, these were all the box contained. 

With acute realization that these con- 
stituted milestones in his life, he looked 
down at them. Mountain roses from 
Emmy’s mother’s grave. <A _ piece of * 
Emmy’s christening dress. The ring with 
which he had married Emmy’s mother. 

When he closed the box again, after 
taking out the money for Emmy’s trip be- 
low, it was almost empty of coins. If he 
OG «a's 


[ OOKING out the open doorway toward 
the deep, tender blue of the western sky 

above the mountain top, calmly he 

amended the phrase. When he died . . 

A pause in his thought. 

Well, what more of a headstone did a 
man need than a mountain standing guard 
at his head? And what more of a covering 
than violets to cover him in spring? His 
fancy reached out to the violets now stand- 
ing in a glass upon the table, including 
them in his prophetic vision. Emmy had 
his own pride. Emmy wouldn't ask help 
of any one when his time came. Certainly 
not of Condie Neale! 

After she had finished clearing away, 
Emmy came and helped him outside, es- 
tablishing him in the comfortable old can- 
vas reclining chair they had picked up 
from the roadside on the drive west, care- 
fully putting blankets beneath as well as 
above him, and folding a ragged muffler 
around his throat. 

Standing back to look at him, she broke 
into troubled speech. 

“Ye air a lyin’ ter me, Pap: ye hain’t 
gitten’ no better.” 

But he was getting better, he insisted 
stoutly, spreading his thin hands in the de- 
ceptively warm glow of the midday sun, 
adding guilefully that if Emmy intended 
going down to the store, she'd better be 
setting about it so as to get back before 
dark. 

This, as he had known it would, had the 
effect of starting Emmy on her way. 
Emmy knew he would have to stay where 
he was until her return, and she wouldn't 
want him out in the chill of early evening. 

Emmy vanished inside, coming out again 
with a faded woollen shawl pinned around 
her skirtwise to protect her dress, and 
presently he saw her riding down the nar- 
row road on old white Lucifer. 

Emmy wouldn't say goodby to him, had 
some childish reluctance against saying it 
at which he smiled to himself. But her 
thoughts would be upon him all the long, 
hazardous trip down, as his would be upon 
her. 

“Ye been a 


(Continued on pag 254) 











pp lifted the lid of the box, a fragrance of dried rose leaves strik- 

ing sharply against his nostrils. Mountain roses from Emmy’s 
mother’s grave. A piece of Emmy’s christening dress. The ring 
with which he had married Emmy’s mother. With acute realization 
that these constituted milestones in his life, he looked down at them 
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T IS a common and almost universal error to sup- 
pose that religion is something that belongs 
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Y 5 i | peculiarly to old age. The picture of some old 
HH ae , i man or woman sitting in a sunny window, poring 
PT over some sacred volume, is a picture which artists 








| and authors have been fond of drawing. The solace of 
religious contemplation, the comforts of revealed 
divine companionship as a part of declining years and 
the nearing of death, are favorite themes in fiction and 
in the drama. 

But it is an astonishing and hopeful fact that reli- 
gion belongs peculiarly to youth. I mean by that, 
that religious impulses and religious enthusiasms and 
exaltation and faith take their first impulses and ex- 
press their finest desires, not in old age, but in the 
early years of mankind; even in the ‘teens, before a 
man or a woman has reached the fruitage of either 
physical or mental growth. 

During the last twenty-five years I have asked 
church members assembled in conferences and con- 
ventions, to the number of many thousands, how 
many of them experienced religious conviction and 
joined the church on confession of their faith between 
the ages of twelve and twenty. The answer to this 
question has always been the same—ten to one. That 
is, out of an audience of 1000 church members, 900 
would confess that their religious experience that led 
to open confession and church membership came to 
them before they were out of their “teens. The con- 
clusion I reach after thousands of such testimonies is 
the only one that seems at all logical. The chances 
that human beings, even those reared in religious at- 
mosphere, will become confessing Christians and lead 
some form of what we call “‘religious”’ life, are one- 
tenth after the age of twenty. In other words, the 
facts seem to prove that religion or religious. experi- 
ence is ten times more likely or possible before the age 
of twenty than at any time after that period. 

Assuming that to be a fact, I want to give my 
reasons for believing that much of the educational 
scheme of this country and of the world is empty 0! 
meaning and of results, because it is not taking ac- 
count of a factor in the development of young life 
which means more when developed than any other. 
But before dwelling on that failure I should like to tell 
plainly a few personal experiences I have had with 
young people, which will illustrate the tremendous 
possibilities that face the church, the home, and the 
school, at this time in human history. The thing I am 
trying to do is to prove the title of this plain paper, 
that youth is not, as youth, fundamentally thoughtless 
or frivolous or irreverent or Godless, but that at the 
critical age it has within itself a tremendous impulse 
which in large part we can cultivate and encourage 
and direct. And if we do not encourage and direct 
that impulse when it is hungry, the chances are that 
the hunger will cease, or be replaced quickly with the 
hungers for power and wealth and pleasure. 
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I have found out, after living with young folks all my 
life, that their religious hunger is for substantial food. 
They want adventures in their faith and will not be 
satisfied with the ordinary formalities of worship 
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HUNGER. 


By the . . ae 
Author of “In His Steps 


Dr. Charles M. Sheldon 


It Die Out Now 
Proper Teaching? 
Walter Jardine 


One Sunday morning, after preaching on “What is 
Conversion?” as I came down from the pulpit to greet 
strangers and my own people, one of the first persons 
to come up was a husky boy who introduced himself 
by saying abruptly, 

“T want to be baptized and join the church.”’ 

I was surprised at his manner and appearance, and 
after a moment I asked him to wait so that I could 
talk with him alone. He went over to a side pew and 
sat down, until every one had gone away except the 
janitor and myself. Then I had a good talk with him, 
and the longer I talked, the more interested I became. 
He had just entered the Academy class in the college 
which was a part of my parish, and he had arrived 
Saturday night. His parents were not church mem- 
bers, and his father was not interested in education, 
but had given the boy leave to enter college on con- 
dition that he work his own way through. 

After giving me this much of his personal history 
the boy said again, ‘I want to be baptized and join 
the church.”’ 

I looked at him more carefully. Physically he 
was raw and even uncouth. He had been born on a 
ranch, and his hands were rough and brown. His 
name was in its spelling and pronunciation more 
Russian than American. But the one thing that was 
emphatic about him was his determination to confess 
Christ, be baptized, and join the church. He said: 

“[ want to start right. My folks are not Christians. 
They don’t belong to any church. But I want to start 
right.” 

I told him our regular Communion was the first 
Sunday of the next month, three weeks from that day. 
He looked at me with the same wistful look, to which 
I grew accustomed many times as the years came on, 
and said, 

“Can’t you take me in next Sunday?” 

I explained to him that there would be no one else 
coming into the church at that time, as people pre- 
terred to wait until the regular Communion day. But 
he repeated what he had said before: 

“I want to be baptized and join the church now. I 
don’t want to wait.” 

I shall never cease to give thanks to the good Lord 
that I had sense enough to say to the boy: 

“All right. You can join next Sunday. I will 
present your name to the Committee at our meeting 
this week.” 

The janitor was a faithful member of my church, 
and I called him over and introduced him to the 
Academy boy. The janitor was working his way 
through college, and he was a Junior. He greeted the 
hew-comer heartily, and in the vear that followed the 
two were stout friends. I suggested that we have a 
prayer of thanks together, and we three kneeled down 
Where we were, and each one of us said a word. The 
boy from the ranch talked to God as if he had more 
than a bowing acquaintance (Continued on page 186) 
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If some one could write it, there is a “‘best-seller”’ in 
the life story of the crude farm youth who came to 
me that morning hungry for religion. And I thank 
God that I showed him how to satisfy his hunger 




























EG stamped her foot 
“You are always saying 

such cruel things to me! I hate 
you more than anybody on 
earth.” Charles seemed en 
gaged in fastening an old vine up 
to its trellis, and it maddened 
her to hear him whistling softly 














tbe ACO CK. 


in me LIOORVARD 


Lois Seyster Montross’s Charming Story of a 
Poor Little Rich Girl and a cNlan whose Ntto was, 
“Love Me, Love My House” 


ERHAPS Charles Meadow was 
the only man in the world who 
would intentionally have kept 
Meg Faraway waiting. Many 


people said she was not only rich but en- 
chanting, clever as well as enchanting, and 
gay as well as clever.. But perhaps Charles 
Meadow did not believe what many people 
said, for after she was announced he 
frowned for five minutes, standing quite 
still in the middle of his office, while Miss 
Faraway waited outside. 

As for him, people sometimes said that 
he was conceited or cold, but nobody had 
ever remarked that he was stupid. He 
was known in New York as a brilliant at- 

torney, although 
he was not yet 

’ five and thirty, 
and that difficult 
success he had 
achieved by pres- 
sing his life into 
the same straight 
line as he had 
pressed his lips. 
His lips were sen- 
sitive—that was 
the trouble with 
them—and so he 
had striven to 












conceal their mobility. 
fit ( 


; He wore his light, 
ne hair brushed meticulously back from 
his forehead; there was an ironic trick to 
is smile, a two-edged sword in his blue 
tyes, and nobody knew that he wrote 
villanelles lor recreation. After frowning 
‘or five minutes, he said in a weary 
Voice: ’ 


Illustrated by 
Leslie L. Benson 


“You may show Miss Faraway in.” 

This faint, weary voice had won Meadow 
many cases, for the jurors found them- 
selves striving so to hear it that they really 
attended to his remarks. It—the voice 
had also made many judges roar at him, 
“Louder, Mr. Meadow!” and ‘Louder, 
Mr. Meadow!” promptly became a catch- 
word of litigation and was used also as the 
subject of an editorial and the burden of 
numerous cartoons. 

Miss Faraway came in. He took her 
hand, made a low and absurdly stiff bow 
over it, and did not smile. 

“T trust you are well?” he said as if he 
had been eighty and wearing a beard in- 
stead of a narrow, clipped mustache. 

“What a silly old ass you are!”’ she said 
meditatively. She opened the wrought 
silver box on his neat mahogany desk and 
chose a cigarette. 

“Match?” she said. 

“M’m,” he said, and lit it for her with a 
look of distaste if not irritation. 

She was twenty-three and wore beauty 
carelessly as one who need not strive for it. 


Her short hair lay straight and blonde 
about the oval of her face, and in that oval 
her iris-blue eyes and high cheekbones 
dwelt like grave aliens, for she had a small, 
childish and a merry mouth. At 
twenty-one she had inherited all the wealth 
of the old Faraway family, and for two 
years she had been very busy on two con- 


hose 





and 
Meadow was her attorney and 
financial adviser, as his father had been 
her father’s in the old days; but the fathers 


tinents scattering her fortune wildly 
wilfully. 


had approved of each other, whereas 
Meadow and Meg Faraway waged a war of 
mutual disapproval whenever they met. 
His cold stifiness touched off the reckless 
frivolity of her, and those high flames of 
her spirit made him feel curiously dis- 
turbed and wretched. Ten times he had 
begged her to find another lawyer, but the 
lovely imp adored tormenting him; he 
sometimes thought she invested in securi- 
ties that were clamorously insecure merely 
for the pleasure of annoying him. 

“T’ve bought some of the cunningest 
little stocks!’ she said, swinging her 
vanity bag around in a wide circle. With 
cold eyes he watched the glittering thing 
spinning from her enameled finger-tip. 
“Stocks in 1 graham cracker factory. (I 
like graham crackers, don’t you?) Say 
that fast!’’ she cried suddenly. 

“Say what fast?” he inquired, looking 
as bored as possible. 

“Grahamcrackerfactory. It would make 
you sound like a Fourth of July celebration 
if you'd only say it fast enough Oh, 
yes, and I bought some nasty oil stock 
I don’t like that, it’s so greasy; and some 
darling catchup bonds and some shares in 
a meat packing place—I thought if I had 
catchup I ought to have meat.” She 
glanced at him from the corner of her eye 

to see how much 
he was hating her 
silliness. 

‘*Miss Far- 
away,” he said 
frigidly, “if you 
will sit down and 
stop teetering, 
perhaps we can 
discuss the actual 
investments you 
have made.” 

“Oh, but these 
are all actual!” 

“Graham crackers, catch- 


she said brightly. 
up, oil and meat. I’ve brought all these Val- 
entine-looking things for you to examine.” 


She handed him a packet, and he 
groaned, glancing the papers over. 
“Why did you buy all these without 
consulting me?” 
“Because the poor bond salesman was 
? 





working his way through 
college, and he blushed 
every time he forgot 
his sales talk—and 
after all, I think the 
only way to put a sales 
man really at his ease is 
to buy something right 
away, don’t you?” 

He clenched his teeth 
and scowled furiously at 
the desk. “I have told 
you so many times, 
Miss Faraway, that vou 
can not play like this 
with a fortune.” 

“Why have a fortune 
if you can’t play with 
it?” 

“Don’t be ingenu 
ous,” he begged in his 
faintest, weariest voice. 

To his surprise, she 
flushed. “Don’t be su- 
perior,” she said crossly. 

“What else can I be?” 
he asked with an ironic 
half smile. 

“Be gay and wild!” 
she said, and there was 
a hint of something in 
her throat that might 


have been tears. or 
laughter. ‘“‘Be careless 
and merry. Be mad 


along with me. Be any- 
thing—-but yourself!” 

Her breath came fast. 
Her voice drove at him 
tumultuously, there was 
a sudden silence in the 
room, and they stared 
at each other across the 
desk with 
It seemed that she had 
whipped up the battle 
between them to its cli- 
max ... when abruptly 
she laughed. 

It was not a derisive 
laugh either, but sur 
prisingly low and gentle 

some quality in it like 
a sweet bird-call after 
a shower—and he 
thought curiously of a 
place far from cities 
where lilacs and apple 
boughs bend low in the 
warm rain and_ the 
spilled petals glisten 
cleanly in the fragrant 
grass He could 
write a villanelle about 
that —for recreation, of 
courst 

“It’s spring,” 


tense eves. 


she said, as if he had not 


known it She was close to his clbow, 
making litthke marks on his desk with an 
aimless finger. “I’ve got a car outside. 
And | haven’t anybody to play with.” 
You know everybody in the cit he 
said rudely, feeling nervous and distraught 


Ile had been up the whole night before, 

orking, and the day 
h ad l« it him in no plac id mood 
the doctor had warned Meadow that he 
vould have a nervous breakdown if he 
didn't slow up, and of course Meadow had 
obstinately worked harder since then 

l'er aimless finger rubbing at his desk 


’s eight cups of coffe 


> 
Recently 


Meg sat aloof, staring dully at the scene. The 
horrid blood on Virgil’s wrist 
lying on the hearth rug 

and sticky, moist circles on the mahogany 
card table 


- atorn book 
empty glasses 


She was suddenly very tired 


struck him at first as a wistful thing and 
then as an intrusion. ‘You are an idle, 
idiotic, silly little fool,’ he said, vaguely 
surprised at his own words. “You don’t 
know how to work. You don’t know how 
to play. You don’t know anything about 
the candid, beautiful places where lilacs 
ind appl boughs bend low in the 
arm rain and the spilled petals 


glisten \ great wall was rising up in 
front of his eves, and he struggled to see 
the desk You have wandered too far 
from the earth,’ he muttered, glaring into 


darkness, ‘“‘to— know 


the persistent 


anvthing 


And then he fainted. 

As if to belie his words she was qui k and 
calm and decisive. She called no one in 
the outer office and made no outcry, but 


filled a glass at the water cooler d held 
it carefully to his pale lips. With her other 
hand she smoothed back a Wisp of light 
hair which had fallen across his forehead 
He opened his eyes to stare at her n he 
moved his head fretfully from under her 
hand and said in faint, precise ton 

“If you will sit down, we can discuss 


your investments.” 
She laughed. ‘Don’t be an idiot! You 
must have some air. Come! 














He was still too groggy to question her, 
and with a kind of sulky obedience he 
went with her to the car below. She tucked 
. plaid robe about his knees, for he was 
shivering, and she gave the chauffeur a 
direction that Meadow did not hear. 

He did not vield himself to the softness 
of the limousine, but sat erect in his corner, 
a tall, thin, aloof figure with averted eves. 
lhey were almost out of the city before he 
exclaimed sh irply: 

“Here! Where is the fellow going? I 
must be back at my oflice important en- 
gagements—I didn't realize 


Don’t realize,” she said soothingly as 


to a child. “Try to be a pleasant little 
playmate.” 

“Playmate!” he exploded and flung the 
plaid robe off his knees. 

“You do have a nasty temper,”’ she 
murmured, drawing the robe up again. 
“Faster!’”’ she shouted into the speaking 
tube, and the car surged along the road 
like a great blue demon. She turned to 
Meadow. ‘We're going to find the ‘can 
did, beautiful places where apple boughs 
bend low in the warm rain (only it isn’t 
raining—damn!) and the spilled 
glisten’.”’ 

He reddened. 


petals 


“What rot! 


But vou said it.” 

“1 didn't.” 

“And didn’t you say 
I was an idle, idiotic 
little fool who had 

wandered too far from 
the earth to understand 
anything?” 

‘I have only 
memorv—”’ 

“Vour subcons« ious 
mind must be as bad 
ten pered as you are ag 

But if I said any 
thing unpleasant, I beg 
your pardon.” 

“You never say any- 
thing pleasant.” 

He was silent, and 
she prompted him. 

“The answer to my 
remark is ‘Indeed!’ ” 

“Indeed!” he said 
and was silent again. 

She was baffled; at 
last she laid a cajoling, 
silken-soft hand upon 
his arm. “‘Why are you 
so beastly to me?” 

“Because I have no 
wish to be riding in the 
country with you.” 

“Millions of people 
would be charmed.” 

“You should have 
taken them instead of 
me.” 

“But that’s why I 
brought you: because 
you're the only person in 
the world who wouldn’t 
want to come.” 

“T have achieved the 
ultimate distinction,” 
he said drily. 

The miles vanished 
beneath them, but he 
made no sign of interest 
in the green hills, the 
gentle sky, the flower 
ing wild cherry like 
young white clouds 
along the fences. At 
last, when the car came 
to a_ crossroads, he 
pointed an imperative 
finger. “Not to the 
right! To the left. 
Have your man drive 
to the left.”’ 

She gave the direc- 
tion and then laughed 
athim. “I thought you 
wished to be back at 
your office.” 

“IT do. But since I 
am kidnaped, I may as well choose the 
route.” 

“You know these roads then?” 

He glanced at her scornfully. 
than I know Blackstone ¥ 

As they turned left, he could not quite 
conceal his response to the pageantry of 
awakening earth. And sometimes, at the 
sight of a straight white birch proudly 


wearing new plumage of green and gold, or 


a dim 


“Better 


the majesty of an ancient elm against the 
far-flung azure, he would draw a quick 
breath of pleasure. But if Meg made an 
exclamation, he hastily assumed his mask 
of indifference. (Continued on page 227) 
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EAR SUE: 

As you know, I am 
usually indifferent to 
weather. Long ago I de- 

cided that persons who kept 
worrying because it was too hot or 
too cold, too windy or too rainy, 
too dry or too damp, to venture 
forth, never accomplished very 
much in the course of their lives. 
But having returned from visiting 
the Nijo, Imperial, and Omiya 
palaces so wet that little waterfalls 
were running down my sleeves, I 
feel perfectly contented to stay 
quietly in this hotel where we 
are so comfortably lodged—for it 
is an excellent one, as, indeed, we 
have found all the hotels in Japan 
excellent—and write to you and 
make up my scrapbook. 

Not that I did not enjoy the 
palaces, hushed and empty now 
since the capital has moved to 
Tokyo, but still permeated with 
the glory of the days when they 
were thronged with the pageantry 
surrounding emperor and shogun, 
prince and daimio. Into them 
none may enter except Japanese 
of high rank, and foreign visitors 
who, through their ambassadors, 
obtain a permit from the Imperial 
Household; and this permit must 
be presented at each palace in 
turn, to the uniformed guard, 
also a member of the Imperial 
Household, who stands at the 
entrance. 

They are wonderful, these pal- 
aces, with their sliding panels of 
gold, their colored carving of 
peony and peacock, their thrones 
of red and black lacquer; peaceful, 
with their green, dripping gardens, 
one of which contains a tiny red 
lacquer shrine to the god of 
poetry; symbolic with the recur 
rent white stripes on their outer 
walls, signifying the principles-of 
simplicity, purity, cleanliness, and 
discipline, and the shallow sur- 
rounding streams of water flowing 
through misos of gray stone, 


signifying purity and simplicity again 
all symbols, these, of the Shinto faith. 
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“This garden of the Shideharas is over three hundred years old. There is emerald green moss, 90 
feathery boughs. In places nothing can be seen but the delicate lacework of leaves against 


PAG ES from my 


FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES —who is 
heeping—Describes her Experiences in 


am glad that I have seen them; 
but somehow I do not feel like 
facing that steady downpour of 
straight sheets of rain—except in- 
side my wide window, with its far- 
flung view of veiled valley and 
misty mountain. I should much 
rather paste in my scrapbook— 
that invaluable volume, or rather 
volumes, for there are fifteen of 
them now, all told, into which 
ever since Harry announced his 
candidacy for the governorship 
and I began to write—almost 
simultaneously—have gone in- 
vitations, place-cards, notes, 
press-clippings, and many other 
treasures. Here is my first in- 
vitation to tea with Mrs. Harding 
at the White House, and the 
“command” for the ‘“drawing- 
room” at Buckingham Palace; 
here is the pass that admitted me 
to the Washington Conference, 
and the one that admitted me to 
the sessions of the League ol 
Nations; here is a friendly note 
from Senator Lodge, and 2 
friendly notice of the publication 
of a book. And so on, and so on. 
You know how they count up, 
what wonderful memories they 
bring back, these littl slips ol 
paper. And now how many new 
ones there are to add! 

The first letter to go in bears 
the heading of the Gaimusho 
(Foreign Office) and the signature, 
“K. Kishi.” Mr. Kishi is the 
private secretary of Baron Shide- 
hara, the Minister ot a 

Waitresses in the hotel at Kyoto Affairs. He has alread) -— 
' where Mrs. Keyes was a guest. very pleasant and smiling, to wish me a 
J Bobbed hair has not reached them come and to express himself as ready to 


PET Ds TE 


wae 








FROG, 











brill 
the 








ee Pe, og 


ive 
BA es 


brilliant that it looks as if it had been painted, and ancient gray stone lanterns glimpsed through 
the sky. Everywhere there are beauty and peace—the peace that passeth all understanding” 


SCRAPBOOK 


Traveling ~Around the World for Good House- 
(alling on the Dignitaries of Japan 


do anything that will make my 
stay in Japan agreeable; and now 
he writes, 

“I have much pleasure in in- 
forming you that the Minister of 
Foreign Affairs will be pleased to 
see you at the Foreign Office at 
three P. M. next Tuesday.” 

And so, of course, this letter, as 
I paste it in the scrapbook, takes 
me back to that Tuesday at three 
P.M. when I presented myself at 
the Gaimusho. An informal visit 
this—for I was not accompanied, 
is When I went to see Premier 
Mussolini, by one of the Secre- 
taries of our Embassy; only, ac- 
cording to instructions, by Henry, 
who, once we were inside the 
building, settled himself in the 
comfortable waiting-room. It 
Was not a case of being “‘left out- 
side with the weapons’—as he 
sometimes used to complain was 
als fate in Europe. (You know 
those little anterooms, decorated 
with spears and swords and sabres 
and so on, which are often the 
lirst apartments you see in entering 
apalace!) Here there were large, 
comfortable sofas and easy chairs, 
and in each corner a beautiful 
porcelain vase. And soon a mes- 
senger came to tell me that His 
Excellency was ready to receive 
me, 

_It was seven years or more 
since [ had seen Baron Shidehara 
~hot since 1 was making my 
irst trembling round of official 
calls in Washington, where he was 
then Japanese Ambassador, and 


nee to the Japanese Embassy, as I went 
0 all the others, explaining myself as “the 


Japanese costume was requested at 
the tea given for Mrs. Keyes by the 
*Y.”” This is how she looked in it 
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ya 


” 


Pa elas 


wife of the new Senator from New 
Hampshire.”” No explanations 
were necessary this time. In- 
stead, the pleasant greeting: 

“IT am glad to see you again, 
Mrs. Keyes. Sit down and tell 
me what I can do to help you 
during your visit.” 

I am already losing the idea 
that the Japanese are always 
grave, and that they are courteous 
rather than cordial, which was 
somewhat my first impression. I 
had missed, just a little, the 
flower-crowded rooms at Hono 
lulu, the sparkling spontaneity of 
my welcome in Cuba and Haiti 
and Panama. But I do not miss 
it any longer. Here is a fine sense 
of hospitality, delicate, cultured, 
exquisitely expressed. The Minis 
ter of Foreign Affairs, smiling, as 
sured, composed, speaking in per 
fect English, made me not only 
content to be in Japan—I was 
that before—but glad to be here. 
There was no sense of either haste 
or restraint about the call, and it 
was I who, after waiting in vain 
for a signal or at least a hint of 
dismissal, ventured the observa- 
tion that I should not encroach 
too much upon His Excellency’s 
time. Even then, my departure 
was delayed, after the comfortable 
manner of friends saying farewell 
and not strangers terminating a 
formal interview. And when I re- 
joined Henry in the waiting-room, 
Baron Shidehara was still with 
me, and paused to greet the boy 
and to see us out of the building 
before he finally said good-by. 

“Awfully nice, isn’t he?’’ my 
first-born remarked with enthusi 
asm as we drove away. ‘Do you 
realize, mother, that this is the 
first time the Personage himself, 
instead of sending some one else, 
has come out with you himself, 
and has spoken to me as well as 
you? Awfully nice.” 

He was. And I did realize. 

So that is the memory back of 


the first invitation that I have pasted in 


the scrapbook 


Continued on page 199) 
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By Qilliam Lyon Phelps 
Painting by Dean Cornwell 


N THE accompanying picture, the 

artist, with admirable combination 

of line and color, has given us a 

vivid portrayal of the Bedouin 
shepherds at Bethlehem as they appear 
today. The word “Bedouins” means 
dwellers in the open, or, as they name 
themselves, tent-people. Even as the 
Jews are the children of Abraham, so 
the Bedouins claim the same lofty line- 
age. As Isaac was the son of Abraham 
and Sarah, the wandering Ishmael was the son of Abraham 
and Hagar. Now, according to the Bedouin tradition, these 
nomads regard Ishmael as the father of their race. In a 
certain sense, Jews, Mohammedans, and Christians are all 
brothers; for David was among the descendants of Abraham, 
and in the line of the great king came in due process of time 
the King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 

Although the shepherds in the picture might seem to 
tourists little better than vagabonds or tramps, no pale- 
faced European aristocrat has in his temperament more 
pride of race. These powerful children of the sun have the 
haughty dignity and careless grace of royal blood. They 
are wanderers by both choice and necessity, for the fierce 
heat of summer and the bitter winds of winter make scanty 
and meager pasturage. They may seem to lead their 
flocks of sheep and goats, but in reality the animals lead 
them, for the life of one and the livelihood of the other 
depend upon grass. Here the earth is red, abounding in 
broken stones; to a superficial glance about the only vege 
tation appears to consist of sparse groves of gray-green 
olive trees. 

The upright figure, who dominates the whole picture, 
wears the long, aristocratic sleeves of antiquity, so long that 
their ends touch the ground. No working costume is this, 
nor is it meant to be; others work, he.conmands. The man 
seated in the foreground, with his back turned to us, wears 
a thing of shreds and patches, a sheepskin—his diploma 
of the open air—with the fur side inside. How they endure 
these sultry coverings in summer is as mysterious as the 
burden of seven or eight layers of clothes worn by Russian 
cab-drivers in July. 

The musician of the little party is discoursing melody on a 
shepherd’s pipe, two bamboo cylinders hitched together. 
Perhaps the words that go with this air resemble in signifi- 
cance those of Bayard Taylor's passionate Bedouin love- 
song: 

I'rom the Desert I come to thee 
On a stallion shod with fire; 
And the winds are left behind 
In the speed of my desire 
Under thy window I stand 
And the midnight hears my cTy; 
I love thee, I love but thec 
With a love that shall not die 
Till the sun grows cold, 
4nd the stars are old 
And the leaves of th dyment Book unfold! 


The huge tent to the right is of heavy, dark wool. In the 
background old men are sitting with the boys, and it is 
the business of the latter to tend the flocks. Women, 
unlike children, are in these particular groups neither seen 
nor heard. But you may be sure they are not idle, for 
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Ghe Second of a Series 
of Paintings of Places 


inthe Holy Land 
as Ghey are Goday 


they are beasts of burden. At this 
moment they may be walking the six 
dusty miles to Jerusalem, carrying on 
their unveiled heads leather receptacles 
filled with cheese. 

The proud and independent Bed- 
ouins are not aware that they are on 
holy ground; they talk and trade and 
oversee their flocks in an indifference 
to sacred history as complete as that 
of the gambling Roman soldiers at the 
foot of the Cross. But we, who live not as they after the 
fashion of remote antiquity, we children of the twentieth 
century, gaze on this harsh and barren land with feelings 
compounded of solemn worship and ineflable tenderness. 
For over this sterile waste came Mary to the inn. Over this 
ground she went away carrying in her arms the Hope of 
the World. 

Brought up, as every American is or should be, on the 
most beautiful of all stories, the story told by Saint Luke, 
we often imagine that the Shepherds of the Night who did 
homage to the Divine Child must have been gentle and kindly 
men. In all probability it was quite otherwise. As the Son 
of Man had in his face, bearing, and voice such authority 
that the rough, virile fishermen left their nets, their work, 
and their friends to follow Him, and were born again into 
the Kingdom of God, so the uncouth and savage shepherds 
of the Nativity, who had never feared either the face of 
nature or the face of man, became, at the celestial light, 
sore afraid. It was not until they stood in the Divine 
Presence that they were transformed. Not until after that 
revolutionary experience did they glorify and praise God. 
They were changed, even as later the wild heart of Saul 
was changed by the vision of the Light of the World. 

We must forget—if we ever believed—that these men 
were Sunday-school shepherds. I advise all lovers of the 
Gospel story to read one of the English medieval mystery 
plays—say the Second Shepherds’ Play—where in crude 
but convincing realism the rough herders are truly depicted; 
and as the Wise Men brought royal gifts of gold and frank- 
incense and myrrh, so the shepherds brought pretty play- 
things that from time immemorial have won the heart of a 
little child. 

In the background of the picture is the town of Bethlehem, 
containing today about eight thousand people. There is 
no gradual transition from city to country by the suburban 
process; the buildings of the town are huddled together as 
if in concerted protection against the fierce winds; and be 
yond the last row of houses is the bleak desert. Sharp as is 
this contrast, it is not so sharp as the contrast between the 
significance of Bethlehem before and after the birth of Jesus. 
As one individual has often changed the course of history, 
so the Divine Child changed one commonplace village from 
almost complete obscurity into the center of the world’s 
civilization. From this barren ground sprang the inex 
haustible well of living water. 

Look again at the picture. As we gaze on these shepherds 
in the garish day, it takes but little imagination for the 
sunshine to turn into starlight, and we see “in the same 
country” the nameless but immortal shepherds keeping 
watch over their flock by night. Then the bright stars 
paled before the Star of Bethlehem. ‘Then the shepherds 
left their sheep to behold the Lamb of God. 
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By James 


S EE ALL THE ANIMALS “THAT ARE HERE 
WHY DO THEY CRINGE AND QuaKke witH FEAR ? 

ZEE-NAH HAS TOLD THEM .LARGE AND SMALL 

q HOW HIS BIG DAD CAN LickK’EM ALL. 
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P 1-KEE 1S A PUZZLED LITTLE HOP: GiRL 


SHE'S NEER BEFORE SEEN HAIR THAT CURLED 
HER COMMENT IS WE HOPE WELL MEANT 











— SAYS “THAT GIRLS HAIR IS AWFUL BENT” 
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a is HEYRE LOOKING HIGH THEYRE LOOKING LOW 
FOR THIS WEE HIDING NAVAJO. 

THAT HE'LL BE FOUND. ALAS.WE FEAR 

BECAUSE HIS PUP STANDS ROUND Yoo NEAR. 
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has kept a happy heart ke 
through a life more dramatic than 
any role she has.ever sung 
upon the stage fa 


By Alice Booth 


how things are—even if I am ill or unhappy—I can 
always smile.” 

Yesterday I met her for the first time—Florence Easton. 

Thad often heard her sing. I had seen her in the varicolored 
costumes of Nedda and Butterfly, Carmen and Brunhilde. 
I knew that she was the pride and the refuge of the Metro- 
politan, for she knows more réles than any other three singers 
in the opera world, and she sings them almost without 
rehearsal, at a moment's notice. Dozens of programs have 
been saved by her ability to step into the breach. 

But of the woman behind that voice I knew nothing. 
Yesterday I found her. And I heard a story that for sheer 
heroism and grit, and delicate, womanly bravery I have 
never heard surpassed. 

Most lives follow a set formula, and their curve is usually 
unward to their peak, then slowly, gradually to their decline. 
Almost the only variation possible is an end at the peak—thus 
avoiding the loss of all the years have gained. Once in a while 
a life sets a new pattern—so that the curve is up and down 
and un and down, with each peak higher than the one before. 
That sort of life is worth inquiring about—for not many, who 
begin to decline, ever rise again to the top. 

Florence Easton was a tiny little girl when her parents came 
trom England to the great new land of Canada to make their 
home. Her father was choir master of the great Methodist 
Episcopal Church in the big city of Toronto, and her mother’s 
lovely soprano voice rang out every Sunday under the great 
vaulted arches of the church. Little Florence sang, too, all 
bout the house, a sweet baby pipe as silvery as ringing crystal. 
but singing was only play. For study she took the piano, and 
practised so well that she was soon a child wonder, and was 
playing in concert in Toronto. 

It was there that ill health first came to the child, illness 
sudden and violent, with consequences slow and lingering. At 
tne end, an operation, and a great splint to hold the tiny body 


| CAN always smile,” says Florence Easton. ‘‘No matter 


straight. The happy, active child was prisoned. She could Date sae bate igs <\ 3 
hot skate, she could not dance; for her there was no tennis, no ; ; : “a 


golf, ho swimming. Life held just two things for her, until 
the tiresome brace could be removed—books and music—and 


so she made her happiness of them. Florence Easton landing in New York City after a 


Then a great sorrow broke up the little family. The mother summer abroad. She will sing leading réles with the 
died, and Mr. Easton took his children back home to England Metropolitan Opera Company, as for the past five 
where Florence lived with her grandmother and made more of years, after an extensive concert tour from coast to coast 





her pretty music. Hours a day she (Continued on page 154) . 
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/ tograph by George H. Van Anda 


In this splendid Colonial type house the architect, A. J. Thomas, has observed a cardinal 
principle of home building: choose a style that is in keeping with neighborhood traditions 


-A WOMAN 
LEARNS Aow to BUILD 


“Suppose you wanted a new house,’ we asked a young married woman, 
“how would you decide where, when, and how to build it?” “I'd go to the 
best architects I could find and get their advice,” she replied. “But thou- 
sands of women can’t do that,” we said, “so you get the information, and 
we'll pass it on.” And here it is—sound, helpful, timely—in three articles 


UILDING a house! A thought that 
stirs the heart of every wedding 
ringed woman, whether the ring 

she wears is the broad gold band of forty 
years ago, or the slimmer chased creation 
that was in vogue two decades since, or the 
slender pale platinum circlet of today. 
A house to a woman isn’t just stone and 
mortar and lumber—a mere matter of 
shelter. Into it are built love and faith 
and dreams of hospitality and friendship 
and the laughter of children. 

You and I, when we plan to build a 
house, think of a home capable of weather- 
ing every storm and lasting down years 
fragrant with memory—the kind of home 
that grows more gracious as the years go 
by. We never think of the poor flimsy 
kind that after a few years takes on a 
crazy air of senility. Never do we look 
forward to cracking walls, sagging stairs, 
leaking roofs, squeaking floors, discomfort 
everywhere! And yet we are buying and 
building homes like these. 


By Ruth Boyle 


Noo. 1. The Location, 
the Plan, the Style 


In the suburbs of our cities acres of 
houses are being constructed which reputa- 
ble architects and builders describe in two 
words—“‘future slums.’’ On_ high-priced 
plots in other sections, expensive houses 
are going up which, we are told, will not 
stand up ten years. 

Franklin D. Roosevelt, who with Her- 
bert Hoover founded in 1920 the American 
Construction Council to aid the movement 
toward better building, not long ago 
warned prospective home builders and 
buyers in these words: 

“The general situation as to housing 
leads me to call attention forcibly to the 
great need for proper planning, sounder 


financing, and better construction of homes. 
In the last analysis the remedying of con- 
ditions demands that the public, assisted 
by the intelligent leadership of the building 
industry as a whole, must learn the essen- 
tials of right construction, and_ then 
insist that they be put into practise. The 
public must be doubly cautious in these 
days as to the character of construction 
it accepts for its money. With the gradual 
overcoming of the post-war shortage and 
the passing of temporary building booms 
in some localities, the return to normal 
consideration of building values will make 
structures of inferior quality an increas- 
ingly heavy liability.” 

As I read those words, I thought of the 
home I wanted to build—hospitable and 
beautiful and stout to withstand storms 
outside and hard usage within—and I 


made up my mind to do what Mr. Roose- 
velt says we must do, “learn the ess¢ ntials 
of right construction and insist that they 
I made up my mind 


be put into practise.” 























to learn the signs of good construction 
and bad construction, so that if I bought 
a ready-built house, I would know how 
to choose it wisely; or if I built, it would 
be for comfort, beauty and permanence. 
That meant going back to the beginning 
and learning the fundamentals upon which 
sound building is based. What are the 
principles that guide the architect in 
planning, designing, and placing our 
houses on the sites we have chosen? 
What constitutes good foundations, good 
framing, good roofs and walls, good plas- 
tering, painting, plumbing and carpentry? 

Since then, I have talked to some of the 
best architects in the country about each 
of these problems, and my confidence 
again is high. I have found out that you 
do not have to gamble for a home and get 
a matchbox. You can make sure of the 
kind you want. Let me tell you some of 
the things I have learned which, whether 
you buy or build, you will need to know. 
” First of all, it is important that we choose 
the right site—one that is convenient, 
charming, healthful, adapted to our needs, 
that will not deteriorate, nor be surrounded 
in a few years by claptrap stores and 
buildings. It won't be possible for us to 
find a plot which has no drawbacks what- 
ever, but we can weigh the advantages 
against the disadvantages only if we take 
every point into consideration. Practical 
and economic considerations will occur 
to us very early in our search. We must 
learn whether the land is well-drained or is 
damp and unhealthful. We must find out 
whether water, light, gas, and sewer are 
available. Is the transportation to schools, 
churches and the business district conven- 
ient? Have street improvements been 
made? We must notice whether the lot 


A Woman Learns How to Build 


is above the street or below it, because 
grading and filling are expensive. The 
quality of the soil upon which the founda- 
tions will rest is important, because of the 
cost of blasting out rock, or, if the ground 
has been filled, of making the foundations 
stable. We must inquire whether the land 
about us is restricted against undesirable 
business structures, which would detract 
from the beauty and desirability of the 
plot. If possible, it is better to choose a 
location in a_ neighborhood sufficiently 
developed so that the trend of the building 
and the quality of the residents can be 
foretold, rather than take a chance on a 
subdivision with an uncertain future. 

Then come the 
esthetic considera- 
tions. Electus D. 
Litchfield, a New 
York architect who 
weds house to site 
in an especially 
happy way, not 


““A house should 
add loveliness to, 
not detract from the 
countryside,” says 
E. D. Litchfield, 
designer of this 
old-looking but 
very modern house. 


The lines of the 
house must bein har- 
mony with masses 
of planting and the 
surrounding land- 
scape. This house 
by Lewis Bowman 
proves the rule 
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only in the case of single dwellings, but 
also of groups of buildings, says that these 
are the things to watch for in choosing a 
site: 

“There are two possibilities for beauty 
which must not be overlooked—the beauty 
of the view from the house, and the charm 
of the house from the highway. <A house 
should add loveliness to, not detract from 
the countryside. If you have a plan or a 
particular style in mind for your home, 
you should study your plot with your 
architect to sce that it is well ad pted lor 
your purpose. If it is not, you must be 


prepared to give up either your plan or this 
(Continued on page 195) 


particular site, 
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NTHONY said gaily: ‘I’m not going to be content with love in a cottage. I 


want passion in a palace. I want everything.” Perella sighed with a sense of 
death in her soul. “I’m afraid, Anthony dear, my everything is too small for you’”’ 











PERELLA 


A Novel with a Little Cinderella Heroine and a 
Hero Who just Could Not Help Being Prince Charming 


By 


WILLIAM J. LOCKE 


As the Story Began: 

HE Pension Toselli was at dinner— 

the attenuated dinner in which one 

pension varies so little from any 
other pension. Perella ate her food in a 
sort of blissful daze. To be in Florence, 
in the midst of the beauty she loved, to be 
in the country that had been her mother’s, 
to be copying wonderful pictures, and to 
be paid for such copying enough for a 
livelihood, that was happiness. 

The door was thrown open. The only 
vacant place at the table was at Perella’s 
side. She looked up only when it was 
taken—and saw a young man dressed in 
resplendent evening clothes, looking about 
him at the tourists with unconcealed 
displeasure. 

“Are you staying here?” he asked with- 
out introduction. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Any of these people your friends?” 

“No?” said Perella. 

“Then cast your eye up and down the 
table,” he said with his most engaging 
smile. “Did you ever see such a job-lot 
of fish in all your life?” 

That was only the beginning. He went 
on; confided his name, history, prospects; 
finished by inviting Perella to the movies 
so they could talk. 

It was her first invitation from a young 
man. Her father’s friends had been hardly 
the sort to attract or be attracted by the 
child she had been at home, and she had 
been earning her own living since she was 
sixteen. Her little heart fluttered, as she 
put on her one hat and her really fairly 
decent coat. 

Never were movies before as they were 
with this young man. He was thrilled 
with the fact that she was a real painter, 
actually making it her profession. Anthony 
had been an architect, but, a small inheri- 
tance having fallen to him, he had made 
off to Italy, hoping to learn to do something 
with brush or pencil before his hoard was 
exhausted. Therefore the parsimony of 
the Pension Toselli 

Anthony’s economies were riches to 
Perella. They saw Florence in a luxury 
new to her, in the weeks that followed, and 
the mellow Italian sunshine and the south- 
ern moon did their work. In no time at all 
they were engaged, and Anthony had 
bought her a lovely intaglio for the proper 
finger, 

_ Romance occupied only a portion of their 
lume, however. Perella had her copying to 
do, and was lucky enough to get several 


Illustrated by 
Walt Louderback 


more commissions through the kindness of 
Professor Silvester Gayton, an elderly 
archaeologist and art critic, to whom she 
had a letter of introduction. Anthony had 
met a host of friends, and already had done 
a portrait of Beatrice Ellison, a wealthy 
American widow, who immediately ordered 
another for her daughter in school in the 
United States. 

Mrs. Ellison's circle was soon Anthony’s, 
and he enjoyed a social life his own 
straitened means would not have per 
mitted him. Meantime every new intro- 
duction might mean a new commission, 
so society and business combined to make 
life pleasant for him. 


T WAS the beginning of July. Florence 
broiled under a freak of summer heat. 
The sirocco crept up soft and 
enervating over the plains. The city 
gasped for breath. The thin leaves of 
Baedekers in the hands of post-war 
German tourists stuck clammily together. 
Even the cold, white David under the dome 
of the Accademia de Belle Arte (so said 
Anthony) stood limp, in pathetic request of 
the loan of a pockethandkerchief. All the 
reds in the gallery where Perella worked 
glowed hot and hurt the eyes. The brush 
slipped between her moist fingers. She 
abandoned the impossible task. The 
Pension Toselli smelled of every meal and 
of every human who had eaten it since its 
walls had shut out the breath of heaven. 
You could pick up the nerveless flies in the 
dining-room between finger and thumb. 
Perella, having left the Gallery, lay all 
but unclothed on her bed in her furnace 
of a room. She took the sirocco philo- 
sophically, as she had been trained to 
take most of the phenomena of existence. 
It was part of the day’s work. It would be 
over soon, and there might be rain or 
honest sunshine, scorching but pleasant. 
She was tiny, delicately made, and 
exceedingly healthy. She consoled herself 


with the thought that, were she twice her 
size, she would be twice as uncomfortable. 
At lunch the buxom Madame Toselli had 
been a piteous spectacle. Perella lay on her 
back, arms beneath her head, and crinkled 
her bare, moist toes, and laughed—perhaps 





the only happy animal in Florence on that 
sulphurous day. - 

For one thing, she had no reason to drift 
elsewhere for an indefinite period. Autumn 
commissions would be sure to come. And 
Anthony had promised to stay until he set 
sail for the conquest of the Western world. 
That dreadful day would be somewhere 
about the end of September. She shut her 
mind to the contemplation of it, as most of 
us shut our minds to that of the Day of 
Judgment. For two months, at any rate, 
she would have him all to herself. They 
would explore Tuscany in third-class rail 
way carriages and trams and funny, ram 
shackle omnibuses, and rub up against the 
peasants smelling lustily of garlic and wine 
and babies, and eat at quaint, vine 
trellised Trattorie far away from the dust 
of vulgarly splendid automobiles. 

She would have him all to herself. 

In a few days his rich and influential 
friends would have gone far away. She had 
no envies or jealousies. Their companion 
ship was his right, accorded to him by 
birth and by the eternal stars. But all the 
same, her heart sang the song of their dis- 
missal. He, too, must be bored to death 
Even today in this sweltering, breathless 
heat, he had been summoned to bid fare- 
well to his patroness, Mrs. Ellison. Poor 
Anthony! 

“Poor Anthony,” fetched from the Pen- 
sion Toselli by a motor-car which lacked 
in luxury only fans beating iced air around 
him, was lounging at that moment in a 
long cane chair on the northern veranda 
of Mrs. Ellison’s villa. At her invitation 
he had cast off his coat and sat in gray 
flannels and a silk shirt. Beatrice Ellison, 
in the coolest of thin, pink frocks, lay 
near by on another long cane chair. A 
table held glasses and cool beverages, and 
a great crystal pail in which the ice melted 
gradually with the tiny crack of fairy 
avalanches. The shade was absolute, but 
the sultry breath of the sirocco stole 
round the corner of the veranda and dead- 
ened nerve and will and even desire. 

There had been a long silence. Even 
Italian politicians talk less than usual in 
time of sirocco. Beatrice Ellison looked 
idly ana languorously on the young man— 
and in his strength and his frankness and 
his English cleanness he was good for a 
woman to look upon. 

At last she _ spoke. 
difficulty?” 

The difficulty happened to be Perella, 
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“What’s the 


Anthony played 
tennis, bathed, 
danced, and talked 
nonsense to appre- 
ciative damsels in 
a pleasant and idle 
In -the 
meanwhile Perella 


society. 


was writing him 
brave little letters 


from Florence 


whom he had vaguely and lightly assured 
of his companionship in Florence during 
these summer months. He mopped his 
forehead, on which fresh perspiration 
gathered. It was far too hot for delicate 
explanation. Beatrice added, 

“You can’t stay here all the time.” 

“T suppose not,” he said lamely. 

“Then why not do as I ask you, and 
come to Dinard?” 

The argument was the result of a 
proposal hinted for some time by his 
hostess and at last, on this day, the eve of 
her departure from Florence, set into 
definite shape. To a young man of no 
fortune, but with every incentive in the 
world to make one, it was alluring. Why 
should he not spend the remainder of July 
and the month of August at her villa in 
Dinard, which was on his way to England 
whither he must go to arrange petty 
affairs before starting on his American 
adventure? As far as proprieties were 


+ 


concerned, she laughed, one stray man, more 
or less, in her houseful of guests would 
pass technically unnoticed. He must not 
imagine that she was inviting him to the 
idyl of a solitude a deux in gilded but 
guilty splendor. Besides, she was old 
enough to be his mother—which, physi- 
cally, was not quite exact, as the young 
man, proclaiming his mature years, in- 
dignantly declared. The Villa Mignon 
she described as a rambling castle, Ger- 
man-built and German-owned before the 
war, since sequestrated by the French 
Government, and sold to her for a song. 
She found it difficult so to people it with 
inhabitants as to make a show like a 
stage army. She could offer him a little 
wing—bedroom, bathroom, studio—where 
he could work from morning to night. He 
gathered from her talk that she reigned in 
Dinard with greater authority even than 
in Florence. Her ukase having gone 
forth, he could carry on his late lucrative 


profession in the certainty of fortune. At 
her word Casinos and great hotels would 
open their vestibules to exhibitions of his 
drawings, and would provide myrmidons 
to take orders and make appointments. In 
view of New York expenses, the extra 
money earned in this way was not to be 
disdained. 

Beatrice Ellison, herself the daughter 
of an old family of modest means, looked 
at things from a sound and practical point 
of view. On occasions she had already rated 
him for extravagance. Why, for instance, 
waste money on English brands of Turkish 
cigarettes when the Italian Regis Dubecs 
were quite as good and many times 
cheaper? Since their first meeting she had 
established a pretty and quasi-maternal 
hold on the young man. She regarded 
him as a discovery, perhaps also as 4 
possession. At first he was a bright thing 
to have about the house: his charm and 
gaiety decorated her luncheon table. Her 
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pride in him grew with the encomiums of 


her friends. She began to feel responsible 
lor most aspects of his welfare; especially 
of late, since she had become a party to 
the American scheme. Then she _per- 
ceived that his delightfulness rested on an 
instability of character which, if left to 
itself, might crumble one day into ruin. 
He needed support. : 

Beatrice Ellison felt herself called on by 
destiny to underpin, shore up, and make 
generally secure the existence of — the 
young man, Anthony Blake, and, like 
every generous-hearted woman with the 
pulses of youth still throbbing, failed to 
interpret the call as a summons to disaster. 
What could be more reasonable, more 
Protective, more impeccable, than her 
plan lor the young man’s summer? It 
shone in the beauty of perfection. And 
yet he hum’d and ha’d, of course with 
Perfect politeness, until she had to ask 
him what was his difficulty. 


“Why not come to Dinard?” she asked. 
She added banteringly, ‘One would say 
you were afraid of trusting yourself with 
me.” 

Anthony smiled. ‘Now you really have 
my secret!’ 

What less could common courtesy sug- 
gest to gallant youth? But a _ bright 
glance, in which she read sincere tribute to 
her beauty, brought a flush to her cheek. 
She laughed. 

“You must come, Anthony. I want you 
there, whether you're afraid of me or not. 
Besides, I’m not accustomed to being 
turned down.” 

He gasped, threw out his hands in a 
gesture of horror. Turned down! She 
suggested the unthinkable. She shrugged 
adorable shoulders. 

“Oui m’aime me suive,” she said. 

It was an ultimatum. Nothing between 
taking or leaving her powerful patronage. 
The heat rendered him too nerveless to 


resist. He yielded and drove back to 
Florence in the comparative cool of the 
evening, a young man seeking to calm an 
uneasy conscience. 

Of course, it would have been more de- 
lightful to wander over Tuscany with his 
Perella. But in this uncompromising 
vorld idyllic fancies must give place to 
stern realities. His career meant every- 
thing to them both. The sooner he made 
an assured income, the sooner could they 
marry. This was a proposition to which 
her sound common-sense would im- 
mediately assent. Besides, the summer 
journeyings had been planned in the 
same half-playful and unreal way as the 
bungalow on the Thames. He had not 
definitely bound himself. It was a project 
to be executed if nothing else came along; 
that was tacitly understood. She herself 
had said, “Supposing I suddenly had an 
order to copy the Ansidei Madonna in the 
National Gallery, I should have to run 
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away and leave you on top of the Monte 
Morello.” That settled it. 

He would stay a month—five weeks at 
the outside—say August with its thirty-one 
days, in Dinard, and rush back to Florence 
to spend the remaining time in Italy with 
Perella. Better still, why should she not 
come north—a change of air would be 
good for her health—and join him in Paris 
and go with him on a Belgian tour 
Brussels, Bruges, Antwerp—to see _pic- 
tures and cathedrals and the things they 
loved? 

The stagnant air of the Pension Toselli 
choked him as he mounted the stairs lit 
with the dimmest of light. He shuddered 
in his nice disgust. He must get out of 
this sort of horror as quickly as possible. 
All the inmates had gone to bed. The 
silence of the house was as heavy as its 
smell. Habit guided him, match in hand 
to the letter frame in the corridor. Under 
the fly-blown cardboard letter “B,” he 
found a telegram. He read it in his room: 

“Duchess Montfaucon daughter John 
D. Blaydes Chicago agrees portrait. Will 
be Dinard mid-August. Great chance. 












“Why not come to Dinard?” Mrs. Ellison 
asked. “‘One would say you were afraid 
of trusting yourself with me.” Anthony 
smiled. ‘Now you really have my secret’”’ 


Perella 


Consult our gracious lady of Fiesole. 
Adams.” 

Well. This was Fate. Sheer Destiny. 
Perella, shown the telegram, would not 
dream of flying in the face of it. The 
Duchess de Montfaucon—Peggy Blaydes, 
the most brilliant woman in Europe, who 
had brought a colossal fortune to the re 
habilitation of one of the proudest titles of 
France—of course, he had heard of her 
from Mrs. Ellison. They had been girls 
together. A replica, or even photograph, 
of a portrait in his portfolio would carry 
him professionally through the wealthiest 
boudoirs of America from New York to the 
Pacific coast. Recognition of social values 
had been part of his life’s training. 

He sat on his stuffy bed, nearly tearing 
down the dingy mosquito curtains, and 
read the message over and over again. 

Naturally the order was the result of a 
conspiracy between Beatrice and Cornelius 
Adams. He blessed them for perfect dears. 
To meet with rebuff their disinterested 
kindnesses were the act of an ungracious 
hog or a tortured genius. And he was 
neither. Now that he came to think of it, 

he had divined some- 
thing definite beneath 
his patroness’s vague 
assurances of fortune. 
This commission was the 
kernel of her plans. But 
| until she had received 


- 


emissary, she had been 
bound to silence. 


the report of Adams, her 





Was ever vouth more fortunate’ He 
abased himself in contemplation of the 
great and splendid goodness of | 
beings. 

Perella would understand. Of course, she 
would. That was one of her subtle beauties 

her instant, delicate comprehensi: 

He undressed and went to bed. Half 
through the suffocating night he thought 
of Perella. Now, indeed, his compensating 
scheme grew easily practical. His dear 
conspirators would see to it that his Dinard 
prices would far exceed the modest bread 
and butter earnings of Florence. He 
would have money to burn. He would 
burn it by paying all Perella’s expenses— 
wagon-lit to Paris, where she should join 
him. After that, the spending of a penny 
of her own was an idea too preposterous for 
thought. 

Qualms arose within the clean-run 
Englishman with his inbred Puritanic deli- 
cacy so hopelessly unintelligible to the 
Latin races. That she would accompany 
him he had no manner of doubt. The un- 
conventional world of her upbringing— 
she had made him familiar with John 
Annaway and his friends and his doings— 
would look upon the jaunt as an every-day 
matter of no importance. But that was 
not his world, not the world into which, 
when fortune was made, he would bring 
her. As frank companions, all the Anglo- 
American tourists of Belgium would look 
askance at them—particularly at Perella. 
To travel as brother and sister offended his 
sense of integrity. 

There was only one sud- 
denly conceived, amazingly 
simple, and exciting solution 
to the problem. Why should 
he not marry Perella out of 
hand? The Belgian trip 
would then be a honeymoon 
of all the raptures. The 
bond of marriage would in 
spire him with supernatural 
powers of work during their 
separation. Money would 
flow into eager coffers. 

He got out of bed and 
walked about the breathless 
room, moist and sanguine. 
Why should he go to 
America at all? Having mar- 
ried Perella, how could he 
leave her? Hundreds of 
artists in Europe made an 
honorable and decent living 
without dabbling in paint 

He went to the open 
window and looked out o! 
to the black, sulphurous 
night. Half an hour passed. 
Thirst assailed him. His 
water bottle afforded him a 
lukewarm draught. Mos- 
quitoc s play ed around wrists 
and ankles. He felt a sudden 
desire for sleep, worn out by 
this emotional creation ol 
his destiny. He went back 
to bed and slept like a log 

He awoke at about half 
past ten, feeling sluggish and 
unfreshed. There was no 
polite calling of guests and 
entering of bedroon and 
pulling back of curtains and 
such-like amenities of life at 
the (Continued on page 126) 
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ASTING 
and 


ESTING 


BOOKS 


A New Service for the 


Readers of Good Housekeeping 


By 


Emily Newell Blair 


Because of her political work, Mrs. Blair 
is one of the best known women in 
Her friends, however, know 
her best as a discriminating reader of 
books and are accustomed to go to her for 
Here she tells, for the benefit of 
all book-lovers, about the books she has 
advised her friends to read. Any one who 
wishes additional or special titles or advice 
on reading, may write to her in our care 


| merica. 


advice. 


\ST spring, at the final meeting 
of our Study club, each member 
was asked to suggest something 
that might improve our club, 

make it more helpful and more pleasurable. 
Not that it was not a success already, 
for it was. We were closing a most delight- 
ful season of good papers and good fellow- 
ship. In fact, only one suggestion for any 
improvement was made. That came from 
Charlotte Lennon. 

“Our current events,’ she said, “have 
been so interesting this year that I’m 
wondering if we can not add something 
to our program that will give us the same 
kind of information about books—stimu- 
late our curiosity, you know, so that we'll 
want to read something besides the Best 
Sellers; help us to pick the best books 
out of the yearly output that so over- 
whelms me with its quantity that I can’t 
find quality—not just fiction or books at 
the Carnegie Library, but the unusual ones, 
the more worth while and less popular. 
I try to keep up with at least one review, 
but it is not very satisfactory, for I don’t 
know the reviewers and whether we like 
the same things. I’m often disappointed 
in books it recommends.” 

“What you need is a taster,” I 
rupted, laughing. 

“That's it exactly,” she answered, “and 
you, Emily, ought to be our taster. 
You're always reading. Think up some 
Way you can tell us the books we'll like, the 
books we ought to read, and what we 
ought to know about the new books.” 

And before I could protest, our president 
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had named me a committee of one, with 
the privilege of adding as many members 
as I wanted to perform this miracle. 
But I did not name the assistants. The 
more I thought about it, the less I was able 
to devise any plan. The more reviews I 
read—and I bought every magazine that 
carried any kind of book review—the 
more I realized that reviews by different 
people with differing tastes and viewpoints 
mean nothing unless we know and approve 
the reviewer’s taste or agree with the re- 
viewer’s viewpoint. They would not stir 
the curiosity nor interest our members in 


books. In fact, I’ve found that reviews 
are always more interesting after I’ve 
read a book than before. What the 


girls in the club would want to know was 
what I had read, and how I liked it, and 
if it was worth their while. Just as I said, 
what they wanted was a taster, a taster 
whose taste they admired, a taster who 
knew their tastes. 

I well knew that what they would say 
to me when the club met with me would be 
“Give me something good to read,” and 
I would pick out from the books I had 
read myself the ones I thought each one 
would enjoy, just as I choose the books 
I send to my sister in Mexico each spring 
and fall. And so I got tuem ready for my 
friends, placing them on my little walnut 
hanging shelf that had held the two dozen 
books Mother brought out to Joplin when 
she came here fifty years ago, a young 
bride to a younger mining camp. I took 
it out of the attic and placed it in my 
little orange-and-wine living-room over the 





radio, because the association of the prim 
little shelf of the seventies with the newest 
voice of the twenties somehow amuses me. 

For dashing little Herma, who loves to 
decorate her conversation with the latest 
phrase just as she decorates her drawing 
room with the latest bric-a-brac, I have 
“The Perennial Bachelor,” by Anne 
Parrish, not because it won the Harper 
prize, but because of all the year’s books 
it is far and away the most quotable. 
Before 1 was through two chapters I was 
interrupting some one to read: “‘He could 
have fallen at her feet to worship her. 
But he gave up trying to inform her mind.”’ 
Before I had turned four more pages I 
was reading it out loud. Halfway through, 
I said, “There is a touch here that reminds 
me of Jane Austen.” The reconstruction 
of the ’s0’s and ’70’s seen through the eves 
of the 1920’s is delicious. With an adjec- 
tive and phrase the author cuts through 
the sham, the hypocrisy, the mock mod- 
esty, the sentimentality of the Victorians. 

It is the history of the Campion family: 
passionate, strong, rock-like Maggie, and 
pretty, yearning Lady-of-Shalott-like May, 
and fat, futile, awkward Lily and their 
brother Victor, the Perennial Bachelor 
It shows them in their pleasant childhood 


in their pleasant old Delaware home, 
“The Maples,” with the iron calla lily 
fountain—‘‘one lily broken’’—with their 


stupid, inept, sweet mother and darling, 
handsome-ugly, passionate papa, and it 
brings them down through seventy years 
There is no plot except what the vears do 
to the gentility (Continued on page 
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A gate-leg table that 
may be converted 
quickly into a dining 
table is most suitable 


in this combination — ee ee gt 
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A Mother Goose 
picture and a cc »slor- 
ful wallpaper frieze 
supply the simple 
decorative quality 
in this nursery. 
Toys and books are 
always within 
reach, and the low 
table is practical 
for meals or for 
play. Thesun-room 
below is a delight- 
ful place for after- 
noon tea, and the 
day-bed adds to its 
comfort as an addi- 
tional living-room. 
The severity of the 
plain, painted fur- 
niture in the bed- 
room is offset by the 
chintz wallpaper 
and the daintily 
ruffled yellow 
organdy curtains 
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converted into a nursery. It was the lightest room 
in the house, off the living-room and next to the 
kitchen, and a room that children may have for 
their very own is quite as important as a room 
where we eat three meals a day. The living-room, 
12 feet by 18 feet, had sufficient space to make 
it into a combination living-room dining-room. 
Beyond the bedroom and bath was what might 
have been just a sun-porch. We made it into a 
“three-in-one’’: a guest-room, for it had a day-bed 
that opened out, a breakfast porch (a delightful 
place for meals with the aid of the tea-wagon), and 
an additional living-room at all times. The two 
sides of the room, which were screened, could be 
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a The following firms 
cooperated with the 

Studio: Walls: The 
: i Beaver Products 
a3 Co., Wall-Paper 
Association. Rugs: 
Bigelow - Hartford 
Co., Pinkham As- 
sociates. Furniture: 
William Leavens 
Co., Combination 
Products Co., Sim- 
mons Co. Curtains 
and Dressing- 
Table: F. A. Foster 
Co., Amory Browne 
& Co. Accessories: 
Fiberloid Corpora- 
tion, Charles Hall, 
Inc., Forbes & 
Wallace, The W. 
H. Miller Co., The 
Friendly Book 
Shop. Lighting 
Fixtures: The 
Miller Co. 
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glassed in for the winter weather, and then it 
would be quite as useful as in summer. 

The background being all-important in any 
house, that was where our task began. As the 
cottage had no interior finish, the studding had 
to be covered, and to give the cottage more of 
the semblance of a real house, the roof rafters 
had to be hidden by a ceiling. Plaster board 
was applied in the living-dining room, the 
nursery, and the bedroom, but a less expensive 
wallboard tightly sealed the other rooms, and 
in kitchen and laundry the strip molding cover- 
ing the seams was decorative. The floors were 
in fairly good condition and needed only dark 
stain and wax to make them presentable. 

In a small house of this type, a color scheme 
that included every room tended to make the 
house scem a complete unit and not a series of 
rooms. The basic (Continued on page 225) 
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combined, for the hinges and locks are many times in- 
tricately chased with trefoils and quatrefoils and some- 
times ornamented with heraldic devices. 

Oak and pine were the favorite woods used in their 
making, although olive and cypress were also used, the 
latter on account of the aromatic smell so disagreeable to 
moths. In families of wealth rosewood and mahogany 
played a prominent part, and frequently the chests were 
designed with carved panels, or arch patterns, copied 
from some old English mantelpiece or wall paneling. 

The period of a chest is easily determined by careful 
study. of shape, carving, and painting, for they were 
usually ornamented with some claborate design. The 
Italian chests were marvels of beauty, for they were 
painted by great masters, many an artist making a 
reputation in this field alone. Some of them, made of 
walnut, depicted allegorical subjects brought out in 
gilded relief, and showed exquisite detail of molding 
around the edge of the cover. Gesso work was often 
employed as well as the purest gilding and most intricate 
carvings. Many of the most (Continued on page 123 








The small, beautifully carved chest is 
known as a Bible box. The Elizabethan 
court cupboard is decorated with the 
carved figures of the twelve apostles 





The chest above, with the 
ntricate flat carving, was 
made in northern Italy in 
the sixteenth century. The 
heavy damask wall-hang- 
ing behind it and the eight- 
eenth-century gilt mirror 
emphasize its beauty 





icy shore of New England on that late November day, some con- 

templating the possibilities which lay before them, while others, 
weary with the long journey, seated themselves upon their oaken chests, 
heirlooms which they had refused to leave behind them. In the simple 
log huts which were built in the wilderness not long after their landing, 
the chest proved a most practical piece of furniture, supplementing the 
home-made table boards and highback settles. During the day it did 
service as seat, and when night fell heavily over the land the weary 
colonist converted it into a bed. Inside, protected by massive locks, were 
many valuable household belongings, often including rare bits of needle- 
point. The Puritan maiden made this her dowry chest, placing inside 
it her homespun linen woven during the long winter evenings beside the 
cavernous fireplace. 

These chests originated as far back as the time of the Normans, when 
many miracles of art were designed for use, not only in churches for the 
holding of vestments, church linens, or plate, but in the castles for the 
storing of valuables and money. Often chests of this description were 
made in Flanders, gorgeously carved and sent to England for finish. A 
few of these royal chests and coffers of the 13th and 14th century are 
still treasured, interesting specimens of wood carving and metal work 
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These old chests may be put to different uses in modern houses. The old Brit- 
tany chest above was made in the 14th century for the noble family of Abrug- 
gany, but it seems to belong on this courtyard balcony of a city house. The 
deccrative Italian chest below has been converted into a phonograph cabinet 


This old English oak chest with its many sections is dated about 1650. With 
its interlaced carving of intricate design. the elaborate hardware and heavy 
moldings hiding secret drawers, it is a rare piece. The Jacobean chest to the 
right, with its flat geometrical designs, belongs to the Metropolitan Museum 
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Good Housekeeping Studio maintains a double ser- 
vice for you. We will help you by letter with your 
special problems if you write the full details to us. In 
addition we have many eight and ten page folios, the 
size of the magazine, profusely and beautifully illus- 
trated to show the new things in interior decoration. 
A few of them are: 

A Dining-Living-Room 
Furniture 25 
English Renaissance Living-Room 25c 
Three Different Bedrooms 25 

Decorative and Practical Treatment for Wood- 
work and Walls 25 
Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics and Home 


with Early American 


The Principal Periods of Furniture Design Since 
the Twelfth Century 25¢ 


Address Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 119 West 40th St., New York 
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Illustrated 
by 
H.R. Ballinger 


OR a moment hung in panic Stella 

Raymer watched her husband’s gaze 

at Mrs. Gilbert. From behind the 

shelter of the piano’s lifted top she 
had seen, from the time she had begun to 
play, his latent scrutiny of the other woman, 
but she had put down its cause to that 
persistent curiosity which Ben held up, 
like the lantern of Diogenes, before the 
minds of those whom he met. She had not, 
for her own part, ever observed enough in 
Adele Gilbert, even before the latter’s 
widowhood and years in Paris, to warrant 
intellectual interest in her rather too com- 
mon type, and she would have thought that 
Ben had known her too long not to have 


fathomed her before; but in the six years 
48 


of her marriage she had grown used to 
Ben’s enthusiastic soundings of any waters, 
deep or shallow, and she had run off from 
thought of either of them into the thunder- 
ings of Scriabine. 

It was the sudden somber intensity of 
Ben’s look upon Adele which had jerked 
her out of her music, signaling to her like 
a red lamp at a crossing. Then, while her 
fingers evoked the climaxing harmonies 
of the Prelude, she concentrated upon 
the portent of the warning, forcing her 
mind to marshal recollections of those 
trifles which might be straws in a shifting 
wind. 

From her isolation at the keyboard she 
realized anew, under the spur of the appre- 


hended situation, how alien she continued, 
in spite of her intention of friendliness, to 
the group in which her position as Ben's 
wife had placed her. Evanston, old-time 
breeding ground of abolition, of prohibi- 
tion, of inhibition, might succumb on the 
surface to the hotels, the bathing beaches, 
the smoky haze, the wide swath of its 
greater neighbor, Chicago, but to its elect, 
closed in though they were by the oncoming 
hordes of the pariahs, the town was still the 
Evanston of the drama league and the 
dowager, of righteousness, of propriety, of 
the whole long litany of virtues, a back- 
ground for candlelight comedy rather than 
for the deeps of human drama which had 
been her environment through the molding 


The SMELL of |1 


years 
could 
Emily 
field : 
Ben a 
peren 
the i 
the } 
Duan 
she h: 
reviey 
Stran 
their 
years 
The 
almost 
cious] 











The Story 
of a 
‘ Who Was 
t ‘illing to G ive 
up her (Career 
for Love — 

But for 


G e ~ 
Nothing Less 


Woman 


“I’m going to play an 
old favorite of Mr. 
Carstairs’,’’ said Stella, 
knowing that her voice 
flung challenge toward 
Ben. She felt rather 
than saw that he stif- 
fened into heed of her 
intention. The knowl- 
edge whipped her on 


By 


the SAWDUST. sernivnon 


years. Out of the corner of her eye she 
could count the Duanes, the Harbisons, 
Emily Davis, Doctor Lankard, the Wini- 
held Kemps, all of them brahmins like 
Ben and Adele, traveled, poised, guests as 
perennial and as proper as the flowers in 
the formal garden outside. Carstairs, 
the Englishman who was visiting the 
Duanes, was nominally the only outsider 
she had asked for this dinner, but Stella, 
reviewing her life among them, felt that he, 
stranger though he was, came closer to 
their standards than did she after her 
years among them. 

They had been kind to her, she admitted 
almost reluctantly, welcoming her gra- 
Cously when Ben had brought her home 


after their year of honeymoon around the 
world. Even more than Ben, however, 
they had forced her to set her life on a key 
pitched too low for the expression of her 
vivid personality. For them, as well as 
for him, she was playing Russian music 
in soft lamplight in a room memorial to 
Ben’s traditions—while he watched Adele 
Gilbert with brooding eves! Resentment 
against them, against the vain repressions 
of the way of living she had worn like a 
cloak, rose in her playing, and she ended 
in a wild chord of passionate protest which 
brought the polite applause of those 
against whom she had directed its futile 
shaft. 


“Lovely,” Mrs. Duane murmured, her 


thin, high-bred face lighted for the moment. 
“It’s wonderful that you keep up your 
music, Stella. So many women ) 
it after they’re married.” 

“I’ve had no reason to put it by,’ she 
said. 

She rose from the piano without glancing 
toward Ben and yet achingly 
that he had not looked at her. 
across the room and found 
Carstairs. 

“You needn’t tell me that I play like 
Novaes,” she told him, flinging mockery 
against his evident 
“because I don’t.” 

“T wasn’t going to,”” he said earnestlv. 
“T never heard her. You do play, though, 

od 


dro] 


cons¢ ious 
She trailed 
a place near 


search for flattery, 
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like some one I’ve heard, and I’m trying 


to think of her name. She doesn’t play 
your sort of stuff at all. She frolics over the 
keys, and she sings, and she’s as gay as— 
well, as a springtime morning. I don’t 
believe she’d know Tchaikowsky—that 
was his thing, wasn’t it?—ever lived.” 

“You don’t know her name?”’ 

“T can’t recall it. I'm fearfully stupid 
on names. I heard her in London the year 
after the war. She played in a music hall, 
and she was a riot. American, I’m sure 
she was.” 

“What did she play?” 

“There was one thing she played and 
sang that I remember. ‘Carolina Carol,’ 
they called it. It was really frightfully 
clever,” Carstairs insisted. possibly to 
justify his comparison of his hostess’ 
music with that of an unknown music 
hall artist. 

“Would vou like to hear it again?” 

She could*see Ben’s absorbed attention 
to Adele Gilbert’s low-toned words as the 
two of them sat near the big window that 
opened to the moonlit lake. She could see, 
too, Emily Davis’ observation of 
the situation, and caught the swift 
lifting of Mrs. Duane’s eyebrows 
in signal to Julia Harbison. Ina 
moment, she realized angrily, they 
were going to be sorry for her. 
Some one of them would move 
casually across to the window be- 
fore Adele could lead him to the 
garden, and rescue Ben from thrall. 
With quick decision she was 
anticipating them. 

“Would you?” she smiled at 
Carstairs. 

“Oh, rather!’ Homesickness 
for the London of a more riotous 
memory than the one he would 
find on any later return throbbed 
in his tone, awakening in her a 
sudden poignant nostalgia for a 
time passed from her own ken. 
“But, really, I - 

“All right.” 

She slipped from the manner of 
Stella Raymer with a shrug, and 
crossed the room toward the piano 
with a swing strangely at variance 
with the place, a glide calculatedly 
flamboyant, a toss of the head 
measuredly provocative. Her 
cheeks glowed pink, her eves 
shone, her chin titled daringly as 
she faced Duanes and Harbisons 
and Kemps, keeping her gaze 
away from Ben and Adele. She 
smiled at the Englishman and 
saw in his eyes the dawning of an 
unbelieving recognition. 

“I’m going to play an old 
favorite of Mr. Carstairs,’’ she said, 
knowing that her voice flung 
challenge toward Ben, but holding 
her look from him as she struck 
the opening measures. 

She felt rather than saw, that he stiffened 
into heed of her intention. The knowledge 
whipped her on, and she rollicked into the 
opening line of the ditty not in the manner 
of the drawing-room, but in the easy 
carelessness of the music hall. 

“TI sez to honey sweetness, 

‘If yo’ love me, Carolina, 

Half as much as I love yo’,’ 
she sang before she lifted her eyes to Ben’s 
outraged glare. 


” 


The dimple was. 


The sight of it, shouting protest against 
her dragging out of a past he had tried so 
hard to bury from her remembrance not 
less than from his own, urged her to deeper 
daring of interpretation. She knew that 
she was missing the finer shadings, the 
nuances she had been wont to put into her 
singing of the carol, but she knew that she 
was getting it across with the same broad- 
ness of effect that had once made it the 
song of the London pavements and the 
New York sidewalks. The sheer delight on 
Carstairs’ face told her that, however 
much the others might be shocked, he was 
reveling in the revival, and it was to his, 
the one face in the audience which gave 
her what the expert footlighter inevitably 
seeks, that she sang: 

“I love yo’ more than money, 
An’ I'll always love yo’, honey, 
Even when I comes to die.” 

All the old tricks of pathos seemed to 
fall of their own accord into the banal 
lines, raising the plaintive melody to a 
plane of worth above its meed. If she 
had put into it less of artistry than she 


PRAYER FOR A 


VERY NEW ANGEL 


By Violet Allevn Storey 


‘ - . 
Gx ID, God, be lenient her first night there. 


The crib she slept in was so near my bed; 


Her blue and white wool blanket was so soft, 


Her pillow hollowed so to fit her head. 


+r 
| EACH me that she'll not want small rooms or me a 
When she has You and Heaven's immensity! 


I aw AYS left a light out in the hall. 


I hoped to make her fearless in the dark. 


And yet, she was so small—one little light, 
Not in the room, it scarcely mattered. Hark! 


No, NO; she seldom cried! God, not too fai 


For her to see, this first night, light a star! 


AND in the morning, when she first woke up, 


I always kissed her on her left cheek where 
And, oh, I wet the brush 
It made it easier to curl her hair. 


J usT, just tomorrow morning, God, I pray. 
When she wakes up. do things for her my way: 


had meant to do, she had given it more 
of soul than it deserved, and she came to 
its ending with a certain pride of achieve- 
ment, surveying her audience with some- 
thing of arrogance as she waited the verdict, 
not of her art, but of her insolence. 

“It was you!” Carstairs cried, hardly 
waiting till she had done to come to her. 
“Wasn't it stupid of me that I should forget 
your name? Stella Sanborn! Why, it 
used to be on all the boards, and in the 


omnibuses, and on the Underground 

pesters. I knew it as well as Harrod’s, 

And to think of finding you here!” 

“It is odd, isn’t it?” 

She leaned back a little to see the others, 
expectant of their carefully shrouded but 
entirely palpable disapproval. To her sur- 
prise she saw Doctor Lankard’s broad grin 
of pleased appreciation and Mrs. luane’s 
aspect of rapacious joy. “For all the 
world,” Stella thought, “like a hawk 
hovering over a chicken yard.” 

Beyond them Julia Harbison arose, 
“She'll have to do it”, she was declaring as 
if in answer to some one’s protest. ‘‘You 
can’t get out of it now,” she triumphed to 
Stella. ‘‘That was perfect of its kind, and 
that’s the kind we must have. After that, 
you daren’t refuse.” 

“Refuse what?’’ She grew more con- 
scious every instant of Ben’s silence. 

“To help us with the Settlement 
benefit.” 

“But I haven't refused. We've taken a 
box.” 

“We need talent,’ Mrs. Duane amended. 
“Amy Fentress promised to dance 
for us, but she’s been called to 
California by her mother’s illness.” 
She joined Carstairs at the piano, 
“I'd forgotten what a famous person 
you used to be, but you won't hold 
that against me? Help me with 
her, Ben.”’ She turned to include 
him in her plea. ‘*You’re selfish to 
keep a gift like this to yourself.” 

Was she playing the game for her 
apparent purpose of promoting a 
charity, Stella wondered, or out of 
the ancient free-masonry of the 
league of married women? Did she 
owe Adele Gilbert a score that she 
was settling on another woman’s 
card? Whatever her motive, she 

played well, and Stella felt for her 

gratitude which kindled a 

warmth of feeling she had felt 

before toward none of her hus- 
band’s friends. 

“It’s certainly bizarre,’ Adele 
Gilbert thrust in, following Ben 
from the window corner, “and it 
should be—effective.” 

The sting of her tone, drawling 
accusation of theatricalism, 
brought hot blood to  Stella’s 
cheeks. “I'll do it,”’ she told Mrs. 
Duane, “if you really want me.” 

Then, as they went out, Car- 
stairs still protesting his delight, 
she waited for Ben's reproof. 

It came almost as soon as the 
door had closed upon the Harbi- 
sons, the last to leave. 

“I wonder,” he said, leveling 
tobacco in his pipe and scowling 
upon it as if it were the offender, 
“just why vou chose to sing that 
song tonight.” 

“What's the matter with it? 

She hummed a bar of it with pretended 

nonchalance as she rearranged some 

drooping roses. “I always thought it was 

a pretty good song—as I sang it.’ 


“It’d be all right for some one else, oF 
at some other time. 
rowdy.” 

“Is that your opinion, or Adele's?” 

“She wouldn’t say it, of course, but they 
all must have thought it.” 

“If they did, why did they urge me to 


Here it sounded— 
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She had thought she would be singing to Ben, voicing anger and heartbreak and despair, but she forgot him 


in the thought that she was singing a message to Papa Malbrouck, “I’ve come 


sing it for them in public?” she queried. 
“That isn’t the point.” He struck a 

match. 
“What is?” 


She tried to keep her voice 
low. 


“We had a sort of compact, you and I, 
that you weren’t going back to that sort 
of thing.” 

a promised you that I wouldn’t go 
back on the stage, if that’s what you 
mean. 

“That Was part of it.” 

“It’s the only part I remember.” 

“The other wasn’t so definite, but you 
Must remember that I told you that this 
Wasn't London or New York, and that the 


sort ol people we'd be with here weren't 
going to value vou on vour success in 
vaudeville, but oh, hang it, Stella ou're 
making me sound like a rotten snob, 


and 

“Well, aren't vou?” She was going to 
give back hurt for hurt now. You wanted 
me, you camped on my doorstep to win me 
you followed me over Europe because I was 
just what I was. Then you started to make 
me over because your wife had to be a 
different sort of person. Ever since we 
married I’ve had to play a part. Even with 
you I haven’t been myself, but the sort of 
woman you've wanted your friends to like. 
I’ve been a fool for doing it, too. Didn't 


back to my own” 
oO ¢ tonight ho stock went up with 
ill of them hen the saw ( rstairs king 
the r me | let show for a little whil 
“Carstairs has a different standard.”’ 
“Ves, she said “the Countess of 


Clonmell can remind people that she used 
to be Rosie Weare, who had the dressing 


room next to mine, but Mrs. Benjamin 
Raymer must not hint to Our Very Best 
Peop'e that she was Stella Sanborn. 1 


can't see why you married me at all when 

vou’ve been so anxious to blot out every 

thing you used to like in me.” Her voice 

fell into plaintiveness. ‘There was a time 

when vou thought the ‘Caroline Carol’ was 

more beautiful (Continued on page 243) 
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Helen Koues, Director 


An interesling new spring shape is 
seen in the close-fitting, turban-like 
hat from Susanne Talbot at left, which 
is of black felt trimmed with a motif of 


1 on the f WV u the right side 


Opru hats are a bit more feminine 
and individual in their trimming—the 
perky model at right shows how charm 





Of black hatter’s plush 
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One of Premet’s smartest en- 
sembles is pictured at left. 
The frock, rose-gray in color, 
is of silk tussor. The coat 
in the silhouette prophesied 
lo be most popular for spring 
is straight in the back, fold 
ing over across the front, and 
made of a mixed material 
in a_rose-gray-beige tone 
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JANE BLANCHOT 


Above: beige felt hat with rolled brim is 
trimmed with curved pheasant feathers. 
Turned up in tiara fashion, the blue felt 
hat in the center has the edges stitched in 
blue twist. Right, Jeanne Duc’s hat of green 
elt has a feather fancy of burnt goose 


HE Paris mid-season 

openings, which forecast 

somewhat thespring mode, 
show the skirt as short as ever 
for daytime and sports wear, but 
with an uneven hemline that 
simulates a slightly longer skirt 
for evening. The waistline is 
still variable, sleeves are still 
long, and there is movement 
in the silhouette. Upon close 
inspection, however, one ob- 
serves many new features that 
add to the charm of the new 
clothes and promise an interest- 
ing mode for spring and summer. 

This newness of the mode is 
found in the details—interesting 
neck-lines, yokes, plaited tiers, 
scalloped edges; various inter- 
pretations of the long sleeve — 
or, for the warmer climates, the 
tiny cap sleeve; fine tucks; 
lingerie touches; and last but 
not least, the cape, which as- 
sumes new importance in the 
spring mode. It is shown for 
sports, tailored, and evening 
Wear in short, three-quarters, or 
full length models. Also it is 
sometimes introduced in lieu of 
the sleeves of a coat, or at the 
back of an evening frock. 

Coats on the whole flare less 
than they did. Sports models 
are quite straight, and for street 
Wear a model which is straight in 
the back and folded over on a 
diagonal line across the front, 
like the model from Premet on 
page 52, is very smart. his 
Coat Is really quite wide, but 
when worn folded over ia this 
Manner it gives a straight effect. 
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JEANNE Duc | 


Fine black and white checks promise to be 
unusually smart for spring. The sports 
ensemble below shows this fabric combined 
with pale green kasha in a delightful manner 
The straight lines of the coat and the jum per 
effect of the dress are good spring note 


The ensemble idea continues 
to carry out the harmony b 
tween coat and dress, or cape 
and dress. The coat of the en 
semble may be either full or 
three-quarters in length—some 
flare slightly in the back, while 
others are straight in line. Un 
der the coat either one- or two 
piece frocks are worn. The 
jumper frock, however, is still the 
most popular type, and having 
dominated the tailored and 
sports world for some time, it 
now appears in the evening 
mode with equal charm. 
One-piece frocks are given to 
coat and princess effects, achiev- 
ing movement by diverse means 
such as tiers, plaits, ingeniously 
applied tlounces, and draping. 
Materials for the spring offer 
a wider scope than usual. Kasha 
is as popular as ever and appears 
in many new forms. Tweeds 
and mixed fabrics are very good, 
and reps are also used.  Fine- 
checked woolens are promised a 
strong position in the new mode, 
and there is a great deal of talk 
about stripes. Taffeta is also 
gaining attention. Crépes, in 
both plain and printed designs, 
though on the whole there are 
less printed fabrics than usual; 
fine silk alpaca in the new weaves 
resembling crépe; crépe satins 
(especially smart when used on 
both sides), and quantities of 
chiffon in both plain and printed 
patterns are the outstanding 
fabrics for spring and summer. 
When it comes to the ques- 
tion of (Continued on page 180) 
53 












































PS Se P 
e nad 
’ 
4 
5 t § 
~~ ‘= : 
~~ } 
of { P 
/ 
< 
P| 
q | 
; 
‘ ? 
q 
. ~ 
a = j 
. \ or : 
. \ 4 
¢ 
\ \ Y ; 
i} - ) —{Q—— +4 } 
\ ] 
| 
aay tA ; 
¥ 
fe 
t | > 
va 
YY 
‘er y ‘i 
4 
‘ 4 
et 
7 
eT RY ak err Pa nine a ‘ . J 
POIRET REDFERN 
Poiret’s frock above, with smart box-plaits across A very smart type of frock for spring is the one 
the back, is of gray kasha trimmed with bands of from Redfern of dark green reps de laine; it is in- 
coral-red and blue-green kasha. Below: black terestingly cut and trimmed with self-colored em 
patent leather slippers with gold kid across instep broidery. Below: sandals of black satin and strass 
* ( ¢ 
If Tou Would Dress Smartly 
Study the pages of the Fashion Department each | 
month, for there we show models actually being 
PERUGIA worn by the smart women in New York and Paris 
Zire Te), . loon Thiayle : 7) o so 7 _— = 
Tf ‘Youd ould Shop in Ne Ze Gor If You Would Shop in Your Own Towns 
let the Shopping Service buy for you by mail the pretty buy there what you would buy in Fifth Avenue shops by 
clothes from Fifth Avenue shops which are illustrated purchasing trade-marked ready-made clothes which we 


and which we know to be smart and of good value recommend and which a reliable manufacturer protects 
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The Callot frock at left was worn on the 
stage in Paris and shows many | 
Jeatures of the new season It is of 
mousc-colored velvet with a scarf lined 


in cream-colored lace, matching the cuffs 


At right: for the first spring suit, 
Lucile uses havanna kasha, binds all 
the edges with a braid of the same color 
and trims it with brown bone buttons. 


Across the back there is a very short belt 





LUCILE 


In the spring col- 
lection, there are 





lilored satin ts 
very good for 
spring, and it is 
ilso prophesied 


cn- 





pre- 











smart the 
charming model at 
right. This cos- 
lume is in heavy 
black satin, with a 
chemisette of ivory- 





lined with 









on the 









white satin match- re ei 
ing the lining of cuffs. Movement 
ime ca pe h is ? given to the 





frock by a sli 


flare at the sides 





ft nished x itha prel- 
A : : A 
‘VY collar of ermine 





YVONNE CARETTE 



























DOBBS 


Seasons come and seasons 
£0, and t f the fe It hat 
retains its popularity in 
the millinery mode. Dobbs 
contributes the smart tan 
model above, the brim of 
which—though scarcely big 
enough to speak of—is in- € 
terestingly cut and trimmed 
with a brush of the felt 








Brims often compel atten- , 
tion by ir size, like the 
two models from Gage. 

The one at left, of navy 

blue straw, ts faced with “eee Ma 
lla ( re pe de Chine | re 8s 
and trimmed with yellow 
chrysanthemums; the other, 


of wood-colored velours, “Y 7 
has straw br uid on the crown { ) 


the 








we 
A 
/ | 
/ | ‘ 
| 
| | 
. ; 
oy 
dacindoee | 
} CAAT 
iH | tT | Wy 
Lwi iy ae 
i i pages OR 
i TA | Both t pretty shawls are made of I her yarn, 
| 
i Dir haope romaki om ili be sent (pon reque sf 
w Write to the National Fashion Shopping Service, 


0 wr LEISHE 


£19 West goth Street, inclosing a 2-cent stamp for reply 
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Crowns appear in a variety 


of shapes for the spring .- 











season, and a tendency to- ; 
ward the soft, high crown— 

which is crushed to suit the 

wearer—is often observed is 
The one above is fashioned 

of felt, trimmed with moiré 

ribbon, and may be had in 

beige, blue, or bots dé rose L 

The combination of stra | 

and ribbon is seen in many 

instances in the spring 

mode. The hat from Rawak | 

pictured in the center L 


shows black milan stra 

with black grosgrain ribbon 
ending in a smart cockade 
which is held to the crown 
with a simple pearl pin 














Trade-Marked ‘Reac ly-Made 
Clothey 
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By their trade-mark | ‘eis 

d Cl 


you shall know them,” | \ 
is anaxiom we wishto | | o uN 
impress upon our read- 
ers allover the country. 
For not only does Good 
Housekeeping recom- | Eh nF 
mend these trade- | : 

marks, but there is a | 

reliable manufacturer | 
who stands behind and | 
protects his trade-name | 
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Trade--MMarked 
‘Dresses With a National 


Distribution 


‘Are These 
(0-Ed Dresses In Your 
Shop Window? 


1/i the charm of the two-piece jumper 


This luilored frock features the be- il es 
1 Y frock ts combined with the practical 


coming new neckline and an inter- 





esting vest of crépe de Chine trimmed clements of a one-piece model in the 
with a leather motif. Fashioned of ishable silk frock above Wait/ 

tre-tone jersey, it comes in green, tan, hite background, the dre omes to 
turquoise blue, or lilac; sizes 14 to reen or rose stripes, or mm tan wilh 
44; and sells for approximately $15 navy stripes; sizes 14 to 20; about $15 
Afternoon frocks are becoming more The trade-marked clothes shown on 
feminine in their ways, adding tucks, these pages each month are probabl; 
Shirring, soft collars, and cuffs to n vour own shop. Lf by chance they 
h aren't, write to Good Hi isekeeping, 


ct in their way in the mode. A charm- 
ing example of this new type is the 
Jrock at right of cherry or navy 
crépe de Chine; 1 j to 20; about $25 


and we will tell vou the name of the 
dealer nearest you who has them, so 
that vou may see them before vou buy 





CO-ED 
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How to Order 


Any woman, no matter where 
she lives, may purchase these 
smart clothes seen in the New 
York Shops. Just send a check 
or money-order with complete 
description of the article to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
119 West goth St., New York 
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Uso appear on the des and in the 
jumper effect simulated across the front 


répe de Chine frock, the collar, which ma 
lo re ne ind smart} 
de-i . ora r navy; sizes 14 te 


Inserted bands hirring we thi 

ming the one-piece frock 

which is fashioned of flat crépe. It ha 
coming collar that may be worn i 
pictured, or open to form a V, and inve 
plaits on cach side of the skirt; wu 
green, or navy; sizes 14 lo 20; 34 tog 














smart frock of a rayon and 

elty material has rever and cuffs 
de Chine; red with black and white 
tan with dark blue and tangerine; or 
h tan and tangerine; 34 to. 44; $10.75 


The linen dress at center left, with becoming 
inverted plait in front, comes in all white 
linen or in rose or French blue, trimmed 
vith a band of the white linen on the collar, 
cuffs, ind vest; sizes 36 to j0; price, $4.00 


Semi-Made Dress 


Two-piece, semi-made georgette crépe frock 
above comes with skirt plaited in fine in- 
destructible plaits, hand-hemstitching and 
embroidered design finished; palmetto green, 
French blue, rosewood; 14 to 4o; $12.50 


HOW TO ORDER 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Ser- 
vice will gladly purchase any of 
these attractive clothes for you 








front, it flares 


The charm of the circular over-skirt of the 
georgelte crépe froc k at center, right, 1S re- 
peated in the cape across the shoulders in the 
back. This dress comes in gray, bois-de- 
rose, or pervene he blue; sizes 1 j lo 20; $37.50 


Smart coat of Candia cheviot (a lovely woolen 


fabric) has collar of gray squirrel and is lined 


with matching crépe de Chine. Straight in 
ightly in the back; gray, 
French blue, bois-de-rose; 14 to 20; $55 





Tbe Older Woman 


in Dress Demands Correct Lines 


Distinction 


HE clever woman studies her build 
and, realizing her shortcomings, 
dresses to conceal, not to accentuate 
them. The tall, too slender woman can 
cut her height by avoiding 
lengthwise lines in design 


May 


By Edith 


Gardner 


The ua dt 


inely beaded chiffon. Black satin with bois-de-rose, 


ned dress atictt below ts of satin wih 


green. or king's blue; or old blue with gray; 34 to 
44; $49.50. Good Housekeeping Shop ping Service 


done for guest days only, but it must be- 
come a habit. A brassiére which is just right 
in length and which hooks to the corset 
in the front and at both sides of the back 

when worn with a properly 





and trimming, selecting in- 
stead definite cross lines in 
the weave of the material, 
and flounces, folds, or sim- 
ilar treatment in the model 
of her gown. A square or 
round neck-line does won- 
ders for the thin neck and 
face, and belts and girdles 
tend to broaden a_ too 
slender figure. Sleeves that 
are full at the hand also 
give a graceful width to a 
slight figure. 

Should your self-study 
result in the opposite sum- 
ming up, and you discover 
that you are among the 
many who are a little too 
heavy, vou also can do 
wonders for yourself. You 
should select lines that will 
not cut your height, and a 
design that is not too 
severe. A vest front and 
cluster pin tucks down the 
center-back are usually be 
coming, for they add to the 
lengthwise line and at the 
same time break the width 
across the back. Sleeves 
that are cut bell-shaped, 
having the lower edge 
bound open and flat, per- 
haps with a tight under- 
cuff, are better than any 
form of shirred or puffed 
effect and make the hands 
appear more graceful than 
the sleeve closely 
fitted to the fore- s 
arm. J PS 

Give the kind of ‘ 
naterials vou use 
your careful con 
sideration. 

















Knitted fabrics of 
all kinds are in 
clined to cling 
too closely in 
some places and 
sag in others, es- 
pecially accentu- 
ating the figure with a full bust. They will 
stretch out of shape quickly across the 
back of the skirt also. Soft, rich materials 
are desirable, but not the light-weight, 
clinging sort. The design and color of the 
materials are important. Brilliant hues 
are less kind than duller tones of the same 
color. An afternoon dress of gay-colored 





crépe de Chine may be covered successfully 
with dark chiffon. 

The question of corsets and brassiéres, 
especially for the woman inclined to be 


ov 


Silk street dress, right above, of crinkly 
finished crépe with vest and cuffs of batiste 
and Irish lace. Navy, brown, palmetto 
green or gray; 36 to 46; $20.50. Good 
Housekee ping Shop ping Service, New Y ork 


stout, is an important one. Do you know 
that all good department stores have cor- 
setiéres for your convenience? It is un- 
necessary to buy a corset by guesswork 
when a corsetiére is there to fit vou. It is 
most important to have the right weight 
of corset and the correct model to meet 
your needs. When this has been accom 
plished, don’t wear the corsets on occasions 
only; vou should be well-corseted at all 
times. Training one’s figure is much like 
training children’s manners—it can not be 


fitting corset which is well] 
gartered to hold it down 
will help to give a smooth 
straight-line figure 

Are you particular about 
the type of lingerie vou 
wear? A one-piece, step-in 
chemise has many points 
in its favor for the full 
figure. The model made 
with a fitted voke which 
buttons at the side avoids 
the thickness of draw- 
strings, the necessary ful- 
ness being acquired by a 
slight shirring at the foot 
of the voke on the sides. 
The shoulder-straps are 
wider than the average, 
therefore do not slip. The 
new dress slip, cut in a 
semi-bodice effect, derives 
the required width at the 
foot from its gores and 
needs no shirring. The 
finish at the bottom must 
be kept plain; either a hem- 
stitched facing or a deep 
hem is practical. 

Not all large women 
have large necks or large 
armpits. If vou have al- 
ways been well-built, you 
are perhaps fairly well pro- 
portioned, but if vou have 
gained flesh on a rather 
small frame, you will value 
a little help in fitting 
either a pattern or a ready- 
made garment. A popu 
lar dress model is 
one with a tail 
ored collar, like 
the one _ illus 
trated at left. To 
have style, this 
collar should hug 
the neck, but how 
few do in reality 
because the neck 
line across the 
back is too wide 
then the shoulder 
seams slip back 
and the armholes draw out of place. To 
remedy this, remove the collar and run 
several small tucks the full length of the 
center back of the dress, or stitch them 
down about four inches, and run them off 
to nothing. You may take up about two 
inches in this way, and the collar may be 
turned off at each end when replaced. This 
will bring the armholes up where they be- 
long and give the dress more chic. Have 
your gown fit well; a dress that is too large 
has no style. 
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For brother and sister 


ROUPED in this article are bits of 
information gleaned from buyers 
in New York department stores 
specializing in children’s wear, from 
doctors and nurses with decided ideas on 
what is healthy and unhealthy, and from 
mothers whose incomes vary from an al- 
most infinitesimal amount to a_ bank 
account that never has to be considered. 
To start at the beginning, there is the 
question of shirts and union suits. In 
summer most children from four to eight do 
not wear shirts. There does not seem to be 
any reason why they should except custom, 
and that is no reason at all. In cold 
weather most of them wear union suits. A 
mixture of cotton and wool is the most 
popular. Doctors advise 
silk and wool, their aim 
being the greatest 
amount of heat with the 
last amount of weight. 
Over this next-to-the- 
skin garment goes the 
underwaist, with plenty 
of buttons on which to 
secure the plain white 
panties and the bloomers 
which match the dress. 
Some children do not 
wear the white panties 
underneath. On this as 
well as the shirt question eZ 
mothers differ. No slip %, 


Fine Ey h print makes the 
t dress ith linen collar 
md cuffs, mocking, and 
I; HW crochet edge: red, blue, 
Treen > 10 0 vs, $5.05 

i 

7 

T) r vr is of good { 
ghd cn ray ith batiste 
ty mming and smocking: in 
Mm, or laven ler, 
2 to 6 § / $2.05 


[red p, Our SDaucHt ERS 


The Four to Eight-Year-Olds 


By Virginia Dibble 


5 
Little brother and sister suits are a popular 1S 
they are smart. These at left are of linen, semi- 
made, collar, cu Ts, por kets, and drawn wk 
done, ready to be sewed up; buttons supplied 


come in blue, green, while or 
>to 6 years; brother's suit, $2.05; 
sister’s bloomer dress, $3.25; both, $6 Send 
order to Good Housekeeping Shopping Service 


Semt-made suits 
” 


vellow linen; 


Child's dress at right (F-4) % 


s charming made 
of white flaxon or batiste with Trish 


Cro het 
lace. The smocked frock (F-5) made of flaxon, 
batiste, dimity, or crépe de Chine ts very smart 
Patterns for dresses F-4 and F-5 in 4- to 8-vear 


sizes are 30c cach. Write Good Housekeeping 
Pattern Service. Smocking pattern No. 6100, 
25c, is from Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping 


is necessary unless the dress is sheer; then 
white, trimmed panties should be partially 
covered with a dainty princess slip. 

Next comes the problem of socks. For 
children whose mothers do not approve of 
bare legs in winter, there are the long, 
ribbed stockings which are best in neutral 
shades of gray and tan, with white for 
best. You will find it much simpler if you 
buy socks in plain, neutral shades without 
colored stripes. This avoids the fuss of 
matching colors and is really smarter. 
Doctors say that the bare knee arrange- 
ment for winter is healthy enough if the 
child keeps warm. They also say that 
round garters worn above the knee are 
preferable to side elastics. 
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For school or play 
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; For dancing school 
No matter how limited the amount 


which you can spend in dressing your chil 
dren, don’t buy cheap shoes. They must 
be sensible—broad-toed and with plenty of 
length. High ones are best for school and 
play time, and for parties the black patent 
leather pump can not be improved on. 
It is high time we came to the dress. 
This has changed a great deal since the 
days of Velasquez’s proper little prin- 
Short, rippling skirts take the 
place of dignified, long ones and light 
weight, porous materials have routed the 
heavy stufis of three centuries ago. The 
American frock is of two types. One is 
based on the conservative English model, 
which hangs smocked or in plaits, from the 
neck or from a yoke; the 

other is the French type, 


cesses. 


scant rather than full, 
tiny sleeves, if any, and 
often belted very low 


with a negligible ruffle 
as a skirt. These French 
frocks are influenced by 
the prevailing mode and 
are often copies “in little” 
of what the mothers are 
wearing. 

Conservative mothers 
cling to the conventional 
English model with its 











prim, shallow yoke and 
(Continued on page 113) 
First dr le made 
! Y printed faby 
trimmed. and has a 
hand-work. In red, blue, 
or gree) to 6 yrs., $3.05 
4 A 
dr 
H XW. 
frocks send > or money 


lo Good H usekee ping 
110 West 
York City 
él 


order 


Shopping Service, 


goth Street, New 


Patterns for the 
two dresses at right 
of this group may 
be ordered as 
follows: after- 
noon dress, F-1, 
center, sizes 34 to 
42, 50¢; at ex- 
treme righi, street 
dress; F-2, sizes 
34 to 42, 506 
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To order patterns 
for the two dresses 
at le ft, F-1 and 
F 2, in the sir 
listed, send check, 


money-order, or 


stamps to Good 
Housckee ping 
Pattern — Service, 
119 W. goth St. 
New York City 


Combination of Fabrics Form New Disguises for Old Frocks 


YELVET, which has proved such a 
becoming fabric to both old and 
young, has many fascinating possi 
bilities for remodeling old frocks or utilizing 
short pieces of material. It combines suc 
cessfully with woo! or silk fabrics, plain or 
figured, and if good taste is exercised in the 
combination of colors and fabrics, it may 
add tremendously to the stvle and smart- 
last street, afternoon, 
sports, or evening dress. 

I'wo frocks, of as widely differing char 
acter as texture, may be skilfully combined 
to make a smart two-piece street or sports 
costume, such as the one illustrated at the 
extreme left above. The skirt of an old 
plaid dress was recut for the skirt of thi 
frock, the old waist and sleeves offering 
sufficient material for the inserted plaited 
sections in the new skirt and for the collar 
and cuffs of the over-blouse. The blouse, 
to be smart, must hug the hips snugly; it 
may be fashioned from an old jersey or 
crépe de Chine dress, or from a length of 
new material from the remnant table. 

Again by the use of velvet godets in the 
skirt, a too straight, silk crépe gown may 

62 


ness of season's 


By Caroline Gray 


the swaving silhouette and_ ir- 
regular hem-line, the velvet reappearing at 
the bottom of the wide, flaring sleeves, or 
in a puff at the bottom of sleeves drawn 
into tight cuffs. When the skirt is short 
ened, the piece cut from the bottom 
may be used to alter the formerly tight 
slee\ ce 


assume 


The second frock in the group was the 
clever outcome of recutting one of last 
season's printed silk frocks and combining 
with it plain crépe de Chine of a harmo 
nious color for the long collar, vest, upper 
part of sleeves, soft girdle, bow, and band 
at the bottom of the skirt. So successful 
was the disguise in achieving new lines and 
stvle that clever person 
recognize its original ancestor. 

When a wool frock with kimono sleeves 
becomes too small or is worn under the 
arms, straight strips of material (velvet or 
crépe de Chine) of the same shade or in 
contrast may be set in at the under-arm 
seams from the cuff to the hem of the 
skirt. To do this, rip open the entire 
under-arm seam, turn in the edges, then 
baste in place the new strip which has been 


only a could 


cut somewhat larger than the additional 
width actually required when_ finished 
When this is stitched on the line of basting 
and pressed flat, it will have none of the 
appearance of a makeshift alteration, 
espec ially if the same idea is followed over 
the tops of the sleeves and the collar also 
is fashioned of the new material. The belt 
may be of the new fabric or of leather, ac- 
cording to your choice. The picce set in 
under the arms may be shaped slightly on 
the hips to break the long, straight line 
at the sides and give more fulness to the 
skirt. This is well illustrated in the model 
at the extreme right above. 

For growing children, little frocks often 


can be made larger in this same manner, 
and by contrasting plain and printed 
fabrics of the same shade, they may have 


all the appearance of entirely new frocks 
Instead of making a false hem to lengthen 
the too short dress, an under-slip with 4 
deep hem may be made of the new material 
which is also used on the sleeves, collar, 
and under-arm seams of the new over- 
blouse in the same way as on the adult’s 
dress. 
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Cross-Stitch, Hooked Rug, and Painted Designs 


Hot-lTron Pattern No. 6001, 25¢ wries r6th Hot-Iron Pattern No. 6002, 25c, carries design 
entury ship design at left with appropriate verse and directions for making hooked rug of ship de 
belo ‘ i, lo be worked in cross-stit h On a ITg-tin h sign in library pelou Hlere rs WwW mntere sting com- 
square of Italian linen or unbleached muslin as a bination of the popular hooked rug and the ship 








sampler for the library. It is fitlingly pictured design which is in great favor now. Rug when 
over the fire pl wce in library scene below Ten ¢ om ple ted is 27 x 36 in » sketns of rug wool, 
sketns of — floss in selected colors st FO Su, frame, SI * hook, 25 ia ; vd. burl ip, 20€ 












Anne Orr's hot-iron patterns and 
pamphlets state amount of mate 

rials required to work the designs. 
To order patterns or pamphilets 
send stamps or check to Anne Orr, 


rm m R Good Lousekeeping. Material 
AShip isaBreath of omance Site h as floss, u ools or te vlile 


That Carries us Miles Away, paint, listed and priced on this 
And aSook is a Ship of Fancy. page, may be ordered from Good 
That Could Sail on Any Day. Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
11g W. goth St., New York City 


























Hot-Iron Pattern No. 6003, 25¢, carries morning 
glory design on chair below (detail at lower left). 
It is cross-slitched with wool. Hot-Iron Pattern 
No. 6004, 25¢, has 2 patterns of matching design 
on scarf. Double pattern of 6003 or 6004, 45c. 
A . @ rr sith ] l, Y ; j . 

For working either the chair seat or table runner, 
twelve skeins of wool are required, price $7 sO 


















HTot-Tron Pattern No. 60-1005, 25¢, 
has 2 of each design for table runner, 
doilies, and napkins in breakfast 
room, above. Iot-Iron Pattern No. 
60-112, 25¢, has 2 patterns of de- 
sign at left for buffet scarf and 
design below f 
pattern of 60-1005 or 60-112, 45¢ 
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Neale stopped at the 
steps. “‘What do you say 
to my ordering the horses 
for us, Hildegarde?” “‘Is 


Daddy invited?’ she 
asked. “No.” ‘‘Then 
I’m not going’’ 


CHAPTER XXII 

ILDEGARDE’S home-coming in 
September was in the nature of 
, a triumphal entry. The papers 
made much of it. Her name was 
linked constantly with Sally’s. A gossipy 
little society weekly linked her name also 

with Bobby Gresham’s. 
Crispin, seeing her for the first time 
at Anne Carew’s house in Baltimore, 


found in her the changes her letters had 
64 





She had cut her hair, and 


foreshadowed. 
had lopped off with it, apparently, a cer- 
tain quality of ingenuousness which had 


always charmed him. She seemed restless, 
excited, eager, flinging the challenge of 
her gay loveliness to all who cared to look. 

Yet it was the old Hildegarde who 
flashed out a greeting, “Crispin, how glad 
I am!” And when he had to give way to 
other arrivals: “Wait till the crowd thins 


The BLUE 


Every Girl Want; 


Find it? The Question is 


Girl's Search for 


Illustrated by 
Marshall Frantz 


out. I want 
you.” 

He was content after 
that to stand by Dickory, 
the parrot, and watch 
Hildegarde in her new rile. 
He wondered how she did 
it—with that air of ease. 
Yet blood told in such mat- 
ters, and she was, after all, 
a Carew, with a_back- 
ground of generations of 
graciously-bred women 
And there was that nativi 
ease which had _ belonged 
to Elizabeth Musgrove. 

Bobby Gresham breezed 
in with a bunch of violets 
“Pin them on, Hildegarde, 
he insisted, ‘tin memory of 
the night we danced at 
Ciro’s.” 

She had a little blush for 
that, and Crispin’s heart 
contracted. 

“Oh, look here,”’ Bobby 
Was saying, “‘why can't 2 
half-dozen of us motor out 
to the club for dinner?” 

She shook her head. “Give 
me time to get rested.” 
“But you are going to Round Hill 
tomorrow. Why won’t you dine with me, 
Hildegarde?” 

“Because I’ve seen enough of you, 
Bobby.” Her smile softened the words 

She wore his violets, however, and 
when at last he went away, she sat down 
beside Crispin on a little sofa and said, 

*Purple’s all the rage in Paris.” 

She knew it was a silly thing to say 
after all the months of separation. Yet 
she found herself suddenly and strangely 
self-conscious. It had come to her with 
something of a shock, as she saw Crispi 
towering above the others, that there was 
no one in the room to compare with him. 
She had weighed him against Bobby 
and his friends as a year ago she had 
weighed his attractions against those o! 
the farmers gathered at her mothers 
funeral, and now, as then, she felt that he 
outranked all the men in strength and 
good looks. ¥ 

“What do I care what is the rage 1 
Paris?” Crispin was demanding. “Is that 
all you have to say to me?” - 

“What do you want me to talk about? 


to talk to 
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the True Things of Life 


By Temple Bailey 


“Anything but Paris fashions. And I 
wish you wouldn’t wear Gresham’s violets.” 

She laughed and relaxed. “It is good 
to have you laying down the law again.” 
She unpinned the violets and put them on 
the table. ‘Is that better?” 

“You know it is. You are not in the 
least in love with Gresham. Why do 
you let him think you are?” 

“T don’t let him think it.” 

“You blushed when he spoke of Ciro’s.’ 

“Oh, that? I didn’t blush because it 
was romantic, but because Bobby made me 
so conspicuous. He bought a basketful 
of violets, and everybody was looking 
at me . and I didn’t like it.” 

“I should think not,” Crispin said hotly. 

“But I’m not going to talk about Bobby. 
Tell me about yourself, Crispin.” 

“There’s nothing to tell except that I 
want to see you soon. A real visit—not 
just a snatched moment like this.”’ 

“Can you motor out with us tomorrow 
to Round Hill?” 

He was radiant. “Ill say I can.” 

“Well, Sally and her mother are staying 
intown. There'll be just Aunt Anne and 
Daddy, and plenty of room in the car. 
We can have all Sunday to ourselves, 
vith a ride on our horses and tea at 
Christopher's.” 

The invitation was not premeditated. 
ut now that she had given it, Hildegarde 
had a sense of elation. “I'll tell Daddy 
not to ask any one else. I’m so tired of 
crowds.” 

He said boyishly, “You haven’t changed 

bit, although I thought so when I first 
su you 

“What made you think that?” 

‘Oh, well, all the frills you took on in 
ris, and your bobbed hair.” 

“Do you like my hair?” 

‘I miss the braids.” 

he nodded. “I know. I cried all 
gat alter L had them cut. I felt as if I 
ght to put them in an urn like the ashes 


tthe dead 


’ 


| ) 


‘ 


_ “If you felt that way, why did you do 


‘Da ldy wanted it. I did it to please 
He vondered what had become of her 
‘independence of action. A year ago 


nk would not have cut her hair to please 
Louis Carew 


‘There's Daddy now,” she said, and 
rose, 3 


Window 


Happiness—but How can She 
Answered in this Tender 


Story of a 


Carew came in with Merry, 
and with Merry’s uncle, old 
Buchanan Meriweather. 

Old Meriweather, having 
greeted the others, sat in a cor- 
ner and talked to Sally. 

“My dear child, I knew your 
father. And Merry has told 
me about you. I feel as if we 
were old friends.” 

“What did Merry tell you?” 

He smiled. ‘How pretty you 
are.” 

“What else?” 

“And how gay.” 

“What else?” 

“That you walked 
in a wood and that a 
Wolf ate you up!” 

“Oh . . . and what 
else?” 

“That you are his 
little friend, and that 
he has this marriage 7 
of yours much on his 
mind.” 

“Has he? Well, I - 
have it a bit on my 
own mind. But what’s / 
the use? It’s too late 
to draw back.”’ 

He laid his thin old 
hand over her slender 
one. ‘‘My dear, Merry 
read to me parts of 





your letters from He laughed. “Carew, 

Paris. And I fell quite tell your daughter to 

in lave with Moesry’s come with me. I : 
friend. You don't ob- want to ask h = 

ject to my saving that, advice about Sally. 

do you? And if those Hildegarde rose with j 
letters told me any some reluctance j 


thing, it was that your 
marriage is a—mis 
take.” 

Their eyes met. Suddenly Sally found 
herself confessing. “Oh, it is. But I’ve 
got to go on with it.” 

“Why?” 

“Because I’m not the kind to wait 
and wait for something I want, and then 
perhaps lose it.” 

“It is better to follow a dream forever 
than to wake up to a dreadful reality.” 

She shook her head. “Neale isn’t such 
a dreadful reality.” 

“Isn’t that rather casual praise of your 
future husband?” 


She started to speak, nd 
Merry came to prese 
his uncle. 

“Sallv’s going to give me a cup of tea, 
Uncle Buck. I haven’t seen her alone for 
two seconds since she arrived.” 

He carried Sally off. ‘‘Have you talked 
to Hildegarde?”’ she probed jealously. 

“Ves. But she didn’t have her mind on 
me. Not after her father came. What’s up 
between Carew and your mother, Sally?” 

“Romance and their 
At first Hildegarde was as blind as a bat. 
But I am beginning to think she suspects.” 


stopped as 


it Hildegarde to 


roses at ages! 





Merry, frowning, 
said, ‘It will break her 
heart.” 

“Hearts don’t 
break,”’ said little Sally, 
“but something will 
die within her when 
it happens. Something 
alive and bright.” 

It occurred to him 
that something had died 
in Sally since he last saw 
her He spoke of it. 

“You are as thin as a 
sheet of paper. And 
your eves are tired.” 

*Flatterer.”’ 

“Don’t be flippant, 
Sally. Aren't you well?” 

“Bored stiff.” 

“Thank you.” 

“Oh, I don’t mean 
with you, Merry. With 
life.”’ 

“I saw something of 
that in your letters 
from Paris. They struck 
a deeper note. I felt 
that I had never before 
known the real Sally.” 

She shrugged her 
shoulders. **There isn’t 
any real Sally. I am 
four-sided like a painted 
block—and 
every side different—” 

She broke off, as her 
mother joined them. 
“What is it, mother?” 

“I’ve told Louis we'd 
go back to Round Hill 
tonight. There's really 
nothing we can do in 
town over Sunday.” 

“That's what 1 said 

“I know. But I 
thought we'd be ready 
to start fresh and early 
on Monday morning. 
But Louis wants to 
drive us in.” 

Hildegarde heard of 
the change of plan when 
she told her father, 
“I’ve asked Crispin to 
motor out with us.” 

“Harlowe? To Round 
Hill?’ 
“Yes!” 

“Is he here?” 

“He left a few moments ago. It is 
all right, isn’t it?” 

“No. There won’t be room for him, 
Hildegarde. Ethel and Sally have decided 
not to stay in town.” : 

Hildegarde’s throat seemed 
dry, but she managed to say, 
can come on the train.” 

“My dear child, I’d rather he didn’t. 
Isn't this as good a time as any to let him 
drop out of your life?” 

With a touch of her old fire, Hildegarde 
asked, “‘Why should I let him drop out of 
my life?” 

“Oh, he 
he ?” 

Her head went up. “I’m afraid I can’t 
see it quite that way, Daddy.” 

He was proud of her grace and charm. 
Yet he would not yield. “I met Gresham 


a few moments ago, and he said he had 
ot 


Ww ooden 


suddenly 
“Crispin 


isn’t exactly our kind, is 


Hildegarde went over and knelt beside her. 
One gets hardened.”’ 


taking a cold plunge. 


asked if he could come out to Round Hill, 
and you had refused to do everything 
he had planned for you. W hat will he 
think when he finds you have given all 
tomorrow to Harlowe?” 

“I don’t care what Bobby thinks.” 


He shrugged. ‘“‘You say that, but I 
wonder if you really mean it, Hilde 
garde.” 

Her eyes met his squarely. “Do you 


want me to marry Bobby?” 

“I don’t want you to marry anybody.” 
His tone was emphatic, but he did not 
look at her. 

She stood for a moment without speak 
ing, then she said, ‘“I’]l call up Crispin as 
soon as I can reach him at his hotel, and 
tell him not to come.” 

Her conversation with Crispin over the 
wire was brief. She knew he felt the lack 
of room in the car an insufficient excuse for 





Ps » * i, 3; 
“Sally!’’ ‘Oh, I know I'm a fool. 
She sat up, the tears staining 


the invitation. Yet 
what could she say? Her father’s words 
had been in effect a prohibition. Ther 
had been a time when she would have 
fought the thing out with him. But that 
time was past. She cared so much mor 
for him than in those first days when she 


her withdrawal of 


had come to Round Hill. And _ loving 
him, she was afraid. The very weapon 
of her defiance, which had once been 80 


effective, she dared not use, lest she find 
him less tractable. 

When Crispin demanded, ‘But how soon 
am I to see you?”’ she said, 

“Some day in Baltimore.” 

She could, at least, she decided, have 
him at Miss Anne’s. Or they could have 
tea somewhere together. 

“Ill write, and let 
promised. 

But it was not in Baltimore that she 


you know,” she 
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But I've got to go through with it. I shan’t feel this way afterward. It’s like 


her cheeks. 


saw him next. For when she reached Round 
Hill there was a letter from Aunt Catherine. 
The two aunts wanted Hildegarde to 
visit them. It was nice now on the farm, 
and they were lonely. And they had some 
matters to talk over with her. Business. 
Of course, she must not come if it was not 
convenient, but they wished she might. 
_Hildegarde found herself longing sud- 
denly for their homely faces, for their 
‘tection. For the little room where she 
had slept with her mother—her darling 
mother. And perhaps, if she went away 
'rom Daddy, he would miss her. He 
might not even want her to go. The 
things she had imagined might not be 
true, and he would beg her to stay. 

But he did not beg her. When she 
told him that her aunts wanted her, “Why 
shouldn’t they want you?” he asked 
gallantly, . 


“You’re a darling, Hildegarde, to care. 


Nobody else does” 


“Tf you’d rather I didn’t go, I'll stay 
at home.” 

“My dear, it is for you to do as you like. 
It’s a God-forsaken place, I fancy. But 
you'll soon be coming back.” 

She ventured tremulously, ‘“‘Will you 
be lonely without me?” 

“Of course. What a silly question, 
Hildegarde!”’ 

His tone was light, and his answer left 
her unsatisfied. Well, if he cared so little, 
why should she care? She would go and 
let him see how life seemed without her. 
And what was more, shé would ask Crispin 
to come to the farm. He had spoken of an 
early visit to his parents. Why not make 
the two visits coincide? She wrote to him, 


and his answer was ecstatic. 

“It will be quite the most perfect thing 
that has happened to me in a long time— 
to have you out there, all to myself.” 






XXII 


WEEK later, 
4 Hildegarde left for 
the farm and found 
Crispin at the train to 
meet her. He took her 
out to her old homein his 
father’s car, and as they 
drove along, all her ap 
prehensions left her. 
The day was delightful, 





the air like wine, a 
goiden haze over the 
hills. 


“It is good to be back 
again,” Hildegarde said, 
and thought that she 
meant it. 

Aunt Olivia and Aunt 
Catherine welcomed her 
with beaming faces 
Tears were in Hilde 
garde’s eves as_ she 
kissed them. She felt 
she had never before 
known their real affec 
tion for her. 

Crispin will carry 
your bag upstairs,”’ 





Aunt Catherine told 
her, “and when you 
come down, we will 





have supper.” 

“We have killed the 
fatted calf,’’ Aunt 
Olivia announced, “or 
rather it is a porker. 
There’s a young pig 
roasting in the oven.” 

Hildegarde, ascend- 
ing the stairs, had a sud- 
den vision of what that 
supper would be—roast 
pork and a half-dozen 
hot things to go with it. 
What would Bobby 
have said to that 
Bobby with his orto 
lans, his omelettes, his 
anchovies and 
artichokes? 

As she entered her 
room, she was conscious 
of sudden fright. Was 
it really as small as that? 
And as shabby? Had 
she changed so much? 
She had thought she 
might find her mother’s 
spirit waiting—the old peace. 
But now she only of the 
difference from her chintz-bright chamber 
at Round Hill, the tall ceilings and gilt 
garlands of her boudoir in Paris. 





sense ol 


was awar®re 


Crispin, coming up with the bags, set 
them down on the threshold. ‘Glad to get 
back?" he asked in his quick young voice. 


“T don't know.” 

He glanced at her, saw the shadow on her 
face, and said the thing which was best for 
her. 

“You won't know how you feel until vou 
get your supper. Come on down and help 
us eat that voung pig I'll be ashamed of 
you if you don’t have an appetite after 
your ride.” 

She found, as she sat at the table, that 
it wasn’t so bad after all. The food was 
delicious, although there was too much of 
it, and it was (Continued on page 209) 
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Director 


G ood 
The 


Fis her, 


it was here in the Food Selection Cottage that Good House- 
keeping Institute conferred with thousands of visitors on 
their problems of meal planning, of diet, and of health 


Dep artment 


of Cookery 


ousekeeping ) wetitwt 


ottage Across the Wi ay 


Where Exposition Ursitors Discussed Food Values As Well As Menus 


N A one-room cottage 

“across the way” from the 

house furnished by Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING at the Eastern 
States Exposition, the Institute 
was host to those who came 
in quest of personal help 
There in our Food Selection 
Cottage they gathered to dis 
cuss with us their problems of 
housekeeping, of meal planning, 
of diet and of health. And 
st arcely a one but found ready 
assistance. 

To those who sought a 
friendly lift in serving their 
three meals a day, many pam 
phlets were given. “Vegetables 
The Year Round,” “Time 
Saving Methods with the Pres 
sure Cooker,” *‘Successful Cook 
ing on Oil Ranges’’—all were 
distributed among interested 
housekeepers. 

Others found much to study 
in the varied photographic dis- 
play around the walls of the 
cottage which depicted the 
story of Kitchen Time and Step 
Savers, of Cooking to Save 


Time and Fuel, of Cooking by 
Schedules, and other “tried and 
proven” Institute methods. 

Os 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 


Some Typical Servings of Foods 
and Their Calorie Ualues 


Beverages Protein Calories Total Calories 
l c. chocolat r 20 200 














wate 
1 c. cocoa (1 c. milk 10 250 
1 fruit punch 2 200 
Bread 
2 small baking-powder biscuits 11 100 
1 slice whole wheat bread 8 50 
1 ice white bread 7 50 
1 wars 6" diameter a) 250 
1 mujsir 7 135 
Desserts 
c. baked t 75 150 
” 100 
f Ha , y 16 200 
p D 2 200 
2 i 7] 1s 100 
Dairy Products 
lg milk 30.4 170 
l butt i 29.3 &9 
4 n (18 5 100 
l m whipped cream l 50 
l : ” American cheese 26 100 
Fruits 
1 large 1 3 100 
l ’ 5 100 
6 3 150 
1 l 7 100 
” 50 
ip 7 100 
‘ t Iried apricots 1 100 
Nuts 
2R Vut 10 100 
2 , nut butte 19 100 
12 car 5 100 
8-16 English walnut il 100 
Soups r 
1 houilion 21 25 
1 of celery soup 22 200 
l teu 32 200 
lc. clear tomato sou 8 100 
We will be glad to send you a complete list of typical 


servings with their calorie values, upon receipt of five cents 

und a stamped, addressed envelope. A standard weight table 
radults will be included as well. Address Bulletin Service, 

Good Heusekeeping, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 


—— 











But just as many men as 
women—and there were thou- 
sands of them—were primarily 
interested in eating! They 
wanted us to tell them what 
they should eat, and were par- 
ticularly concerned about their 
weight. Many were fighting 
surplus avoirdupois, while a 
small minority was in need of 
more weight. 

It was little wonder, then, 
that our display of 100-calorie 
portions of every-day foods was 
the occasion for much consid- 
eration and thoughtful dis- 
cussion by the various groups 0! 
visitors. Milk, butter, bread, 
cake, candy, etc.—all foods 
which we eat every day—were 
there on display. And _ excla- 
mations over “the wee bit o! 
this,’ and “the large quantity 
of that” which one must eat to 
get 100 calories told us only too 
well of the need for greater help 
in planning balanced meals. _ 

Our Daily Diet Card, with 
its simple guide to balanced 
meals, found its way into thou- 
sands of homes in that one 
week. And for those who then 
and there resolved to watch 
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their calories more diligently, “How to 
Change Your Weight” and the “Daily 
Diet Diary” were in constant demand. As 
one visitor explained, 

“This subject of food values and calories 
always seemed too complicated for my 
family, but you have shown me that it is 
not.” 

We regret that we could not welcome 
all Goop HouSEKEEPING readers to that 
Food Selection Cottage and help them 
personally. Yet we hope that you who 
were not there will receive like assistance 
through the series of articles which we are 
now featuring on “Food Values and Food 
Costs in Meal Planning.” In the first of 
the series last month on “Guideposts to 
Balanced Meals’? we emphasized the need 
of keeping the actual food value of our 
meals as uniform as possible from day to 
day. In this way we can be assured that 
each member of our family receives his 
necessary total calories each day, as well as 
an adequate supply of protein, mineral 
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salts, roughage, and vitamines. And to 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE'S 
Datty Diet Diary 
Prepared by 
Dr. Kate Daum 
for the Institute 
Break fase Dare From wo 
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worn couraraa 
To secure a Daily a 
Diet Diary send 5c 
in stamps to Good 
Housekeeping Bul- a 
letin Service, 119 W. ee 
40th St., N. Y. C. va 
t 
provide a simple ; 
guide in planning 
such meals, the 5 


Institute prepared 
its Daily Diet Card, 
Which you can se- 
cure by sending 
hve cents to Good 
Housekeeping Bul- 
letin Service at 119 
W. goth St., New 
York City. 

But there are 
housekeepers who 
ask just how they 
may determine the 
necessary total cal- 
ones for their fam- 
ilies. As pointed as 


well 
out in January, the 


diets, 


which we freely distributed, were of 


energy requirements 
for each member of 
your family depend 
upon their degree of 
muscular activity, 
which in turn is de 
termined by the 
type of occupation 
he or she is engaged 
in. It has been 
found that a man 
of sedentary occupa- 


tion who is sitting 
at his work most 
of the time, as a 


tailor, bookkeeper, 
stenographer, 
teacher or the like, 
generally requires 
from 2100 to 2800 
calories daily. A man 
of moderately active 
occupation who en- 
gages in work de- 








manding much walk- 
ing, standing or ac- 
tive use of part of 
the body, as car- 
penter, metal 
worker, mail  car- 
rier, etc., generally 
requires from 2700 
to 3000 calories daily. 
A man engaged in work which denands 
muscular strength, as farmer, or mechanic, 
requires from 3000 to 3500 calories daily. 
A man engaged in severe muscular exercise as 
lumberman, stonemason, or wood sawyer 
requires from 4000 to 6000 calories daily. 
A woman of sedentary occupation involving 
much sitting at work, as a milliner, business 
executive, teacher, stenographer, or book- 
keeper requires from 2000 to 2200 calories 
daily. A woman in occupations involving 
standing, walking, or manu: ‘abor, as 
general housekeeper, waitress, cook, etc., 
wd 
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The photographic display of labor-saving devices and methods, 
planning and 
interest 


as the series of pamphlets on meal 
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These quantities 
ach give 100 


calories 





Much enthusiasm was shown by visitors in the display 
of 100-calorie proportions of some of our everyday foods 


requires 2200 to 2500 calories daily. A 
woman involved in occupations requiring 
muscular strength as laundress, cook for 
large families, etc., requires 2500 to 3000 
calories. Children 11 to 2 years old require 
900 to 1200 calories; 3 to 4 years old, 1100 to 
14o0o calories; 5 to7 years old, 1400 to 1700 
calories; 8 to 12 years old, 1700 to 2000 
calorics; and 13 to 16 years old require 2200 
to gooo calories daily. Elderly persons 70 
to So vears old require 1400 to 1800 calories, 
while persons 8o years old or over require 

1200 to 1400 calories daily. 
If your family is of normal weight, 
you need not concern yourself with the 
daily calories con 


sumed. Instead, 
use the Daily 
Diet Card as 
» a guide. If, on 
. the other hand, 
. Ss upon checking up 
- be weights for age and 
Fy , ¥ height, we find that 
. S members of the 
) 4 


* ; family are abnor- 
mal in weight, it 
will be our problem 

- as housekeepers to 


a consider their cal- 
| - ories with care. To 
oy. assist in doing this, 


a Goop HovUSEKEEP- 
. ING INSTITUTE has 
prepared the Daily 

Diet Diary. This 

Diary not only 

suggests how we 

4 may increase or de- 

BE crease the weight 

(| of individuals 


in our family, 
but provides a 
means of checking 
up on the actual 
calories which they 
have been consum- 
ing. 





to all 


The Bride’s (Cookery Primer 


How to Make Quick Loaf Breads 






_— 
HE quick loat 
breads are 1 Bread 
‘ Nut 
easy to make 1} Bread 
and will be a wel- || 
come change from | 
the plain bread | Whole 
which is a staple in || — 
our diet. Bran || Bread 
breads will keep for | | 
several days, and it | wea ga 
often proves con | Bread 
venient to have 
something like this — 
on the emergency om? 
shelf. } 
Besides serving 
» “ sales Brar 
them at meals you 
will find they are ex No. 2 


cellent sliced thin or 
made into sand 
wiches to serve with 
a cup of afternoon 
tea or at the bridge 
luncheon or after 
theater party. The 
fruit breads are well | 
liked by the children 


and are also good for 


them. 
These loaf breads 
are made from the 


standard thick or 
drop batters, there 
fore the flour is in the 
proportion of two } 
cupfuls to one cup 
ful of liquid. This is } 
the same proportion 
used in the basic re 
cipe for muffins given 

in the schedule in | 





the October issue, | 
and for all flour mix | 
tures of this cor 
sistency. | 


As in practically 
all flour mixtures 
two teaspoonfuls ol 


baking powader iT’ 


| 
| 
added for each cupful [t= 


of flour, when sweet 
milk is the liquid 
Whenever sour 
used in 
rec ipes, one-half 


milk 


all 


lasses is 


Oatmeal 


Bread 


Date 
Bread 


Nut and 
Fruit 
Bread 


Peanut 
Butter 
Bread 


Prune 


Bread 


Boston 
Brown 


Bread 


Graham 
Bread 


Steamed 


Graham 
and 
Corn- 
meal 


Bread 


1 
l 


Flour 





breac 


lour 


i 


c. whole 


wheat 


flour 


flour 
‘ cr 


read 


‘- 
ham flour 


flour 








ce, whok 


Qduick Loaf Breads 


Schedule for 


Liquid 


milk 
l'oe 


milk 


L tot 
milk 


1< 
} milk 


‘ 
sour 
milk 


Water 
Milk 


milk 





teaspoontul 





basi 


| 


of soda is required to neutral 


ize the acid in one cupful 
sour milk or molasses. As 


ol 


we 


have explained before, one 


half teaspoonful of soda with 


one cupful of sour milk 


} 


or 


molasses is approximately 


sour 


Other Ingredients 


,-1l ec. sugar 


tsp salt 


6 tsps. baking powder 


1 $ tbsps 
}1 « 


sugar 


melted fat 


chopped nuts 


6 tsps. baking powder 
| egg 
1 tsp. salt 





j\l—3 tbsps. melted fat 
i c. chopped nuts 

| 

1 

1 salt 

6 baking powder 
I—3 tbsps. melted fat 


t 
+ th 


jl 


» tb 
2 tb 


S—10 large soft prunes |Wash prunes 


sc 


choy 


sp 
sps 


yped nuts 





soda 
baking powde 


brown sugar 


sps 


bre 


1 tsp. sa 


4 tsps 


2 tb 
2 tb 


orange x 
served g 


sps 
sps 


soda 
s. baking powder 


2 tbsps. molasses 
egg 
1 tsp. salt 
baking powder 


melted fat 


wwh Sugar 
It 


baking powder 


melted fat 
candied 


lor pre- 
rer 





molasse 


soda 
salt 











Special Directions 


add 
nuts and fat 


Sift together dry ingredients 


milk, be: 








Beat well e a 375° 1 
hour, Either white or brown sugar 
may be used Pecans, walnuts, 


almonds or peanuts may be used 


Make and bake like Nut Bread 
Allow to stand in pan 15 min. be- 


fore baking Any quantity of 
sugar up to ‘4 c. may be used 

Make and bake like Nut bread 
Any quantity of sugar up to c 
may be used, or ¢. molasses may 


be used 





Make like Nut Bread or mix sug 





jsalt, and egg Add molasse 
milk Stir in dry ingredients 
Bake at 350° 45 min 
Nut Bread, or beat 

t d add sugar, sour milk 
and soda, then dry ingredients 
mixed together etstand ', hour 
Bake at 375 1 hour sweet 
milk and 3 tsps. baking powder 
may be substituted for sour milk 
and soda 

Mix together dry ingredients, add 





molasses 


j}Add milk 


beaten egg and oatmeal 
to make a rather stiff 
about 1 ¢. depending 
stency of oatmeal Let 
Bake 45 min. at 





mixture 
con 
stand 15 min 
M75 


on 


chopped dates may be sub- 
ited for nuts in any of the 
breads Raisins, currants 
chopped prunes or figs may be 
ised 





c each of nuts and fruit or other 
jproportions desired may be used 
jin above breads Dates and wal 
jnuts, or figs and almonds are good 
jcombinations 
Substitute ', ¢. peanut butter for 

lc. nuts in Nut Bread Cream 
peanut butter and sugar, or blend 
jpeanut butter with flour first 


put in cup 


and fill 
soak overnight. Dry, 


jwith water 


stone, and cut prunes in small 
pieces Add milk to water used 
for soaking prunes to make 1', ¢ 
liquid Make and bake like Nut 
Bread 

Make like Nut read Fill 
greased = molds ull, cover 
closely and steam 3 hrs 1 « 
floured raisins may be added, if 
desired 

Make like Nut Bread. Fill greased 


mold , full Cover and steam 
4 hrs 

Make like Nut Bread. Fill greased 
mold full Cover and steam 


1 hrs 




















equivalent in light- 
ening power to two 
teaspoontuls of 
baking powder. 
Therefore, the bak 
ing powder should be 
decreased two 
spoonfuls for 


tea 
each 


half-teaspoonful — of 
soda used. 
The amount of 


sugar used be 
varied according to 
taste, to the other in 
gredients, and to the 
use which vou intend 
to make of the bread. 
Some people preter 
a sweeter bread than 


may 


others. If dates 
raisins, prunes, or 
other sweet fruits 
are used, not so 
much sweetening 


will be required as 
for nut bread 

If the bread is for 
children, vou should 
make it 
than vou might 
otherwise, as it is not 
wise to let the chil 
dren acquire a taste 


less sweet 


for ve ry sweet 
things. 
These breads are 


seldom made plain, 
but have nuts, fruit, 
or a mixture of these 
added to give them 
more flavor. The 
Bran Breads and 
Boston Brown Bread 
are sometimes made 
plain, as the mo- 
lasses or brown sugar 





and whole l 
flours give 

flavor, although 
most people preter 
the addition ot 


raisins to the Brown 


Bread, and fruit or nuts to the 
Bran Bread. 


One-pound 


baking-powder 


cans make excellent molds tor 
steamed breads. Do not fill the 


molds 


more than two-thirds 


full, or the lid may be pushed 


oll. 


Cover closely. 


The boil 


ing water should come ibout 


half-way 


up on the ralds. 

















The buffet supper illustrated above demonstrates clearly 


\ 


y 


how one’s table should be set for such an occasion 


Buffet Hos pittaltt 


An Easy and Delightfully 
Informal Way of Entertaining One’s Friends 


UFFET meals greatly help in solving 
the problem of entertaining our 
friends. Such a form of service 

does not limit the number of guests 
to those we are able to seat at the table. 
The hostess, with the assistance of one of 
her friends or a maid, may serve a goodly 
number of guests without confusion, and 
certainly this informal method of entertain 
ing assures a sociable hour for guests and 
hostess alike. It is naturally easier if one 
has the assistance of a maid, and it is almost 
necessary to have some one to help in the 
altermath, when the enthusiasm of prepa 
ration has waned. 

At a large buffet luncheon or supper 
guests usually partake of refreshments 
Standing. Of course, if space allows and 
the Suests are few, it is wise to have chairs 
available, with small tables informally 
arranged here and there to invite small 
groups of the guests after they have been 
served. 

The food, china, silver, and napkins are 
generally all arranged on one table to 
make service as easy as possible. The 
table should be covered with an attractive 
luncheon cloth, flowers gracing the center 
lit is an evening affair, the glow of lighted 
candles adds warm color to the occasion. 
lhe arrangement on the table depends 
somewhat upon the menu and the number 
to be served. The courses in the menu 
should be such as can easily be eaten with 


By 
Florence Taft Eaton 


a fork or spoon. 
a buffet meal. 


Knives have no place at 


Let us consider the arrangement of the 


buffet supper illustrated on this page. 
Kight guests were to be served. The 


first course, a fruit cocktail, was served in 


individual glasses and arranged on one 


BUFFET LUNCHEONS 
Sorrento Chicken Pie 
Cranberry Jelly in Molds 
Lettuce Sandwiches 
Orange Soufflé Drop Cookies 
Coffee 


Hors d’Oeuvres 
Crabmeat in Mushroom Sauce 
Tiny Baking Powder Biscuits 

Stuffed Cherry Salad 


BUFFET SUPPERS 
Fruit Cocktail in Glasses 
Sliced Ham Scalloped Potatoes 
Celery Stuffed Olives 
Chili Sandwiches 
Small Mince Turnovers 


Grapefruit Cups 
Scalloped Scallops Spanish Tomatoes 
Stuffed Celery Salad Rolls 
Chocolate Layer Cake 


The 


cocktail 
were grouped near the glasses; if space 
does not permit this, they may be placed 


side of the table. spoons 


one on each cocktail plate. On the op 
posite side of the table we arranged the 
sliced ham which, together with scalloped 
potatoes and sandwiches, formed the 
second course. The ham, which had been 
cooked until tender, was served sliced on 
a large platter. Eight plates were arranged 
at the left of the platter, with eight forks 
grouped above the platte r, and the se¢ rving 
fork to the right. The napkins, in piles of 
four each, were placed one pile at the left of 
the plates, and the other near the fruit 
cocktail glasses on the opposite side of the 
table. At one end of the table we arranged 
the casserole of scalloped potatoes, with 
the serving spoon at the right. At the op 
posite end we placed the dish of mince 
turnovers. Eight tea and eight 
forks were placed at the left of the turn 
overs as illustrated On opposite corners 
of the table we placed a dish of celery 
curls and a plate of sandwiches. Olives 
were placed near the center of the table 

If your menu is to consist of only one 
hot and one cold dish, as in the case of the 
first buffet luncheon serve 
each course from two dishes and arrange 
the table as follows: At each end of the 
table, and directly opposite each other, 
place a casserole from which the chicken 
pie is to be served. (Continued on page 240) 
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plates 


suggested, 





Helping You Plan Your 
February Menus 


OOD HOUSEKEEPING IN- 
STITUTE has prepared a week 

of seasonable and balanced menus. 
Housekeepers will welcome these not only 
as an answer to the eternal 
“What shall we have formeals?” but because 
they have been carefully planned to fit the 
real food needs of the family at this season. 
If vou will examine the menus care 
fully, vou will see that we have followed 
the requirements of the Institute Daily 
Diet Card as described in our article, 
“Guideposts to Balanced Meals,” in the 
January issue. Furthermore, we have al 
lowed an adequate supply of the necessary 


ques! ion, 


SUNDAY 
Breakfast 
Sliced Oranges 
Bread-Crumb Omelet 
Graham Gems 
Coffee Mil 
Dinner 
Baked Ham 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Stuffed Celery Salad 


Apple Pie 


Raisin Sauce 


Buttered Spinach 


Supper 
Creamed Oysters 
Green Pepper Sandwiches 
Chocolate Cake 
ea 

MONDAY 

Breakfast 
Stewed Prunes 


Creamed Codtish Brown Bread Toast 


Coffee Milk 
Luncheon 
Casserole of Lima Beans 
Cabbage Slaw Baking-Powder Biscuits 
Pineapple Sauce 
Dinner 
Ham Croquettes Parsley Sauce 
Riced Potatoes String-Beans in Stewed 


Tomato Sauce 


Orange Floating Island 


TUESDAY 
Breakfast 
3aked Apples 
Whole Wheat Cereal Cream 
Broiled Sausages Toast 
Coffee Milk 


i e We re interested 1 fi ndin g 


Supply to a typical famuy of 





doing all her oon house 


girl of ten years. 
m ! ) 
quite ciosel 
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) ; or ae aa ore ly eatas # Lon scp , PF 
y to the calories required daily to Reep these people 


Each ~Month the Institute 
Will Assist Housekeepers 
with a Tash of which They 
Often Grow Very Tire 


mineral salts and vitamines through the use 
of many of the foods listed in a table which 
we included in this same article in January. 
Phen, too, we found the table of typical 
servings and their calorie values, which we 
are offering to you in this issue, a ready 


Luncheon 
Fomato Rarebit 
Celery 
Caramel Junket 


Corn Cake 


Dinner 
Fish Chowder 
Beet and Egg Salad Graham Bread 
Raisin Pic 


WEDNESDAY 


Sreakfast 
Grapefruit 
Bacon 
Watiles 
Coties 


Sirup 
Milk 
Luncheon 
Creamy [:ggs on Brown Bread Toast 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Pear Sauce Cookies 


Cocoa 


Dinner 
Green Peppers Stufied with Meat 
Potato and Onion Pie 
Raw Carrot and Apple Salad 
Snow Pudding Orange Custard Sauce 


THURSDAY 
Breakfast 
\pple DAUuce 
Oatmeal Cream 
Creamed Dried Beef Toast 
Cotlee Milk 


Luncheon 
Casserole of Peas with Carrot Sauce 
Popovers 
Fruit Jelly 
Dinner 
Cream of Onion and Cheese Soup 
Piquante Cauliflower Buttered Spinach 


reference in estimating the total 
for the week. 

Many of the spec ial recipes lor fish 
vegetable dishes, salads, and desserts will 
be found in our bulletins, **Fish and Shell 
fish Cookery,” “Vegetable Main Dishes.” 
“Everyday Vegetables,” “Salads and Salad 
Dressings,” and “Desserts in Variety.” 
These may be procured for 25c each by 
addressing Bulletin Service, Goon House 
KEEPING, 119 West goth St., New York 
City. We have also taken care to include 
several milk desserts, which were suggested 
in our article “Milk, More Milk” in the 
December issue of Goop HovuseKEEPINe. 


calories 


Shredded Lettuce and I yg Salad 
Maple Sirup 


Spanish Cream 


FRIDAY 

Breakfast 

Sliced Oranges and Bananas 

Ready-to-Serve Cereal Cream 

Eggs Poached in Milk 
Colfee 


Graham Toast 


Milk 


Luncheon 
Cream of Salmon Soup 
Cabbage Salad Sandwiches 
Gingk rbread lea 


Dinner 
Clear Tomato Soup 
One-Plate Fish Dinner of 
Steamed Halibut 


Rice Buttered Beets 


Drawn Butter Sauce 


Chopped Celery with French Dressing 


Peach Tapioca Pudding 


SATURDAY 
Breakfast 
Cereal with Dates 
Omelet Spanish Sauce 
Corn Cake 
Milk 


Cotfee 


Luncheon 
Macaroni, Italian Style 
Brown Bread 
Baked Bananas 
Tea 


Dinner 

Glazed Sweet Potatoes 
Creamed Turnips 

Lettuce Salad 


Caramel Bread Pudding 


Lamb Chops 


yt #h »ennres ant - ae ustaosl oh 2 nae ~_r : , } . } 
put the amon Of protein and the number Of calories these menus would 


?., CONSISI1 


- 


We fou nd that these menus provided for the recommended 16 to 15% protein and ke pt 


ing of a professional man of moderately active work, a woman 


ot the most strenuous tasks,a boy of sixteen, a girl of thirteen, and a 


at normal weight, that is, 13,700 calories 
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VEN though the snows of mid- 
kK winter are deep over much of 

the country, fresh green vege- 
tables need not be missing from our 
menus. For while northern farmers 
are alternating between the perusal of 
seed catalogues and the wielding of 
the snow shovels, it is harvest time in 
the Southlands. From California and 
Florida, as well as Texas and Louisi- 
ana, come liberal supplies of winter 
vegetables. To be sure, such vege- 
tables are shipped long distances, yet 
they are plentiful, and there is no 
reason why they should be regarded 
either as luxuries or as products in- 
ferior to the home-grown. 

The essential point is to be capable 
of judging the real value of these vege- 
tables as they appear in the market, 
and to select the most desirable. Not 
all housekeepers are equipped to do 
this, and therefore rely upon the “say 
so” of their dealers. For this reason 
Goop HovuseKEEPING Institute in- 
troduces with this issue a new series 
of articles on Market-Basket Wisdom. 
Each month a marketing expert will 
discuss the seasonable vegetables and 
fruits with you, giving the main 
points which should determine their 
selection and purchase in the open 
market. Consult this monthly cal- 
endar before going to market. It will 
save you dollars and cents. 


During February new cabbage 


Below is shown a poor head of 
cauliflower. Its leaves are yellow 
and wilted, and the head slightly 
spread. At the right above we seea 
ricey head, a poor purchase indeed 









The head of cauliflower shown above represents 
an ideal purchase. Its jacket is fresh and bright, 
while the head is compact and of good color 








\ 
we You (Consider These SS 


Qualities When Buying? 


Cabbage: 
1. 1s it crisp and green? 
2.Is the head well formed and 
fairly solid? 
3. Are the outer leaves trimmed off? 
Cauliflower: 
1. 1s the jacket green and bright? 
2. 1s the flower clean and pearly 
white? 
3. Is it solid, closely grained, and 
free from discoloration and 
decay? 


Celery: 

1. Are the branches well blanched, 

brittle, and of medium length? 

2. 1s there a good heart formation? 

3. Are the branches and heart free 
from disease? 




































February 
Vegetable 
Offerings 
By 


Colonel L. Brown 


Formerly har Ne York 
Office, Mark \ Service. 
Fruits and Vegetables, Unite 
States Department of Aer 


generally passes out of the luxury stage 
and is an excellent purchase, for it is 
shipped to market at this time in great 
quantities from the South. Since most 
winter cabbage is harvested as early as 
possible and shipped long distances, 
the most common defects are im- 
maturity and lack of freshness. New 
cabbage of desirable quality is reason 
ably hard and solid; it is fairly heavy 
and free from softness or pufiliness, 
and is closely trimmed; the outer or 
wrapper leaves are crisp, bright, and 
green. Outer leaves which are wilted 
or yellow denote age and indicate that 
the head has passed its prime. Cracked 
or bursted heads, worm injury, and 
the various kinds of decay spots can 
readily be detected upon examination. 
Size has little relation to quality and 
is a matter of individual preference. 

Fully as important as new cabbage 
is cauliflower. From early winter un- 
til well into spring California is al- 
most the sole producer of this vege 
table. It is widely distributed, how 
ever, and almost all towns of any size 
get a regular supply. Being grown a 
long distance from market, most de 
fects arise from overmaturity. In 
ippraising the quality of cauliflower 
there are two parts to be considered, 
namely, the jac ket or outer green 
leaves, and the head itself. 

The outer leaves or jacket of cauli- 
flower should (Continued on page 224) 


In the center below is shown a 
cauliflower which is badly spread, 
while that directly below has 
a bruised, discolored surface. 
Both are poor purchases 








LONCH for Two 


eA Delicious 
Story of a Small 
Boy Who 


(ame (lean at Last 


OU—Abundio Lopez 
It was the school 


nufSe, 
and she stopped one of 
three. The other two, Gil 


berto Villa and Manuelo Habanera 
hastily and silently effaced them 
selves. 

“Mees?” squirmed 
uneasy interrogation. 

But that Abundio knew “what” 
was altogether obvious from the 
haste with which he secluded his 
hands in the nethermost depths of 
his ragged pockets. 

“When did you wash them last, 
Abundio?” demanded Miss Winters 

Abundio grinned and raised a dep 
recatory shoulder. “Mees,” he 
answered with simple piety, “Diis 
sabe.” 


Abundio in 


“He must have a good memory,” mut- 
tered Miss Winters. *“‘Well, will vou wash 
them now, or shall I have to do it for vou?” 

“Mees, but vess ma’am,” Abundio as- 
sured her with ambiguous alacrity and 
scuttled toward the washroom. 

Abundio did not wish Miss 
Winters to do it. Too well he remembered 
the occasion when Miss Winters had forced 
valet service him and several un 
happy classmates. Was there not, even 
yet, just over his collarbone, an anemic 
patch of skin which three weeks of jealous 
shielding had failed to weather to the rich. 
seasoned hue of other unprotank d surfaces? 

“That Abundio Lopez—he doss not lig 
veree good the soap and water,’ Maria 
Sanchez observed superfluously to her 
classmates as they marked time outside the 
room door and craned their necks to watch 


Seguramente 


upon 





“Wat?” ~ 


. a 
co es 
ba: 


In Abundio’s hand was a moist, sticky 
something. It oozed red juice, and the 
fingers that bore it had become firmly 
embedded in its structure. ‘‘Ticher 

some lonch,’”’ murmured Abundio, rais- 
ing proudeyestoher. Ticher grew pale 


Abundio’s panic ky progress down the cor- 
ridor 


The shrugs of an enlightened Third 
Grade—who knew that people of nice 
sensibilities protess, at least, an ardent 
devotion to soap and water—translated 
Maria’s simple statement of fact into an 
irraignment 

Oh, that Abundio, Ticher! He iss 
joost too awful onclean!” echoed Jests 


Estradilla, complacently smoothing a clean 
frock 

“Joost to smell heem,”’ Anita Perez re 
pulsed an imaginary Abundio with deli 
cate finger tips and twitching nostrils, 
“mags me seek a-bed. Sooch large smells!” 

Meantime Abundio, having turned on a 
slight trickle of water and dabbled be- 
neath it with cautious fingers until he felt 
sure Miss Winters must be safely out of 








the way, was returning to the room. 01 
the threshold he halted in consternatio 
Miss Winters had not gone; she was stand 
ing at the desk in conversation v ith Miss 
Lipscomb. So absorbed were they that 
Abundio maneuvered, unobserved, a i 
cuitous route to his seat. 

Miss Winters and Ticher continued to 
whisper and laugh, with occasional guilt 
glances over their shoulders at : 
Third Grade. The interval of relaxation 
thus afforded by the truancy of his elders, 
Al undio improved by taking stock of his 
personal effects. Happily he dragged his 
treasures from his pockets and ranged 
them before him upon his desk. The 1 
ventory showed, among other things, 2 
old, rusty knife; a broken spur; a cigarette 
stub; some bits of strap; a half-eaten appl; 
the tooth he had lost the day before; some 


\ rigglil 4 





























By 
Elinore 


Stone 





Res, a a 


scraps of bright paper; eight marbles; 
seven pennies; a wad of chewing gum—the 
laborious accumulation of weeks; some 
rubber tubing; and a really priceless as- 
sortment of string and nails. Abundio 
gloated over them, sorting and rearranging 
them with loving care. 

His enjoyment was not lessened by the 
sight of Anita Perez, perched upon the 
farthest edge of her seat across the aisle. 
Anita’s freshly starched garments were 
gathered gingerly about her; her dilated 
nostrils were twitching, the corners of her 
mouth drawn down. With face and gesture 
Anita abhorred his proximity. From time 
to time she glanced imploringly toward 





Cowan 


Ticher. One saw that she hoped Ticher’s 
attention would be engaged by her distress 
and that measures would be taken. None 
of this was lost upon Abundio. Extrava 
gantly he displayed his treasures, eying 
Anita meantime with grim amusement. 
Ticher and Miss Winters pursued their 
téte-d-téte. Ticher was telling Miss Win- 
ters something. Ticher’s blue eyes were 
raised to Miss Winter’s face in pathetic ap- 
peal for sympathy. Abundio sat near the 
front of the room, and his ears inevitably 
caught stray phrases. He did not under- 
stand much English, but the words Ticher 
was using happened to be really important 
words which he had early stored in his 
highly utilitarian vocabulary—‘hungry”’ 
and “sick,” for instance, and “last night” 
and “nothing to eat.”” Although Abundio 
had not the least idea what it was all about, 
he was vaguely unhappy for Ticher, and 
he was shocked and indignant when, with 
a callous, jeering laugh, Miss Winters 


Illustrated 
by 
Herbert M. 
Stoops 





turned away, saying quite audibly to Ticher: 

“Well, if you will dance all night and 
then sleep until eight-thirty, don’t expect 
me to be sorry for you.” 

Meantime the front rows were hissing 
with mysterious excitement. Hardly had 
Miss Winters turned to the door when 
three small, brown hands flashed distract- 
edly under Miss Lipscomb’s nose. It 
was the astounding question of Ramén 
Sedillo that caused Abundio to sit bolt 
upright. 

“Ticher,”” Ram6én’s eyes were glittering 
with anxiety as he propounded his ques- 
tion, “Ticher, I weesh e-spick. 
that you lig eat the tamales?” 

Emilia Villa and Luisa Martinez—like 
Ramon, in front seats—leaned forward as 


Iss eet 


if for them, too, Ticher’s preferences in the 
matter of food were of great importance. 
A haunted look came into Ticher’s eyes. 
There were almost tears in her voice as she 
answered, “Yes, indeed, Ramén.”’ 
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Ramén leaned back, smiling and flushed 
with elation. 

Emilia fluttered insistent fingers. 
the enchillada, Ticher?” 


“And 
Emilia breathed 


her query in hushed, sick-room tones. 
“You enjoy to eat heem also?” 
“Oh, yes, Emilia!’ Ticher was very 


emphatic about it. 

“And the epples, Ticher?”’ anxiously put 
in Luisa Martinez. -*She, too, iss good— 
eh?” 

“Apples? 
what on earth 

“Eet iss nawtheeng,” 
soothingly. 

He exchanged congratulatory glances 
with Luisa and Emilia. It was a relief to 
them to find that Ticher’s tastes were so 
catholic. 

A few minutes later, at the blackboard, 
Abundio’s curiosity still further 
kindled by a cryptic exchange of comment 
between Hortensia Valdes, Angela Robles, 
and Felipe Quiterrez. 

“Doss she not act 
Angela wanted to know. 
happy?” 

“So cross,” corrected Felipe with some 
animus. “I but move one fect, and she 
tells me ‘Bad boy iat 

“I thing,” affirmed Hor 
tensia, “she iss in 
Joost lig the beeg seester 
off Angela she mags often 
large breaths, and—” 

“Vamos!” It was Ramén 
Sedillo who cut rudely in 
upon Hortensia’s — idyllic 
periods. “She iss hongry! 
I am there, | hear.” 

“Hongryv! Ticher?” An- 
gela achieved a complete 
circumflex of scornful in- 
credulity. 

“Eet mags since las’ night she doss 
not have nawtheeng to eat,” insisted 
Emilia Villa positively. ‘So she e-spicks 
the awther mees. I too am there; I hear.” 

“Stop talking, children, and get to 
work,” interrupted Ticher with unwonted 
sharpness. 

Again the conspirators exchanged 
glances—gravely tolerant glances. It did 
make one feel that way. Their compas- 
sionate little hearts yearned over ‘Ticher. 

As for Abundio, his eyes bulged with 
horror and amazement. The exercise over, 
he went to his seat quite limp with pity. 
Hungry—Ticher! Abundio had often been 
hungry himself. One expected it some- 


Heavens, yes, Luisa! But 


Ramon assured her 


was 


too e-strange?” 


“So sad—so on- 


love . 


times. But Ticher! 
Yet Ticher’s cheeks, that ordinarily 
looked fresh enough to eat, did seem 


thinner and not so pink, her smile wan, her 
eyes pensive, like those of the saint in the 
church window. Their wistfulness wrung 
Abundio’s tender heart. Something must 
be done!—But tamales—enchilladas or 
Ticher! \bundio hoped he knew better 
than that what was fitting. And Abundio 
remembered thankfully that he had not 
spent his seven Impatiently he 
clutched them and squirmed. 
come eventually. 

It did, and the Third Grade filed de 
through the hall to break into 
shrieking madness at the foot of the steps. 

gut Abundio Lopez firmly turned his 
back upon swings, slides, and tether ball. 
With a furtive glance over his shoulder he 
sought an aperture in the and 


cents. 


Recess must 


corously 


lence 


Lonch for Two 


wriggled through. He had to wait for 
some anxious minutes in Segor Perez’s 
little 4ienda while a tiresome man negli 
gently picked over a tray of cigarettes. 
But the papa of Anita at last noticed the 
agitated shock of black hair and two des 
perate eyes just above the level of the 














Abundio stared at the towel with 
incredulity that grew to tremulous 


pride. He must be getting results! 


counter, and gave Abundio his attention. 
There was an embarrassing misunder- 


standing about the cost of the pastry 
indicated by Abundio’s grubby finger. 
ren cents, it seemed, was the price, but 
as Abundio made it quite clear that 
his total capital was seven cents, and 


demonstrated beyond a shadow of doubt 
that a large piece was broken from one of 
the dainties, the Senor Perez graciously 
consented to a discount of three cents. Of 
course, he did not know, as did Abundio, 





that right on the floor, just under the 
counter, reposed the rest of that suc ulent 
dainty. Even as he passed the pennies 
across the counter, Abundio kept a crafty 
eye upon the precious morsel. But Sejor 
Perez did not seem to care at all when he 
furtively retrieved it and cemented it to 
the dismembered corner, where th 
juice that oozed from within would surely 
hold it. Clutching his bargain with five 
grimy little fingers, Abundio departed in 
feverish haste. Senor Perez would have 
detained him with bout 
“envolver,”” but why waste time wrapping 
something destined for immediate con 
sumption? Besides, Abundio wanted it to 
burst upon Ticher’s eyes in its full glory. 
Tamales! Enchilladas! 

“Dear me, Emilia,” Ticher was saying 
as he entered the room—her voice sounded 
queer, like the beginning of a laugh or a 
cry—‘Dear me, how lovely!” 

Emilia, who was breathing hard as if she, 
too, had just arrived in haste, tucked her 
chin against her shoulder, smoothed the 
palms of her hands ecstatically over her 
skirt, and giggled. 

“Ramon’s tamale was so good that I’m 
afraid I ate more than I should,” Ticher 
continued. 

Ramén, blushing a delighted crimson, 
achieved an admirable shrug of depreca- 
tion, but his eyes gleamed and could not 
quite refrain from straying to pick up the 
envious glances he knew were leveled upon 
him. 

“And then Luisa’s beautiful apple!” 
Ticher was going on. “But,” her voice 
gathered firmness as she looked from the 
reassuringly clean napkin that - covered 
I:milia’s offering to Emilia’s eager face and 
back again to the clean napkin, “but | 
just must have some of this.”’ 

Hungrily the Third Grade watched as 
she broke off a minute portion. They 
marveled at her self-restraint. 

It was at this moment that Abundio im- 
peratively shouldered his way to the front 
ranks. In Abundio’s hand was a moist, 
sticky something. It oozed red juice, and 
a tipsy crown of whipped cream trium- 
phantly surmounted its crumby superstruc- 
ture. It had evidently been transported 
with the most loving care; the fingers that 
bore it had become firmly embedded in its 
texture. Even as Ticher noted this fact, 
Abundio, too, became conscious of it, and 
was momentarily chagrined. Only mo- 
mentarily, however. With supreme pres- 
ence of mind he transferred the pastry to 
the other hand, licked the offending 
fingers scrupulously—so scrupulously that 
he even removed with the juice and crumbs 
a little of the ancient crust of black—and, 
shifting the piéce dé résistance of ‘Ticher’s 
lunch back to the hand thus cleansed, laid 
it before her and fell back. 

*Ticher some lonch,” 
Abundio, raising proud eyes to her face. 

Ticher swallowed hastily and grew pale. 
“Why, Abundio,” was all she could say, 
“why, Abundio! Did— You bought this 
for me?” 

“Ticher, yess ma’am,” 
little huskily. 

His big eyes clung happily to ‘Ticher'’s 
Ticher looked into them and braced 
herself to confront anew the thing upon 
her desk. Then her eyes faltered again 


iruit 
some 


hnonscnsc 


Vamos! 


murmured 


Abundio a 


said 


face. 


over the details of Abundio’s unsavory 
little person, and (Continued on page 250) 
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Sixteen Years Old this Month, The Boy Scout —Alovement 


ts Molding the Lives of Nearly a Million Boys 


} 


HERE are otiices in the Fifth By Further information would be forth- 
Avenue Building at 200 Fifth < coming to the effect that there are en 
Avenue, New York City, in which . * rolled at the present time in the United 
many men and women are very, S. S. Baker ? States alone nearly eight hundred thousand 

very busy all day long. If a visitor should r boys in this organization, and there are 

drop in and express a desire for information living at the present time men who have 
in relation to the work on hand there, he taken this course as boys and are now 








President Washington 
and J : 


Jetferson College 





would probably be taken by a boy dressed 
ina significant type of uniform to the front 
ottice where he would be introduced to Mr. 
James E. West, Chief Scout Executive of 
the Boy Scouts of America, an organiza- 
tion that not only extends from coast to 
coast and from the Lakes to the Gulf in the 
United States, but is also found under 
proper national names in more than fifty 
other nations of the earth under regular 
organization form. Our visitor at 200 Fifth 
Avenue would be advised 
of these things very earn 
estly and « ourteously, and 
his attention would be 
called to the fact that the 
Boy Scouts of America is 
an organization that was 
incorporated February 8, 
1910, and was chartered 
by Congress, June, to16. 

His attention would be 
called to the fact that the 
President of the United 
States is Honorary Pres- 
ident of the National 
Council of the Boy Scouts 
of America. He would 
further be advised that 
the Hon. William H. Taft, 
Chief Justice of the Su- 
preme Court of the United 
States, is one of the Hon- 
orary Vice Presidents of 
this organization. Also 
that Mr. Mortimer L. 
Schiff, one of the leading 
international bankers of 
New York City, is one of 
the Ac ting Vice Presi 
dents of the organization 
and reading down 
the list of offic ials 
our visitor would 
note the names of 
Milton A. Me 
Rae, eminent 
hewspaper man 
of Detroit, Mich- 
igan; Walter W. 
Head, of Omaha, Ne- 
braska; Charles C. Moore, 
ot San Francisco, Cali 
fornia; and he would note 
again that the Acting Presi 
dent in this year of grace 
1920 is Mr. James J. Stor 
row, attorney and business 











































A lot of the things the Boy Scouts take delight in doing may 
seem foolish to grown-ups, but when we learn that of thirty- 


two Rhodes scholars chosen in 1925 fourteen were former able for leading the work. 


actively engaged in the world’s work to the 
number of nearly two million. In a way, 
even more significant than this would be 
the astounding information that there 
are more than one hundred and _ fifty- 
six thousand men of aftairs in the 
United States who are giving part 
or all of their time to the leadership, 
instruction, and guidance of boys be 
tween twelve and eighteen vears of age 
who are enrolled as Scouts. 

Our casual visitor by 
this time would certainly 
be impressed with the 
thought that here is some 
thing in the educational 
life of a country that must 
be of very great value, 
and there would be a 
natural inquiry arising as 
to the evaluation of this 
type of instruction as it 
has touched the two mil- 
lions of men referred to 
above. First of all, actual 
statistics carefully com 
piled show us that of this 
entire two million prac- 
tically none have ever 
been before any court of 
justice for serious delin- 
quencies in conduct or 
law observance. A ques- 
tion might arise as to 
whether only boys of an 
excellent type 
to begin with 
are eligible in 
this organiza- 
tion schooling. 
If this were true, 
the results 
would not be 
astonishing be- 
cause they 
would be what 
one might rea- 
sonably expect. 
\gainst this as 
sumption, how- 
ever, is the cold 
fact that the 
not selected in 

this way. In fact, they 
rld Phot are not selected at all, 
except on a basis of the 
number of men avail- 


bovs are 


man ot Boston, Mass. Scouts we have to admit that they know what they’re about (Continued on page 177) 
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A section of the kitchen, showing the convenient arrange- 
ment of the refrigerator, kitchen cabinet and range 


NEW departure in the history of the 
Aisi was our share in Goop 

HOUSEKEEPING Cottage described in 
part on pages 68 and 69. For we not only 
decorated and equipped the service rooms 
of this attractive little home which, within 
a few days, emerged from a drab interior of 
bare rafters and studding, but were also 
at home to visitors for a week and had the 
rare opportunity of meeting personally 
thousands of our Institute friends. 

Contrary to accepted custom, our 
visitors entered through the kitchen, and 
invariably their first comment, or rather 
exclamation, was, “Oh, how very attrac 
tive; wouldn't I like to work in this 
kitchen!” The sunny buff color of the 
washable oil paint on the wallboard form- 
ing the walls and ceiling blended with the 
soit green and tan check of the inlaid 
linoleum on the laundry and kitchen floor, 
making a decorative background for these 
very practical workshops. The kitchen 
curtains of unbleached muslin, with a 
bias binding of fast-colored apple green, 
and the green-and-white checked laundry 
curtains, with an edging of white rick-rack 
braid, fitted both the color scheme and the 
budget. 

The laundry had been used before as a 
storage pantry, but we found a kitchen 
cabinet, with two storage cupboards, 
much more convenient for this purpose 
And we needed a laundry. So, with care 
ful planning in placing equipment, suffi 
cient working space was provided in this 
small room. 

In equipping the kitchen, it was nec 
essary to provide a passageway for visitors 
between the rear entry and the door to the 
living-room. The actual size of the 
kitcheu therefore about 8 x 12 feet 
This left am, orking space, after all 
equipment had been ; in position 

The linoleum in kitchen anc !eundry 
provided a permanent floor covering, 
it was laid over deadening felt and fastened 
down with cement. We then applied a 
thin coating of paste wax which was 
allowed to dry before being polished. The 
daily tread of thousands of feet meant that 
the floors throughout the house had to be 
cleaned with a little liquid wax and 
polished every morning. For this work an 
electric floor polishing machine proved 
invaluable. 
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The sink was conveniently located near the dining- 
room door and was supplemented by a service wagon 


Good Housekeeping 





In one corner of the room was in- 
talled a separate utility closet for 
storing ~hina and glassware, and 
in an adjacent rner a broom 
cabinet for cleaning appliances 


Convenience outlets were installed in 
laundry and kitchen as indicated on the 
floor plan on the opposite page. 

The location of the windows assured 
good lighting for all working surfaces dur 


Department of 
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The Kitchen and Laundry 


ing the day, while artificial lighting was 
supplied by a central fixture having an 
enclosed diffusing globe with a 150-watt 
lamp to provide general illumination. A 
higher intensity of illumination was pro- 
vided at the sink and at the cabinet and 
range by two drop-lights, each having a 
deep open-bottom shade and a 5o0-watt 
white lamp. Unfortunately, when the 
photograph of the laundry was taken, the 
proper fixture had not arrived. This was 
of the reflector tvpe. 

The routing of the equipment, in a step- 
saving order, is shown on the floor plan. 
Perishabk supplies would be taken trom 
the refrige rator, and non perishabl foods 
and utensils from the cupboards of the 
kitchen cabinet, to the work table of the 
cabinet and there prepared for cooking at 
the range. Finished dishes would then be 
set on the service-wagon ready to be taken 
to the dining table. From the range it 1s 
just a step to the sink to wash cooking 
utensils. 

Foods and greens, served uncooked, 
would be taken from refrigerator to sink 
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Regardless of the kind of fuel used, the range The storage pantry was used to much better 
should be located beside the kitchen cabinet advantage by equipping it as a laundry 
Katharine A. Fisher Another device receiving much atten- 


| N S si I T l | }K s tion was the wire dish-drier, the use of 
Director which eliminates that time-consuming 
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for preparation, and this calls attention to 
the least convenient part of the entire 
kitchen plan. For the distance be- 
tween refrigerator and sink is 
ratherlong. This was unavoidable, 
considering the location of win- 
dows and doors, and the sink was 
in a position most convenient to 
the dining-room. 

The sink was supplied with only 
one drainboard, but the service- 
wagon took the place of a second, 
is soiled dishes could be wheeled 
out on it from the dining table to 
i position at the right of the sink. 

The working bottom of the sink 
was placed at a height of 34 inches 
'rom the floor, and many a visitor 
made this comment: 

“I would like my sink that high, 
but I simply could not persuade 
the plumber to install it at that 
height.” 

Why not? Who should determine the 
height of the kitchen sink, the owner and 
user or the plumber? 





task, drving the dishes. It also insures 
cleaner dishes, yet many do not appreciate 
CONVENIENCE its value. At a cost of one dollar and a 


OUTLET — . e 
—- : half it does not add much to the size of the 
Ja equipment budget. 


Few failed to admire the green glassware 
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I @ “exia” 2 Ni leila and the graceful, shapes of the dishes of 
. wont LIGHT semi-porcelain with their colorful under- 
al ——+--) glaze design, in yellow, green, and black 

x22 - ‘ : poi 
CONVENIENCE Serres on a creamy background. The total cost 


of the pieces here shown in the china cabi 
net near the sink was $44.33. This included 
$8.10 for the glassware. The cutlery was 
a good grade of silver plate at a total 
cost of $38 for 12 teaspoons, 6 dinner 
knives, 6 dinner forks, 6 dessert forks, 6 








REF RIG KITCHEN 
=e as — [esses butter spreaders, 3 tablespoons and 6 soup 
| ansies _— spoons. 
i. | — Excellent storage for vacuum cleaner, 
brooms and brushes was provided in the 
anne \, TO DINING cabinet at the rear entry. 


ENTRANCE ROOM — ‘ 
a \ rhe table between these two cabinets, 
- TARE | \ . . 
“ | sere | 7 with a porcelain enamel top and legs that 
sean oy : ; : 
agen | | —— kee could be adjusted to various heights, was 
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an added convenience in this kitchen but 
not absolutely necessary. 
This floor plan of the kitchen and _ A wide range in prices is possible in con- 
laundry shows the relationship of sidering the cost of kitchen equipment. 
the larger pieces of equipment The total cost of the small pieces of equip- 
ment, including cutlery and knife 
sharpener, all cooking utensils, mix- 
ing bowls, and storage dishes, was 
$82.76. The selection included de- 
vices of high grade in enamel ware, 
aluminum, ovenproof glass, cast 
iron, tin, stainless steel cutlery, and 
wood. The list is too long to be 
given here, but we will gladly send it 
on ret eipt ot ast imped, addressed 
envelope \ddress Goop HOUSsE- 
KEEPING Institute, 105 West 3oth 
Street. New York City. In fur 
nishing a house, the budget should 
give due consideration to the value 
of good tools for the worker. Un 
questionably it pays to select work- 
ing equipment of a quality that will 
give long and satisfactory service 
All equipment used in Goop House- 
KEEPING Cottage, of course 
been tested and approved by the Institute. 


| CONVENIENCE 


The illustrations on the pages of 

this Department and the Depart- ae , 

ment of Cookery were taken Many visitors told us they intended to 

by Dana B. Merrill, New York copy ouridea (Continued on page 153) 
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HEATING 
The -American HOME 


By P. E. Fansler, E. E. 


Associate Editor, The Heating and Ventilating Magazine 


T REQUIRES about one 

hundred million tons of coal 

annually to make comfort- 
able the homes in America that 
need artificial heat during any 
portion of the year. The cost 
to the consumer in the aggre- 
gate is in excess of a billion dol- 
lars. The other natural fuels, 
gas and oil, the use of which is 
increasing rapidly, add materi- 
ally to this figure. The heating 
of American homes is, therefore, 
a matter of vast economic im- 
portance, to say nothing of the 
need for healthful and comfort 
able living conditions. If the average 
efficiency of our house-heating plants 
burning coal could be increased 10 percent, 
the gross saving would be approximately 
$109,000,000. Such a change for the better 
is not beyond reason—even more, it may 
be possible. 

Why is there a steam-heating boiler in 
your home, or a hot-water system, or a 
warm-air furnace, perhaps of the so-called 
“‘pipeless” type? Is your system the best 
for the purpose? And, most important of 
all, are you getting the most out of your 
present installation? These are significant 
questions and may best be answered by 
considering some of the basic principles of 
house heating. 

Heat is one of the forms of energy that 
has been longest used by man, and the 
fundamental laws are easily understood. 
Every one knows, through common ex- 
perience, that there is a continual transfer 
of heat going on from warm objects to 
colder objects. For example, if you pour a 
cup of hot coffee and permit it to stand, 
you find that it has become 
cold. The heat in the 
coffee has been transferred 
to the air in the room. 
Again, we all know that if 
a piece of ice stands in a 
warm room the ice melts. 
In this case the warmer air 
increases the temperature 
of the ice until the melting 
point is reached, and then 
the resulting water has its 
temperature raised until it 
is the same as the surround- 
ing air. Throughout na- 
ture there is a continuous 
interchange of heat as il- 
lustrated by these two in- 
stances, and from our 
general experience we can 
formulate one of the laws 
of heat, which is that heat 
will always pass from a 
body of high temperature to one of low 
temperature. Another important law, 
which is not so obvious, is known as the 
law of conservation of energy, and states 
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Future 


in mind the conditions to be met. 


This is one of a series of articles designed to help Good 
Housekeeping readers to obtain the best possible results from 
this house-heating system and, where new equipment is being V 
purchased, to enable them to make intelligent selection, keeping ergy, is never lost, but, as 


of the theories of heat which form the basis for house heating 
and gives an insight into the ways in which heat losses may be 
prevented, with a resulting saving in fuel and added comfort. 
articles will deal with the different types of heating 
plants which are available for the use of the American public. 
















These irons are heated by con- 
duction, the heat passing from 
the hot stove top into the iron 
which is in direct contact with it 


The kettle is heated by convec- 
tion; that is, the heat is carried 
by the flame and the heated air 





The boy is warmed by the heat 
coming to him from the glowing ele- 
ment by radiation. The radiant 
heat is directed in a beam by 
the reflector behind the element 


This article includes some 


that energy can not be de 
stroyed, although it may be 
transferred and changed in form. 
Heat, which is one kind of en- 


stated above, is continually 
being transferred from one ob- 
ject or thing to another. 

Now, what has all this to do 
with our house heating? Sim- 
ply this. If we heat the air in- 
side our house by any means 
whatsoever and then discon- 
tinue the source of heat—for 
example, make a fire and then 
let it go out—the house does 
not stay warm if the outside temperature is 
lower than the house temperature. This, 
of course, is common knowledge, but per- 
haps you have not thought of it in terms of 
the laws of heat, which I have just out- 
lined. If there were any way in which we 
could hold heat in our houses indefinitely, 
our fuel bills would be negligible. While it 
is true that we can not do this absolutely, 
we can help materially by so building our 
houses that it is difficult for the heat to get 
through the structure. I shall say more 
about this after we have learned the ways 
in which the heat is transferred 
from the warm air inside the house 
to the cold, wintry outdoors. 

Heat is transferred from one 
body to another in three ways. In 
the terms of the old nursery rhyme, “Polly, 
put the kettle on,” we find an appreciation 
of the transfer of heat by a method known 
as convection. Polly probably didn’t have 
a gas range, an electric range, or even a 
wood-burning stove. She undoubtedly 
filled an iron kettle, hung it on the crane, 
and swung it into the fire- 
place. The heat rising 
from the fire soon had the 
kettle bubbling, and the 
tea-making followed. This 
water was heated by con- 
vection, which is simply 
the carrying of heat by a 
moving gas—in this case, 
air. Remember, in con- 
nection with convection, 
that heated air always 
rises. 

Can you also picture 
Polly warming her hands 
in the grateful warmth of 
the fire? It wasn’t nec- 
essary for her to hold them 
over the flame, nor to touch 
any heated object. She 
pulled out a little stool and 
sat dreaming in front Ol 
the fire, enjoying heat 
from it which came to her by the second 
way, namely, radiation. Everything that 
is hot sends off radiant heat, and the hotter 
it is the more heat of this kind is given oll. 














Heating the American Home 


When a hot body gives off radiant heat, 
waves travel in every direction, so that 
is much radiant heat from a posi- 


you gel 

tion one foot under a hot body as you 
would at the same distance on one side 
of it, or over it. The so-called ‘electric 


radiant heater” is an excellent example of 
radiant heat. The 
heater consists of a coil of wire heated 
to a red heat by a current of electricity, 
and pl iced-in the focus of a reflector ex- 
actly like the the headlight of 
your automobile. The radiant heat, 
obeving the same laws 

of reflection as light, is 


the utilization of 


one in 


The major part of the heat transfer from 
our warmed homes to the cold outdoors is 
through the material of which the house 
structure itself is made. We learned that 
heat passes from a place of high tempera- 
ture to a place of lower temperature. 
When your house is warm and the air out- 
side is cold, the difference in temperature 
starts a tlow of heat right through the walls, 
the windows, the roof, and every other ex 
posed part of the house. Through the 
solid parts of the structure the heat is 
carried by conduction. When it reaches 
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better understood, the prospective house 
owner will not be satisfied with types of 
construction that are now generally used. 

Of course, with the advent of every new 
thought there will be attempts to mis- 
represent the effectiveness of insulating 
materials used in wall construction. It is 
true that some materials are much better 
insulators than others, although any insu 
lating material which can rightly be classed 
as such does not differ materially from 
others in the 





concentrated in a beam 
that is felt several feet 
away 

Another method of 
heat transfer is familiar 
to all of you. In the 
days of the old-fash- 
joned sad-iron, when 
the housewife had some 
ironing to do, she put 


the irons on the hot 
laundry stove. The 
irons were in contact 


with the stove top, and 
heat was transferred by 
conduction. And the 
closer the contact be- 
tween the irons and the 
stove, the quicker they 
heated. When you 
move a hot iron over 
clothes to be ironed, 
you have another ex- 
ample of heat conduc- 
tion. Again, the han- 
dle of the iron gets so 
hot by conduction that 
you have to use a 
holder, or have a handle 
that does not conduct 
heat, to keep from 
being burned, although 
the handle of the iron 
has not touched the 
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same class. This means 

that it will not be so much a question 
of what insulating ma- 

terial is used, but how 

een ] much of it. For a 
| given insulating ma- 

terial having a thick- 


two inches, 
there would be a de- 
cided improvement as 
compared with a thick- 
ness of one inch. 

One factor in the 
transfer of heat from 
the house structure by 
convection is variable 
and extremely impor- 
tant. This is the wind. 
If the air surrounding 
a house is quiet, a 
layer of it close to the 
outer surface of the 
house becomes heated. 
It is a fact that air not 
in motion is a poor 
conductor of heat, and 
consequently the heat- 
ed laver of air acts 
somewhat like a blan- 
ket or warm air cover- 


ness of 


























ing around the house 
to decrease the rate of 
heat transfer. Now, 
if the wind blows, and 
the air around the 
house, instead of being 
quiet or nearly quiet, 
is in rapid motion, the 





stove. 

Heat passes from our 
warmed homes by each of the three methods 
outlined above, namely, convection, radia- 
tion, and conduction. A certain amount of 
heat loss is due to the actual leakage of warm 
air through the cracks around the doors and 
windows, under the eaves of the house, and 
other places where there is a chance for the 
alr to get through. This heat loss, how- 
is generally not the major one, and 
stances we should not want to 
ffort to prevent all of it because 
he air currents passing in and out of the 
louse provide tresh air and keep up a cer- 
in amount of air circulation necessary for 
h, but if the transfer of air reaches any 
ippreciable magnitude, we have a drafty 
In this latter 
vould take steps to prevent the 
transter of air. Unfortunately, complete 
ind air-conditioning plants 
used in many public buildings 
are not adapted to the pocketbook of the 
home owner, and for this reason it is nec- 
to introduce outdoor air into the 
house cither through the usual infiltration, 
as described above, or by opening windows. 
lhis method of conditioning the air is, of 
Course isteful as far as heat is concerned, 
Sut Is something that under present con- 
Gitions can not entirely be avoided. 





house and also a cold house. 


case we 


ventilating 


SUC h as are 


CSSATS 


This is not a house on fire; it merely 
shows the common avenues of escape 
of heat from the house, keeping the 
heating system constantly at work 


the exterior it is carried away by the cold 
air by convection, and there is a 
through radiation. This transfer of heat, 
although it can not be absolutely pre- 
vented, can be retarded to such an extent 
that our house can be made more com- 
fortable with a smaller expenditure of fuel. 
Today in house heating, as in modern 
medicine, the proper practice is prevention 
rather than cure. We attempt to prevent 
the loss of heat rather than to design a 
heating plant that will take care of any 
loss, no matter how great. This is done by 
putting heat-insulating materials such as 
cork board, wood shavings, or certain 
patented composition boards in the walls 
of our houses. We also install double win- 
dows, or, as we call them, storm windows. 
To prevent excessive direct losses through 
the infiltration of air we provide weather- 
stripping around the windows and doors. 
Any and all of these things will be helpful 
in saving fuel and in making our homes 
more comfortable. When the value of 
proper construction to prevent heat loss is 


loss 


heat transfer is much 

faster. For this reason 
the man who builds his house on a hill ex- 
posed to the winds must expect to use more 
fuel than if his house were protected by a 
hillside or other houses. To the man on the 
hilltop the importance of insulated house 
construction must be apparent. Because 
of the variable quantities which winds 
produce additional capacity must be pro 
vided in the heating plant to take care of 
those periods when the wind is carrying 
the heat away from the house at an ab- 
normal rate. 

House heating in this country has be- 
come largely a matter of a central heating 
system. This system in general consists of 
a fuel-burning appliance, either a warm air 
furnace, a steam boiler, ora hot-water boiler. 
In this part of the heating plant the fuel, 
whetever it may be 
is converted into heat by the chemical action 
called combustion, or simply, “burned.” 
From this point the heat must be carried 
either in the form of warm air from the 
furnace, or in the form of hot water or 
steam from the water and steam plants, 
to the place where we want to utilize it. 
The warm air register and the steam and 
hot water radiators are the means of get- 
ting the heat into the rooms at a point 
where we need it. 


coal, wood, oil or gas—— 
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Knows the Girls of the (ities 

-the Girls who with High 
Hopes Set Out to Win Tri- 
umphs in the Business World. 
Like (rusaders they are, 
Many of them, Willing to 
Make any Necessary Sac- 
rifice—but how they Hate to 
be eMGsunderstood and Un- 
derrated! This ts the Story of 
a Girl who Found the Need 
of Praise Lacking where she 
Longed Most to Find it 


Illustrated by 
James E. Allen 


IRIAM was lonely, lonely in her 
own home, in the midst of her 
family, after four days of vaca- 
tion from her job in New York. 

Silently she wiped the last supper dish, 
hung up the tea-cloth on the rack by the 
window, smiled good-night at Annie, the 
cook, who had been in the family for 
years, and then wandered listlessly through 
the dining-room into the front hall. There 
she paused. Upstairs she heard low voices. 
Her mother and her married sister, Julia, 
who was also home on a visit, were con- 
ferring in whispers: Julia’s baby had been 
fretful that night and had been a long 
while getting to sleep. 

Miriam went on into the living-room. 
Her father was sitting there in the big 
chair, reading the paper—a tall, bald, 
tired-looking man. As she entered, he 
glanced up, and a smile crossed his worn, 
lined face. She smiled back. 

It was strange, but sometimes it seemed 
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as if she were closer to her father than to 
any one else in the family. Miriam was 
“in the middle.” When she was growing 
up, Julia and Dan, her brother who was 
now married and in the lumber business 
with her father, were just enough older not 
to include her in their parties and good 
times; and Rodney, her brother who was 
now in college, and Bess, her engaged 
sister, were much younger. So she had 
been outside both groups; and since she 
had been working in New York, she had 
drifted further away than ever. 

Slowly she walked to the window and 
stood looking out at the familiar street, 
the elm trees that lined the yard, Mr. 
Jenkins watering his lawn across the way. 
She wanted some one to talk to—some 
one— She glanced around at her father, 
but he was deep in a magazine, and she 
knew how tired he was at night, and 
how he relished this hour of quiet and 
reading. 





Russ and Miriam sat down on the rock 
what the boys and girls are doing who 


Presently her mother and Bess came 
down-stairs. There was a frown on Bess’s 
forehead. - 

“The rest of that linen came, mamma, 
she said anxiously, “but you know, tt 
doesn’t look so well. I’m afraid we made 
a mistake in choosing that initial—” 

Their voices rambléd on and on. Miriam 
sat down and tried to be interested, but 
she had heard the subject of the mark- 
ing of the linen discussed already twice 
before. 

Rodney came banging out of his room 
and down the stairs, followed by echoing 
“sh’s” from Julia. 

“Dad,” he called out as he dashed by, 
“can I have the car? Going to a dance In 
Highland.” 

Without waiting for an answer, he was 
off. 

A little while later, Julia appeared. 
“Mother, will you listen for Snookums: 
He seems sound asleep now. I think I'll 

















facing the sunset. ‘“‘I’d really like to hear about your work, Miriam,” said Russ. “It’s always interesting to know 
branched out and left the old town behind.”” There was a strange little note in his voice, almost a longing note 


g0 over to Daisy Warren's. She asked me 
to 

She turned toward the door, stopped, 
called back in a whisper, “Want to come 
along, Miriam?” 

Miriam rose. ‘Why, yes.” 

She followed Julia out on to the piazza, 
then she stopped abruptly. 

“Guess I won’t go, after all. You run 
along. Thank vou just the same.”’ 
_ She had had a sudden vision of that call, 
ike many other calls she and Julia had 
made: Daisy Warren’s placid, maternal 
hgure; the conversation, “I started mine on 
baked potato last week,” “I always use two 
eggs,” “How much do you pay for steak?” 
and Julia’s self-conscious glance at the 
clock as the evening progressed toward 
the ten-o’clock feeding. 

_ Under a sudden impulse Miriam walked 
down the street alone. out to where the 
houses dwindled away and the street 
tumed into a country road. Here she 


struck off into a familiar footpath which 
led up a hill, where she had watched many 
sunsets vears ago. 

Miriam was twenty-eight. Most of her 
friends at home were now married. Their 
interests lay naturally in their homes and 
their children. She was not married as 
Julia was; she could not discuss weights 
and formulas and recipes. Neither was 
she engaged, like Bess; she couldn't even 
talk of houses and silver and linens. She 
was outside, an alien. 

Miriam did personnel work for a com- 
pany in New York which emploved many 
girls. She had come in contact with dif- 
ferent nationalities, races, and creeds; she 
had run into sordid tragedy, as well as 
comedy, and she had a fund of experience 
behind her, interesting, lively, unusual. 
She had come home for her vacation, full 
of her work, proud of her success, elated— 
only to find that no one seemed interested 
in that work. After the neighbors had 


visited with Julia and admired her little 
longed-for son, for whom she had waited 
five vears, after they had seen the latest 
addition to Bess’s trousseau, they turned 
politely to Miriam: 

“And vou’re home for a 
Still working in New York?” Sometimes 
adding smilinglv: “You aren’t keeping 
anything from us? You aren't thinking oi 
getting married, too, are you?” 

Even to her family. her job did not seem 
to mean very much. In the excitement 
over the presence of the precious grandson, 
in the preparations for Bess’s wedding, it 
drifted into the background, lost sight of 
even by the bovs. 

Dan inquired, “Job going all right?’ 
And when she answered, ‘Yes, got another 
raise,” he smiled approvingly, but he said 
nothing more. 

She remembered that first night, when 
Aunt Edna came her, and ho 
Bess and Julia on page 114) 
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NO Pure Food 
Action-Now 


Dr. Wiley’s Letter to the President 
is Passed Upon by the Bureau He Indicted 


By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


N GOOD HOUSEKEEPING | for 

September, 1925, was published my 

letter to President Coolidge with re- 

gard to certain laxities in the ad- 
ministration of the Pure Food and Drugs 
Act. I pointed out in that letter that 
these laxities began almost as soon as the 
Food Law came into effect, and had since 
continued to accumulate in number and 
in importance. Most of these laxities 
were due, as I pointed out to the President, 
to a misunderstanding on the part of the 
Secretary of Agriculture of his functions 
and duties in connection with the adminis- 
tration of the Law. This letter excited a 
great deal of attention and has been the 
subject of frequent comments among the 
readers of Goop HouseKeEePInGc. I am 
sure the housewives of the country will be 
interested in knowing what has happened 
to this letter up to.the present time. 

Mr. Coolidge received my letter on the 
eve of his departure for his summer vaca- 
tion. Before he went, however, he in- 
structed his secretary to transmit the 
letter to the Secretary of Agriculture for 
advice with regard to the points therein. 
The Secretary of Agriculture was absent 
on a long tour to the west, and the letter 
went into the hands of the Assistant 
Secretary, Mr. R. W. Dunlap. I do not 
think it could have fallen into more able 
hands than his. Mr. Dunlap served four 
years as Commissioner of Foods in the 
State of Ohio. It was during this period 
that the celebrated Denver Convention 
of 1909 was held in which the officials of 
the Department of Agriculture, and the 
Association of Dairy, Food, and Drug 
Officials of the United States were induced 
to approve the Remsen Board, by a slender 
majority, as the competent adviser of the 
Department of Agriculture on matters 
connected with food and drug legislation, 
in plain violation of the law. Mr. Dunlap 
was one of the members of the Convention 
at Denver who bitterly fought this resolu 
tion and voted against it on the final roll 
call. He, therefore, by training and con 
viction, had the necessary information to 
handle a case of this kind even better than 
the present Secretary of Agriculture him 
self. When it came into his hands he re 
ferred it to the officials of the Bureau of 
Chemistry. These officials prepared an 


answer to the President’s letter, which As 

sistant-Secretary Dunlap signed and_ for 

warded to the President. A few high-lights 

of this letter may show how the Bureau 

of Chemistry is. still 
84 


wedded to the 


Director Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health 


illegal restrictions which limit its activities. 

In replying to the President’s letter, 
Assistant-Secretary Dunlap called atten- 
tion to the serious accusations made by me 
in regard to the present condition of affairs 
in the Bureau of Chemistry. He paid a 
high compliment to my services in securing 
the enactment of the Food and Drugs Law, 
which he called one of the most beneficent 
pieces of legislature ever passed by Con- 
gress. He stated it was not his purpose to 
hamper the Bureau of Chemistry by any 
restrictions which would prevent the 
literal application of the terms of the law 
to food and drug products brought within 
the jurisdiction of the act. 

I was firmly convinced from this intro- 
duction of the answer to the President’s 
letter that I should get at the hands of the 
Assistant Secretary all I had anticipated 
from him, both on account of the merit of 
the case and of his former relations to all 
these matters in his official capacity as 
Food and Drugs Commissioner of the 
State of Ohio. 

I was not long, however, in becoming 
disillusioned. After this preliminary state- 
ment, he gave the President a long list of 
reasons why the Bureau of Chemistry 
should stand by the paralyzing restrictions 
to which it had been so long accustomed. 
He entered also into a learned and exten- 
sive discussion of the reasons why the 
ofiicials of the Bureau were unwilling to 
undertake the enforcement of the law 
along the lines which I had pointed out in 
my letter to the President. He told in a 
most unsatisfactory way, in my opinion, 
why nothing had been done to enforce the 
Court decision against either bleached 
flour or against coca-cola. 

In justice to the Assistant Secretary, I 
must say that he, having been only a few 
months in his present position, assigned 
the preparation of his answer to the Presi- 
dent’s letter to the competent officials of 
the Bureau, and all these opinions denying 
my pleas were prepared by Bureau 
officials, and the letter was signed by the 
Assistant Secretary in the line of his duties. 
He is to be pardoned, of course, for assum- 
ing that the officials who had been long 
in the service would not fail to inform him 
of any of the conditions which existed in 


the Bureau at the present time regarding 
the strict performance of the Bureau's 
duties. 

In point of fact, however, both the 
bleached-flour case and the coca-cola case 
had been settled by decrees of the Federal 
Courts, and each one had been pronounced 
to be an adulterated and misbranded 
article. All the action proper to be taken 
in the Bureau of Chemistry was the publi- 
cation of these facts, with a statement that 
both articles, having been condemned as 
violating the law, would be denied inter 
state commerce, or manufacture or sale 
in the District of Columbia. Such a state 
ment would have put an end, once and for 
all, to these two offenses, not only against 
the public, but offenses against the law 
itself. The failure to do this on the part 
of the then competent officials of the 
Bureau of Chemistry has been the cause 
of all its shortcomings and its condition of 
“innocuous desuetude”’ with regard to 
these matters. 

One of the most interesting features 
of this miscarriage of justice is that the 
Assistant Secretary was not informed of that 
part of the Supreme Court decision which 
defined what was meant by an added sub 
stance injurious to health. The light 
thrown upon the administration of the law 
by this Supreme Court decision was ex 
tremely illuminating. It pointed the way 
by which conviction could be obtained in 
cases of small quantities of added injurious 
substance which it perhaps would have 
been difficult to prove in any particular 
case were injurious to health. While I am 
aware of the fact that the readers of Goop 
HousEKEEPING do not like to read quota 
tions from legal documents, I think I must 
acquaint them with this opinion of the 
highest judicial authority in the country 
I beg, therefore, to print the exact language 
of the Supreme Court on this point. 

“The word ‘may’ is here used in its 
ordinary and usual signification, there 
being nothing to show the intention 0! 
Congress to affix to it any other meaning. 
‘It is,’ says Webster, ‘an auxiliary verb, 
qualifying the meaning of another verb by 
expressing ability. contingency oF 
liability, or possibility or probability.’ In 
thus describing the offense Congress doubt 
less took into consideration that flour may 
be used in many ways—in bread, cake, 
gravy, broth, etc. It may be consumed 
when prepared asa food, by the strong and 
the weak, the old (Continued on page 133 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 9° 
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Fifteen different vegetables! The 


choicest that grow! 

Beef broth with its appetizing flavor 
and tonic invigoration! 

Substantial cereals that yield so 
much strength-giving food! 

Savory herbs and tempting seasoning 


blended in by the deft hands of French 
chefs! 


And you get all of these thirty-two 
ingredients in one hearty and 
delicious soup—Campbell’s Vegetable! 

Can you imagine a more inviting 
soup when your appetite is keen and 
your taste is eager for a delightful 
flavor? 

It is a wonderful luncheon or supper 
dish—so nourishing and so attractive. 
And it’s a big help toward satisfying a 
hungry family at dinner! 


21 kinds 
12 cents a can 
i 
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Bix-Make 


Day Dresses 






This Tag 
on 


Every Dress 


Advance 
SPRING STYLES 


Priced for Economy! 


In fabrics, design and novelty effects 
the new Dix dresses for Spring are 
unusually attractive. For such smart 
style, selected materials and careful 
workmanship the Dix prices are 
decidedly moderate. Your favorite 
store is showing the new Dix-Make 


Models. 


Ask to see them! 


No. 848 Modeled in Black and White Woven 
Jacquard Check Cloth. Collar, Cuffs and Vestee 
of Eorn ibroider Jovelty skirt pleats attrac 
tvely decorated with pearl buttons 


Special $6.95 


HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORPORATION 
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cA Service for 


and HAPPINESS CLUB 


eMothers-To-Be 


and the —Mothers of Wee Babies 


| Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


Is Your Baby Normal? 


EAR Moruers OF THE HEALTH AND 
HAPPINEss CLUB: 

There is a great urge at present to 
study the behavior of very young children. 
We try to see how nearly one baby behaves as 
others do at approximately the same age. We 
all know that there are certain usual variations 
as to the time when babies begin to roll from 
| side to side, to sit erect, to use both hands in 
|examining objects, to discriminate between 
things that give pleasure or discomfort, to 
recognize the mother’s face from that of a 
stranger, etc. It is by such signs, along with 
the growth of the body, that we can estimate a 
baby’s physiological age. By observing and 
recording his achievements we can judge the 
| mental age and development as well 
| What you, as mothers, really want to know is 
}not only what constitutes the usual and ex- 
| pected, but also at what ages one should con- 
sider a baby’s development as definitely slow or 
retarded. By all means keep a baby book (see 
| Letter No. 1, Series No. 2). Since we have 
|really begun to study children from _ this 
developmental standpoint every observation is 
worth recording. “A man may be as old as his 
arteries, but an infant is as old as his behavior.” 
Dr. Arnold Gesell uses that expression in 
reporting the work done at Yale University, 
where most careful studies were made of very 
young children 

What did they find? That from 85 to 100 per- 
cent of four-months-old_ babies could lift the 
head when in a prone position, would try to lift 
up head and shoulders if held in a sitting position, 
vould roll from side to back, push with their 
feet, make some form of squirming, wriggling 
progression. They will put a hand to the 
mouth, blink at a sharp sound, follow with the 
a moving person, look at or make some 
movement in response to a ring dangling in 
front of the face. They kick in the bath and 
show evidence of enjoyment. They play with 
their hands. 

Many babies will do these things earlier than 
six months, but if they have not achieved this 
list by six months, watch their development 
carefully. Rickets may cause definite re- 
tardation (see Goop HOUSEKEEPING, February 
1924, or the special reprint of this rickets dis- 
cussion may be obtained from the Health and 
Happiness Club). At six months babies should 
hold the head erect. Some will sit erect. At 
nine months every normal child should be able 
to sit alone. 

Rickets influences this, as it does also the 
ability to stand. About 20 percent will stand 
with help at nine months, and the same num- 
ber will stand alone at one year. Practically 
all should be able to do this at eighteen months. 
The ability to use one hand independent of the 
other may show as early as six months. At 
nine months it is quite usual. 


eyes 


Approximately 20 percent will use simple 
word sounds at four months, and say ‘‘Dada” 
and ‘“‘Mama” at six months. It is quite com- 
mon at nine months. Most children have five 
other words at eighteen months. We expect 
that children will pick up a spoon from a table 
at six months, with direct, accurate move- 
ments. Definite reaching movements as 
early as four months are more unusual and 
interesting. 

At nine months most children will look fora 
spoon if it falls from the table. Half of the 
children will wave Bye-bye at nine months. 
At eighteen months they will also say “Thank 
you,” “Bye-bye” or some such expression 

Children who are fairly well advanced in 
development at twelve months will stand alone 
or attempt to walk; they will imitate scribbling 
and occasionally s« ribble spont aneously. They 
will ring a hand bell if one is placed in the hand; 
they will build blocks or unwrap a small 
package. They should recognize the ‘‘No-no” 
expression and react appropriately. They try 
to put on their own shoes. Of course, much of 
this will depend upon the training in the home 
By eighteen months a child should ask to go to 
the toilet and should have achieved bladder 
control. This is often diflicult to attain as 
early as this, but by the end of the second 
year, or certainly by twenty-six months, 
children should go through the night without 
wetting the bed. 

From 20 to 50 percent of eighteen-months- 
old children will repeat new words aiter their 
mother, and will point to several well-known 
objects in a picture. They will pile four blocks 
on top of each other after being shown how to 
build a tower, etc. 

They show affection spontaneously. While 
at the table they will point to the various ob- 
jects they desire. If a plaything is beyond 
reach, they will immediately climb upon a 
chair te secure it. It is to their credit if they 
achieve all this by eighteen months. 

With all our emphasis upon the baby whose 
physical and mental development comes up to 
the average expected of him, are we too apt to 
forget the other child? There is a pamphlet 
written by Dr. John Thomson of Edinburgh 
called “Opening Doors,” a little book for 
mothers of babies who are long in learning to 
behave like other children of their age. 

It tells what the mother can do when certain 
signs show that the baby’s brain is not develop- 
ing asit should. There are also suggestions for 
the special treatment of stiff-limbed children 

Copies may be purchased for ten cents each 
from the American Child Health Association, 

370 Seventh Ave., New York City. 


Pa a ee 





‘END us tifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 


no one 
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;QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby's First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HouseKrk PING, 
119 West goth Street, New York City, N. Y- 
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Smell the naptha 
in Fels-Naptha! 


Many Women 


get theextrahelpofFels-Naptha 
in this casy, simple way: 

They chip Fels-Naptha direct- 
ly into the washing machine, or 
dissolve it in hot water, as they 
prefer. Chipping is so easy! 
Lots of women use just an or- 
dinary kitchen knife. It only 
takes about 50 seconds. No 
No bother. No waste. 
It dissolves quickly, and works 
up into a rich, creamy suds, 
ready to start its cleansing 
worn. 

And for the little effort of 
chipping, you are more than 
repaid with the extra help of 
dirt-loosening naptha and 
splendid soap combined. 

Try Fels-Naptha next time 
you use your washing machine. 
You will be surprised and 
more than pleased! 


fuss. 


Of course you would! Any thrifty housewife 
would consider it a worth while saving. 

With no more effort—and with scarcely any more 
time, you can easily chip a golden bar of Fels-Naptha 
into your washing machine. 

By doing this you not only save money, but you 
get the benefit of naptha—that safe, gentle dirt-loosener 
and splendid soap combined. That’s why you get 
extra washing help in Fels-Naptha you cannot get with 
soap alone, no matter what its shape or form—color 
or price. 

Fels-Naptha loosens dirt more quickly, more easily. 
It saves wear-and-tear in washing. It saves time and 
work. 

With naptha and splendid soap working hand-in- 
hand, helping each other; with the perfect teamwork 
between Fels-Naptha and the washing machine; with 
the saving of soap-money and clothes-money—isn’t it 
worth the few seconds it takes to chip Fels-Naptha into 
your washing machine? 

Your washline tells the story of this extra help. 
Clothes of snowy whiteness—of spring-like freshness— 
of a sweet, thorough, wholesome cleanliness that you 
actually can see and feel. 
after 
their washing 
the place of 


No wonder so many thousands of women 
trying this and that form of soap in 
machines, say—“Nothing can take 


Fels-Naptha!” 


© Fels & Co. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Brillo for your aluminum. 


Brillo for all your kitchen 
ware. Brillo for your stove, 
sink and tubs. Brillo for your 
ice-box. Brillo for copper, 
bronze, nickel and brass. 





No rags—no brushes— no 
powder—no acid. 110,000,000 
packages sold. 


BRILLO Guarantee 
A new aluminum or other cooking uten- 
sil free for any BRILLO fails to clean 
BRILLO is sold at leading department, 
hardware and grocery stores, and at 10 


and 25c stores everywhere. 
} 
Or 


Send this 
coupon 
get the proo 


‘1 





Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





10c enclosed. Send gener ous tria kage of BRILLO 
Name 

Addres 

Dealer 3s 

a ' ! At 
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The INSTITUTE FORUM 


Combines with Household Discoveries 
From our ‘Readers 


Have you found any worth-while short-cuts in your housekeeping which you 
think would benefit others? If so, won’t you send them to us? We shall 


pay two dollars for every one we print. 


Address Good Housekeeping Insti 


tute, 105 West 39th Street, New York City. No discoveries will be returned 


To Care for Your Bathtub 
We have just moved into an old house and 
find two of the bathtubs with enamel cracked and 
chipped off and the surface very rough, as if a 
wrong cleanser had been used and had taken 
off the smooth finish of the enamel. Can any- 
thing be done to put them in usable condition? 


Mrs. E. V. M., Illinois 


There is no treatment which you can give 
bathtubs such as you describe which will 
bring them back to their original condition. 
Once the surface glaze has been removed by 
coarse Cleansers and wrong cleaning methods, 
the soil and stains are absorbed by the materia! 
under the glaze and are extremely difficult to 
remove. In the routine care of semi-porcelain 
bathroom fixtures we advise washing them with 
warm soapsuds. The next choice is the use of 
a dirt solvent such as turpentine. Make a 
solution of 4 turpentine and 4 water and 
add enough oil of lavender to kill the odor 
of the turpentine. Go over the surface of the 
fixtures with a little of this solution on a cloth. 
The third choice is a fine abrasive. Remember, 
the coarser the abrasive, the greater the fric- 
tion and the quicker the surface will wear. 
If there are very definite stains where the glaze 
has been removed, a chemical will have to be 
used. Oxalic acid may be used on rust stains 
and Javelle water on other stains which will 
not respond to the cleaning outlined above. 
Permit the chemical to remain on the surface 
only a few minutes and be careful to rinse it 
off thoroughly. 


Perfume Stains on Ivory Toilet Articles 


I am anxious to know how to remove a per- 


fume stain from an ivory powder-box cover. 


The perfume was spilled on it about six weeks 
ago, und the stain is more pronounced with age 

will greatly appreciate your advice in the 
matter Mrs. A.C. S., New York 


\s far as we know. it is impossible to remove 


perfume stains from so-called “ivory” toilet 
articles. One manufacturer of this toilet ware 
tells us that these stains may sometimes be 


removed by buffing, but this, of course, can 
not be done by the owner. The stained articles 
must be sent back to the factory for this pur- 


pose 


To Remove Water Stains from a Dress 

One of my dresses was badly water-spotted. 
T sent it to be dry cleaned, and it was returned 
to me with the spots still present. I rubbed these 
marks lightly with my thumb nail, and as if by 
magic they all disappeared. This will save 
many a dry cleaning bill for me hereafter. 


Vrs. J. H.S., Minnesota 
A Mealtime Understudy 


When either my husband or I have to be absent 
ita meal I ask one of the children to sit in the 
vacant seat, look after the welfare of the others 
ut the table, see that the service is carried on as 


usual, in short, assume the duties of the missing 


parent. I find the responsibility quite a help in 
leaching good table manners and thoughtfulness 
for others, and I was greatly pleased to receive a 


ho had dined at the house in 
congratulating me upon the pretty 
dignity with which my five-year-old daughter 
looked after her comfort and acted as hostess 
Mrs. 8. V. H., Massachusetts 


note from a guest 


my absence, 


To Clean a Brick Fireplace 

A brick fireplace had been rebuilt in my 
brother’s house a few hours before the return 
of the family. I wanted to clean off the bricks, 
but had no muriatic acid which is so generally 
recommended for excess piaster, etc. In des- 
peration I tried undiluted vinegar. wit}: instan- 
taneous success. Miss R. W., Tennessee 


The Handy Griddle 

I find the handiest utensil on the gas stove is 
an old-fashioned iron griddle. An enamel or 
aluminum shallow basin that will just turn over 
and fit into the rim of the griddle enhances its 
usefulness. To freshen biscuits and many other 
things that are in such small amounts as scarcely 
to justify heating the oven, the pan over and the 





* griddle under, with a round wire cake rack resting 


on the griddle and the gas flame turned very low, 
makes an excellent fuel saver. The griddle alone, 
used for hot cakes and toasting stale bread or 
crackers, is an invaluable device. 
Mrs. 5.7.0. 


Wyoming 


Vitamins and Pressure Cookers 


Are the vitamins in food destroyed when cooked 
in pressure cookers? Mrs. J. E. S., Illinois 


Up to the present time, Goop Hovusekeep- 
ING Institute has been unable to discover any 
data that would testify to any unusual loss 
of vitamins in steam pressure cooking. In 
fact, one of the foremost nutrition specialists, 
through various experiments carried on in his 
laboratories, has found that cabbage cooked in 
a steam pressure cooker at fifteen pounds 
pressure for fifteen minutes showed no more 
loss of vitamins than that which was boiled 
by the usual method. Vitamins A and B were 
unaffected by steam pressure cooking. 


To Season Cast-Iron Utensils 

The Institute has had, from time to time, a 
number of inguiries regarding the seasoning or 
method of treating new Dutch ovens or other 
cast iron utensils to prevent the formation of 
rust. The method which we have found effective 
is as follows: First wash the utensil and scour it 
with steel wool and soap or a scouring powder 
Then boil it for about an hour in a washing 
soda solution, using two tables poonfuls of washing 
soda to one gallon of water. If the utensil is a 
muffin pan or skillet, place it in a larger utensil to 
simmer; if it is a Dutch oven fill it with the wash 
ing soda solution and place the cover on it so 
that it, too, may receive the full benefit of the boil- 
ing. After this, scour the utensil again. This 
should remove the lacquer which is put on the 
utensil by the manufacturer to prevent rust 
A steel bristle brush would be found effective for 
removing particles of graphite which seem to 
stick to the metal. Then into the utensil put small 
pieces of suet, allowing about a pound to the 
utensil. Very slowly try out the fat, and every 
once in a while rub some of it around the sides 
of the utensil and the inside of the cover. When 
all the fat is tried out, pour it out of the utensil 
and then take some crumpled tissue paper and 
wipe out the utensil very thoroughly. It is then 
ready for use. Two of the secrets of preventing 
rust are to make sure that the utensil is thoroughly 
dry before it is put away, and to keep it in a dry 
pla ( If it is to be stored for a long period 
of time without being used, it should be treated 
with an unsalted fat. 

















Tramp ...tramp...tramp! Day in, day out, the 
heavy tread of countless feet thumps down upon the 
soft nap of your rugs. 





Crushed against the unyielding floor, the delicate 
fibres are cut and chafed by knife-like particles of 
sandy grit that find lodgment in rug depths. 


But even this is not all! Twice a year, or oftener, 
they are carried out and beaten, as hard and as cru- 
elly as muscles of iron can do the job. 


Wracked and strained from end to end, their soft 
nap chafed and cut and matted, do you wonder your 
rugs wear out so soon? 

Yet, rugs need beating, as you 
can prove™. .. 

That’s why The Hoover Beats 
~but unlike the carpet beater 
it does it so gently that even 





*# TO PROVE RUGS NEED BEATING: Turn over a corner ofa 
rug; with the handle of an ordinary table-knife, or something of 
equal weight, give the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps an 
watch the dirt dance out from the nap depths onto a piece ot paper. 
Feel the destructive character of this grit 
ent cleaning methods have missed 
Correct use of The Hoover causes this embedded dirt to be vibrated 
to the surface by the rapid, gentle 
as powerful suction lifts the rug from the floor 
beaten-out, swept-up dirt into the dust-tight bag 









the most delicate floor covering is not injured. 


Investigate this cardinal difference between The 
Hoover and other cleaners. Convince yourself that 
there are three essential principles to thorough 
cleaning—that beating and sweeping are necessary 
in addition to air suction. 


Let any Hoover Dealer send a man to your home 
at any time you may elect. Ask him any questions 
that may occur to you. Make him explain why The 
Hoover is to be preferred over all other makes. And 
remember there is no obligation. 


If you want clean rugs, entrust 
them onlyto The Hoover. Any 
Authorized Dealer will deliver 
one, complete with remark- 
able newly-designed dust- 
ing tools, for only $6.25 down. 


This is the dirt your pres- 
and that beating has dislodged 
beating of the Hoover brush, 


ind draws all the 
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THE HOOVER COMPANY, 


The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners 








x © 2 FTF CA tO 8B. CO Bice 


The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 6 89 





























: woman has 
calendar that e crowded 
with interesting, delightful 
engagemente— 


While thie one is 
acidom invited to go out 
she ve lonely all day long. 


W hich of 


these women 
has learned the 
secret of Fifteen 
Minutes a Day? 




















| stated that the vegetable 


Der 


Paersts 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, 





WILEY’S 


on-Borx 


and health will be answered 


by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


Harvey W. 


Sanitation, and Health, 506 


Starches and Sugars 
Principal Sourcesof Fat 

In the October number of 
Good Housekeeping you 
oils 
were fattening only indirectly; 


pamphlets. 


No exceplions can be made to this rule. 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analysed. 


) P - WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
for children, 
Foods for Infants,” 
ing of Older Children” 


Prescriptional 
iddress Dr. 


Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Mills 


Building, Washington, D. C. 


sugar in foods, as, 
instance, in milk and in 
cereals. But this hay- 
ing been done in natural 
foods, then I think we 


for 


“Artificial 
and “The Feed- 
for adults, 


that fats and oil in the foods “Constipation,”’ ‘Reducing Weight,”’ poor cooks should be 
were used chiefly as fuels, be- “Increasing Weight,” ‘“‘Diet in Preg- permitted to do the 
wn beggar ree Ag wed tha fancy and Lactation,” and “Hy- same thing. In point of 
spared the carbohydrates, Peracidity and Fermentation.” These fact, the best natural 


which were subsequently con- 
verted into the fats and stored. 
This information is contrary 
to all my training in food and 
nutrition In all my food 
classes at the State University 
I have been taught that vege- 
table oils were 100 percent 
fat In our diabetic and 
obesity diets at the hospital 
all oils calculated on the 
100 percent basis, and mineral 


in stamps 


for Longer Life. 
exact physical 


are 


| oils are used for mayonnaise. 


| of its nutritive value 


Miss H. J. H., Mo., Diet 


If the fat in the human body is analyzed it 
will be found entirely different from any of 
the oils and fats that enter into our diet. 
Therefore, the fat in the human body could not 
have been derived directly from the oils and fats 
used. Butter fat is one of the principal fats 
used by human beings. Nevertheless in the 
fat deposited in the human body there is no 
trace of butter fat. Physiologically the fats 
in our foods are primarily fuels, and the burn 
ing of them in the tissues of the body is our 
chief supply of heat, represented in energy as 
well as in the temperature of the body. The 
predominating weight of physiological author- 
ity points to sugar and starch as the chief 
source of fats in the human economy. Mineral 
oil is totally indigestible. When taken into 
the stomach, it acts as a lubricant. It may be 
useful in cases of constipation but otherwise 
it tends to pass foods through the alimentary 
canal so rapidly as to interfere with proper 
digestion and assimilation. 


tian 


Will Physicians Ever Learn? 
yersistent opposition to Horlick’s Malted Milk 


There is 7 








ur Shre dd led Wheat among physicians and nurses 
I have a liking for bot! these products. I ask you 
frank opin of the claim that ow 4 has a nutritive 


value . H.N. 

So-called “‘malted milk,” of which Horli k’s 
is a type, is a combination of dried milk powder 
with red dog flour which has been treated with 


malt so that the starch thereof has been 
largely converted into maltose sugar. While 


red dog flour is considered the lowest grade of 
flour produced, it contains more vitamins 
and minerals by far than refined white flour 
Dried milk, when properly prepared, has lost 
very few of its vitamins and practically none 
This combination called 
has all the nutritive value of 
milk and red dog flour from which it is pre 
pared. Shredded wheat is a whole-wheat 
product prepared under ideal conditions and is 
immensely superior to white flour in nutritive, 
vitamin, and mineral qualities. I can not 
understand why doctors or nurses should have 


“malted milk” 


| this unwarranted prejudice against these foods. 


Nature Is So Unscientific, According to 
Some Folks 


t a bad practice to mix farinaceous foods with proteir 
f ista eating meat vith potatoes, or en at or eg 
vith bread Does the eating of such a combinat 
prod d wt id for the oem 
F. , Minn 
Evidently, according to some par 


dietitians of today, the Lord made a fatal 


mistake in mixing proteins with starch and 


WO WOMEN live in neighboring homes. 
They are of the sami ge. Their hus 
bands’ incomes are about equal They seem 
to have the same chance of social success 
and happiness. 

And yet, one of these women is seldom in 
vited to go out She belongs to no set or 
club or society. She is lonely all day long 

The other woman is always the center of 
a group of friends. Her calendar is full of 
engagements. She is sought after as a 
guest and admired as a hostess. 

Make Her Secret Your Own 
Her secret is very simple She has learned how to 
She has read many things Her mind 
and people feel instinctively tha 

Any woman who know thir of literat nd 
scienc travel and biography, will fin herself be- 
coming more and more tractiv 

It is possible to ure, all r id at very small 
expense, the few great hook t ible r e t 
think clearly and talk well You will understand } 
this is possible the moment vou have read a wonderfully 
interesting book called ‘“‘Fifteen Minutes a Day,.’’ whict 
gives vou the contents, plan and purpose of the most 
famous library in the world 

~ wo 
DR. ELIOT’S 
_ . ~ 
FIVE-FOOT SHELF 
x 
OF BOOKS 
The little book is free It tells w Dr Eliot pu 
into his Five won Shelf (sometimes Harvard 
Classics) ‘‘tl essentials of a liberal ind 
ow he has so rranged it witl es and 
notes that even fifteen minutes a day igh to 
ive you the broad knowledge of lif ire, the 
“ultivated viewpoint that every university s to give 

Every reader of Good Housekeepir vited to 
have a free copy of ‘Fifteen Minutes $s It 
will be sent by mail postpaid, and ot obligate 

mu in any way Merely tear off this coupon and mail 
it now 
Send for free 
book that gives 
Dr. Eliot’s own 
plan of reading 
en en ES See eran} 
: P. F. Collier & Son Company 
i 250 Park Avenue, New York City 

By mail, free, send me the litt be Euidebook to 11 et famous books 
1 in the world, describing D: Fo t f Beoke (The 
J Harvard Classics), and cont 4... dir nded 

by Dr liot of Harvard. Also adv r t ke by 
1 email monthly, payments 
! (Mr 
1 Name Mre | 
1 Mise 

Please w i 
| r 
! { 
1 Address ! 
! I 
! I 
1 I 
= epee + ! 

© publishers cannot undertak send the bookl hil 

! I 
eee ee 
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pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
each and a_ stamped, 
addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 

With its aid, your 
condition 
determined and improvement made 


foods usually contain all 
the elements necessary 
to health. Bread already 
contains 50 percent or 
60 percent of starch, and 
from 10 percent to 12 
percent of protein. The 
percentage of protein in 
milk is nearly 50 percent 
of the amount of carbo 
hydrates. Potatoes also 
when eaten with the skins, as they should | 

contain a large percentage of protein already 
mixed with the starch. I have never noticed 
any particularly harmful effects from eating 
whole-ground grains of wheat and whole pota 
toes. But, according to the authorities you 
quote they are likely to develop poison. This 
false teaching of dietetics which apparently is 
so common now has no foundation whatever of 


may be 


a scientific character, and is contrary to Na 
ture’s plan. 
Very Little Nutritive Value 
Will you kindly tell me the value of brot 1 meat 
juices. I have been told that they are merely stimulating 


nutritive valu 

Mrs. W. T. A., Conn 
The information which you have received 

about meat juices and broths is mainly co 

rect. They do have a slight food value, but 


and appetizing and contain n 


they are mostly stimulating and tonic. Wher 
used warm, but not too hot, they favor the 
secretion of the digestive anzymes and thus 


may prove of some value. 


Sand Has Its Uses—But Not In the 
Human Stomach 












I overheard a gentleman say he was helped in the case 
of a disordered stomach by eating sand. He ga as his 
authority a professor of some medical college > ad- 
vised people to eat sand. You have always been very 
kind to me, and I try never to consult you ur 
something vital. I would so much like to restore n 
appetite and correct my stomach f you think d 
a good thing, will you kindly tell me where I « f se 
it. I want the finest—that is, sand that would not t 
harmful to the intestines or any organs in the 





The man who has been eating it for years is rot 
looking. He said I could get silver sand at a ! 
store. I don’t think this is fine enough. Mrs. H., Pa 


I think if the gentleman whom you quote 
had in mind the figurative meaning of sand, 
his approval and use of it would be highly 
beneficial. In common language, the mat! 
who is brave, vigorous, and full of pep is said 
to have “sand in his craw.” However, the 
human stomach is not suitable for grinding 
grains. If you still think you should eat sand 
if you will apply to the firms selling building 
material, you can get the price per ton 


Away With Them! 
I uld like to know if there is any fe value 
cor candy cigarettes and jaw-breakers \ 
good for children? Mrs. H. M.. 1 
I have only one word to say about 
licorice candy cigarettes and jaw-breakers for 
children. Licorice is a laxative and should 
not be used as a candy. I do not “ode any 
thing more harmful to the children than su h 
combinations as these 





the 















i 
“ONMONG the many women | 
who are my friends a high | 
standard of personaiity always | 


demands physical as well as 
moral and mental development 
and care. These women desire 
always that their complexion 
should be clear and vigorous. 





So many achieve this end by 


foll re ing the Pond’s Method 
that I should like to see the 
dressing rooms of our new 


Club House of the American 
Woman's Association equipped 
with Pond’s Two Creams.” 


P ‘ge MORGAN is unique among 
women of America. Born to 

wealth and unequaled rank, possessing the 
abilitv of her father, that great 
financial genius, J. Pierpont Morgan, she has 
dedicated her life to great achievements for 


the 
unlimited 


organizing 


humanity. 

Miss Morgan's greatest interest is the wel- 
fare of other women. And because she believes 
that the business women of America are on the 
highroad to success she is investing her faith 
and energy in their behalf. 

She knows that 
result from well-balanced living that has made 

And 
So in 
planning the equipment of their new Club 
House, she thinks even of the details that will 

ccord with their personal tastes and contrib- 
ute to their more attractive appearance. Know 


their lasting success will 


no sacrifice of womanliness and charm. 
she knows that they believe this, too. 


ng that so many achieve a clear and vigorous 


comt 


exion by following the Pond’s Method, 





Miss Morgan declares, “a should like to see the 
ssing rooms equipped with Pond’s Two 





ims. 

The first step in the Pond’s Method of caring 
w the skin is a deep thorough cleansing with 
Pond’; Cold Cream. Every dav, alwavs after 
any exposure, and before retiring at night, 
smooth Pond’s Cold Cream lavishly over your 
face, cl hands, Let its 


/ 


‘+, arms and 


pure 








MISS ANNE VIORGAN points the way 


to the business Women of America < < 


oils bring to the surface the dust and powder 
and excess oil. Wipe off all the cream and dirt. 
Repeat the process and finish with a dash ot 
cold water or a rub with ice. Now look at your 
skin 

The second step is a soft finish and protection 
with Pond’s Vanishing Cream. Fluff on just 
the least bit of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. Now 
see how soft and even the surface of vour skin 
is—how transparently lovely. Notice how well 
this cream takes your powder—holds it long 
-and how it protects you from 


as fresh as a new-blown rose! 


and evenly 
wind, sun and dust! 

Pond’s Cold Cream comes in extra large jars 
now. And both creams in two smaller sizes of 
jars and in tubes. The Pond’s Extract Company. 


— 


| 





*® THe Two Creams which Miss Morgan 
says she would like to see in the dressing 
rooms of the New Club House of the 
American Woman's 


Free Offer Mail this cow 


The Pond’s Extract Compan 
135 Hudson St., New York. 


and Vanishing Creams, and 


Street 


Association, c 


In using advertisements see 


Chis new photographic study 
of Miss Morgan in which her 
jine personality is faithfully 
portrayed, was made in Paris 
last summer by Baron de Meyer 


in the 


Miss 


women of America is again 


MorGan’s 


DEEP INTEREST h 
expressed by 
of the nineteen story 
erected on West 23rd Street, 
by the American Woman's Association of 
Vew York City. It will cost $4,500,000.00 
and will contain a thousand private rooms 
with bath, to rent at $70.00 to $16.00 per 
week. This intimate sketch of the garden 
terrace suggests the personality and charm 


with which its sponsors have endowed it. 


her activittes in behalf 


j/ } > 
club house to be 








how to use them, 


. Dept. B. 


. bed . . 
Please send me your free tubes, one each of Pond’s Cold 
jirections for using them. 


Vame 


st iene Seaeeenaaiian FRE saat 
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~for Hot eam, Vapor 
and Warm § 








Observe good faith and 


justice toward all nations 


With malice toward none, 
with charity for all 






me 


— when -_ Trust in God 


the Gas Company wh 
Heats Your Home! 


Make the 
world safe 


for democracy 


We must mobil- 
ice the conscience 
of mankind 


oe ie J 
. { 77 ni _ Ty Oy] rs -| 

Your gas company can free pads f Lit 
your home of all heating cares | - a 
. T T T (ae 
and worries. A good gas heat- | ae eo 5 eked ; ie 
k < « | - » if \ <= r \( . =, | 
ing plant needs no more atten- J *4er bill i tw G- nay § 

; ° ° Cc — = } 
tion than a pup can give it! 


Efficient gas house-heating | For Washington's or Lincoln’s Birthday 
plants, designed and built for aan 
By Elaine, Entertainment Editor 

the purpose—and the low . 


“wholesale” gas rates granted 


MERICA is young, beautiful, rich, and _ celebration for our Great Men, cur Flag, 

by most gas companies—have A clever, and here is a chance to talk and Ourselves! Send ten cents in stamps to 
F . ‘ about it! A Party—a Dance—a_ Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Good House- 
brought the wonderful conven- Luncheon—a Tea—a Dinner Party—a_ keeping, 119 W.40th Street, New York City, 


are j f f. . Money-Making Affair for school, club, and she will send you original, miscellaneous 
fence and comfort of automatic church, or charity —a “‘long may she wave’’ ideas adaptable to all these occasions. 
gas heating well- within -reach 


of most home owners. Red-Hot Hearts Valentine Party 


} y > y f- 

Our latest » heating book Can three hearts beat as one? Send ten cents in 
let will be sent gladly to any stamps to Elaine, Good Housekeeping, for Valentine 
: : : instructions including the following: ‘‘Cut out your 

address. Just ask our home heart”’ to find your partner; “blood is thicker than 
a ie A water”’ fortunes in verse; ‘‘have a heart —have mine” 
office for a copy. game, and other interesting Valentine suggestions 


THE BRYANT HEATER & MFG. CO. 


17824 St. Clair Ave. Cleveland, Ohio [ DINNER PARTY—arranged for Thanks POOK PARTY OR DANCE—arranged for 
9 giving—success! Pg inter asi allowe’er il f fun for any winter 

Branches in 21 Principal Cities giving—successtul for any winter occasion Hatllov ccn—it ll of fun to ce 

, issuring laughing guests and a groaning evening—ghostly—ghastlv—good. Send te! 


table; send ten cents in stamps to Elaine cents to Elaine, Entertainment — Editor 






RIDGE PARTY—“ideas to make the hostess V ANITY BRIDE’S SHOWER—amirror table 
remembered for her cleverness, and her decorations and favors—amusing verses 
party remembered for its originality; ten cents and decorative boudoir cap for gifts; ten cents 
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NEW 


S DEGREE 


Prices range from $2995 for 
the Brougham to $4485 for 
the Custom Imperial. F.O.B. 
Detroit. Tax to be added, 


Buyers on the payment plan 
are afforded the savings of 
the GMAC financing system. 


General Motors ExportCom- 
pany, New York. Cadillac 
Motor Car Company of Can- 


la, Limited, Oshawa, Ont. 





I 


Its own peculiar public—the largest 
following of its kind in the world 
—has never been won away from 
the Cadillac, even for a little while. 


There is a strain of steadfastness in 
the American people when they 
have tested a principle, or a prod- 
uct, and proved it sound. 


And that steadfastness has never 
been more significantly exemplified 
than in the eager enthusiasm which 
greeted the new 90-degree Cadillac, 
and the phenomenal success which 
has come to it. 


In these days of lightning-like and 
disturbing changes, it is reassuring 
to recall this national characteris- 
tic, even in so slight a matter as the 
history of a motor car. 


No glamor of newness, no specious 


L A 


appeal of any sort, has ever been 
able to distract public attention 
away from the fundamental good- 
ness of the Cadillac. 


It is true that you seem to hear, just 
now, more ardent praise of Cadillac 
than ever before. 


That is because the new Cadillac 
has given an even more emphatic 
emphasis to Cadillac goodness and 
superlative performance. 


The old thought, which has held so 
many owners steadfast, is now 
operating in a new way, and in a 
wider sphere. 


The new Cadillac is benefiting by a 
national habit of hunting for things 
that are basically right, and, when 
found, holding fast to them. 


CADILLAC—DIVISICN OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 


In using advertisements see page 6 

















A bathroom luxury 


everyone can affo 


I you lived in one of those palatial apart- 
ments on Park Avenue, in New York 


City, where you have to pay $2,000.00 to 


$7,50 a year rent, you still couldn't have 


a better toilet seat in your bathroom than 


they have—the Church Sani-white Toilet 
Seat which you can afford to have right 
now. 

Adds new beauty 
Tue improvement in appearance made by 


a spotlessly clean, all-white toilet seat is 
certainly surprising. Its beauty and refine- 
ment are qualities every woman wants in 
her bathroom—a room she can be proud to 
have gucsts usc 

The Church Toilet Seat is all-white and 
stays white permanently—a 
that 
white surface is neither 
enamel, but 
wvory Ir 


Sanitary scat 
porcelain. It 
varnish, paint nor 
a durable sheathing as d 
crack, splinter 
You can install it 
vour toilet in a few minutes and 
take it off and reinstall it if you 
move to another house or apartment Ob 
tainable at all plumbers 


SEND FOR “cAn Easy Way to Make 


a Bathroom More Attractive.” 


washes as easily as 
hand 
some as won t 


chip, wear off or stair 
yourself on 


easily 


Tuis is the tith 
* 
\ hath ; , 
\ fv 

. you FREE. $ 
\ tor ther w 
\ fr samy Sani-w 
\ Sheatt T 





* nd mail ¢ 
vy day. ¢ F. Church M 


Church 


sani~white 





LOOK FOR THIS NAME ON UNDER-SIDE OF SEAT 
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Brightly colored 
soldiers act as 
guardians for the 
flow er 12 ed 


window-box. The 
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ay Little Windows 
Nursery 


By Beatrice Lewis 


, I SHE nursery window is an all-important 
affair to the young person dwelling in 
the room It can become a delightful 

thing, if only a little careful thought and a bit 

of originality are used to combine all the things 
that are so dear to the heart of a child. Chil 
dren are not different from grown-ups in liking 
to have things pretty and amusing 

The most important thing to be considered 
is the relationship of window and curtains 

If the window is narrow, make it appear mor 

spacious by hanging the curtains over the trim 

In this way none of the light will be shut out 

The curtains should be chosen to control the 

light rather than for their pictorial value, but a 

combination of both is most successful. 

A window much to make or mar a 
room, and in the matter of decoration the play 


does 


spirit should be encouraged In the life of 
every normal child the world of make-believe 
is very real indeed. When one is a boy of 


five or six, what could give greater satisfaction 
than the three sturdy soldiers in their bright 
uniforms painted on the panel under the 
window? They are just below a window-box 
of gay flowers placed low enough so that 
personal attention may be given to the blos 
soms from the time they are buds. The cur 


tains, too, are all that one could desire—an 
écru. background figured with green vines 
growing out of a brown border which makes 
one think of Jack and his beanstalk. If one 
has more feminine taste, a little goose girl 
chasing her rebellious geese will be all that 
one’s fancy could wish. Here again the 


flower-box must not be forgotten, for flowers 
should indeed play an important part in the life 
of every child. The curtains used for this 
window are gaily figured cretonne. The color 
must necessarily be chosen to agree with the 
color scheme of the entire room. In this chintz 
the background is yellow and the tulips are blue. 








A Mother Goose 





picture painted 
inder the win- 
: va 

dow, chints cur- 
l | th V 








‘TS Wasa 


indo » 

box will appeal 
bey 

lo the youthful 


imagination 
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4 cozy guest room! It radiates good 
cheer. And the smart linoleum floor in 
black and cream adds its share of 
brightness, warmth, comfort. 




















“Linoleum? 


I once said ‘No!’ 
Now I’m proud of my new floors” 


Mrs. Henry Martin could not believe her ears 
when her husband suggested linoleum floors 
for her upstairs rooms. Today she is so en- 
thusiastic about these floors that she delights in 


answering her friends’ 


“ 


HEN we bought our present 
home in Orange, N. J., we 
found that the floors in all the up- 
stairs rooms needed attention. | 
hated to think of the dirt and bother 
of scraping, sanding, and refinishing 
them—or of the greater trouble and 
expense of laying new floors. 
“*There’s one way out,’ suggested 
Mr. Martin, ‘ Let’s try the same kind 
of floors that have just been installed 
in my ofhce—Armstrong’s Linoleum.’ 
“Linoleum? My answer was an 
emphatic ‘No!’ Then I read some- 
where that decorators were using the 
new linoleum floors for the finest of 
homes. It aroused my curiosity. c 
So I called on Mr. Martin at his 
office one day, presumably to 
have luncheon with him, but 
really to look at the new floors of 
Armstrong’s Linoleum. 


Armstrong's Linoleum 





0h for the 
CIRCLE A 
trade-mark on 


the burlap back 


























questions about them. 


“T couldn’t believe my eyes! The 
floors were so softly colored, so 
easy to walk on, so lustrous and 
bright. Surely this wasn’t linoleum 
as I pictured it! When I was told 
that these smart-looking floors had 
been permanently cemented in place 
with but little bother and upset, my 
mind was made up. 


Mellow backgrounds of color 


“Today all our upstairs rooms — five 
bedrooms, a dressing room, and hall 
—have floors of Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum. They are warm, and not cold as 
| had first expected. They are not 
the least bit obtrusive, but rather 
form mellow backgrounds of col- 
or for my Colonial furniture and 
fabric rugs. And they certainly 
please the maid who, with very 
little effort, keeps them dusted, 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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Another Armstrong Floor in Mrs. Martin’s home. 


waxed and polished to a soft sheen.” 

Every floor of Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum in Mrs. Martin’s home is laid 
for permanence—firmly cemented in 
place over a warm lining of builders’ 
deadening felt. Will such a floor last? 
As long as the house it is laid in! 

And what is its beauty? Whatever 
your decorative scheme demands in 
a floor—subdued or bright colors, 
formal or intimate designs, just the 
right decorative touch to make your 
floors a contributing part of well- 
planned rooms. 


Mrs. Brown’s new book is Free 


If you would like to know more about the new linoleum 
designs, if you would like to have some practical sugges- 
tions for patterned linoleum floors for your own home, 
write to Hazel Dell Brown in charge of our Bureau of 
Interior Decoration. She will gladly send you her new 
book, just published, “The Attractive Home— How to 
Plan Its Decoration.”’ This book is illustrated in full color 
and brings you an offer of decorative service that is un- 
usual—and free. Address your request to Armstrong 
Cork Company, Linoleum Division, 2578 Virginia Ave., 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


PLAIN 
JASPE 
INLAID 
PRINTED 


for every floor in the house 
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Geology of 
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The Wondering Moon 


(Continued from page 18) 


enough,” thought the last of the Winthrops. 
“One smudged and the other burned—I guess 
they needed me, all right!’ And aloud, 
already unconsciously taking the lead, she 
said, ““Let’s go upstairs now, and then you 
can dress, and we'll have a nice long talk in 
the living-room.” 

Phyllis, she noticed, looked at the basket of 
clothes which were still to be ironed—looked as 
though she were afraid to leave it. 

“You can stay if you like,” said Doris, speak- 
ing half-defiantly, a touch of color beginning to 
show in her cheeks, “but I’m going.” 

Ethel’s arm went around Doris—at once a 
protection and a reward for bravery. 

“Well,” said Phyllis recklessly, “if you're 
going, I’m going, too.” 

:thel’s other arm went around Phyllis, and 
then they started for the stairs together, a 
visiting general and her two recruits, and all of 
them vaguely conscious that what they were 
doing might presently be construed as border- 
ing closely upon an Act of War! 


IV 


S DORIS and Phyll began to dress, you can 

guess that they weren't exactly silent. In- 
deed, if you had been listening in the hall below, 
you might have thought that a school for young 
ladies was being conducted upstairs and that 
all the girls had just been let out of class-room. 
Bit by bit, though, the music diminished, and 
after a while you might have thought there 
were only half a dozen up there instead of a 
whole school. In this comparative silence 
Ethel had a chance to study her two half- 
sisters more closely , and to note what changes 
had taken place in them during the past seven 
years. 

They had always been slight and somewhat 
pale, but it seemed to Ethel that they were 
thinner than ever—thinner and with less pink 
and more ivory in their cheeks. They both 
had dark eyes, and both had had their hair 
bobbed and parted on one side. 

“Nice girls, but terribly nervous,” was 
:thel’s considered judgment. “It’s Aunt Myra 
who's done it. I know she’d have done it to me 
as well, if I'd stayed here long enough.” 

As though in confirmation of this Doris and 
Phyll suddenly caught sight of Aunt Myra‘s 
car rolling under the archway, and conversation 
immediately ceased 

“Here she comes!”’ said Phyl, sighing a little. 
“We'll have to stop now.” 

Ethel frowned a little at that and felt like 
asking, “Why should we stop?” But the 
troubled glances of her sisters seemed to call 
for something stronger than questions. 

“You stay here and go on dressing,” 
said. “And I'll go down and see her.”’ 

She started for the hall below, and at the 
corner of the stairs her own pulses began to 
quicken a little as she saw Aunt Myra in the 
hall, drawing off her and staring at 
ithel’s baggage 

“Hello,” said Ethel descending the 

The older 


she 


vlove S 


stairs 
woman turned, but didn’t change 
And still drawing off her gloves, 


ypression 


he said: “Oh, it’s you I was wondering 
vhose bags these wer 

‘They're mine,” said Ethel; and advancing 
to her aunt, they dutifully kissed each other 


‘How 
\ur 
and glov 
“About half an hour,”’ 

“Why didn’t 
coming?” 

“Well—I thought it 
surprise you.” 

Aunt Myra made no audible comment, but 
evidently didn’t think there was much 
“How long do you expect to 
tay?’’ she asked, as the other two girls came 
down the stairs 

At that Ethel began to feel a slight internal 


long have 


continued 
had finished with her hat 


you been here?” 
t Myra after she 

| love 

said Ethel 

you write and tell me you were 
would be more 


fun to 


she 


fun in surprise 


Housekeepins 


churning—which is another way of saying that 
the old Winthrop spirit was beginning to work 
within her. 

“I don’t know,” 


good ” 


she said. “I may stay for 
A possibility which hadn’t occurred 
to her until that moment. 

You could almost see the other girls hold- 
ing their breaths, but Aunt Myra didn’t hold 
hers. 

“IT wish I had known you were coming,” 
almost sharply remarked. 
us for the week-end, 
for room.” 

Ethel remembered Victor—Aunt Myra’s 
step-son. The last time Ethel had been home, 
she recalled that she had spent more than one 
breathless live minutes looking over a slack 
of girls’ pictures which she had found in his 
bureau drawer. Her memories of Victor, how- 
ever, were suddenly interrupted by the arrival 
of Junior on his bicycle—Junior, the baby of 
the family, although he wouldn’t have thanked 
you to have told him so. He and Ethel haa 
been great chums on her last visit home, and it 
vasn't long before he was sitting and goggling 
at her through his horn-rimmed spectacles as 
though would never be able 
enough. 

“Shall we have 


I she 
“Victor is visiting 
and we shall be crowded 


he to sce 


her 


tea this afternoon?” asked 


Doris. 

“T'll make some,” said Phyll, rising 

“Pll tell you what would be fun,” said 
Ethel. ‘“Let’s have it in the flower-garden.” 


The two girls brightened—you could see how 
they liked the idea—but Aunt Myra appar- 
ently didn’t think much of tea in a flower 
garden 

“Did you finish your ironing, Phyllis?’’ she 
asked. 

Phyll drooped a little, and Ethel answered 
for her. 

“No, she didn’t,” 
her.” 

Aunt Myra gave her young visitor one of her 
looks—a rather challenging affair; and raising 
her chin a little, Ethel accepted the challenge 
with a glance which reflected much of the 
Winthrop spirit, Junior watching it all in 
breathless fascination. But whether or not 
Aunt Myra wasn’t ready just then, she said 
nothing, and the moment of tension passed, 
I:thel rising when it was over and moving the 
things off a small table that was standing near 
the wall. 

“All right, Phyll,” she said. 
make the tea. 
this outside.” ; 

Again the gleam of battle shone for a moment 
in Aunt Myra’s eyes, and again it subsided. 
Junior helped Ethel carry the table out, watch- 
ing her closely through his shock of hair 
idolizing her more with every breath he drew. 


she said. “I wouldn't let 


“Vou go and 
Come on, Junior; we'll carry 


V 


AT DINNER, of course, Aunt Myra pre- 
* “sided, and if you had been there, it wouldn't 
have taken you long to see the reason why 
the three youngest Marland children were so 
quiet and always acted in a subdued manner 

en Aunt Myra was around. 

\s Ethel watched her, dominatins 
re even when buttering a piece of roll, she 

d some of the things her sisters had told 
vhile they were having tea that afternoon 
1 flower garden. Aunt Myra, 
approving, hadn’t joined the party; sh 
“letters to write.” 

“We sometimes call her the name you gave 
her—Lady Macbeth—and sometimes we call 
her Merry Sunshine,” Phyllis whispered while 
Doris poured the tea 


and 
she 


coldly dis- 


had 


“And she keeps getting worse instead of 
better, whispe red Doris. I don't know how 
she'll be in a few more years.” 


Junior hadn't said anything, being too busy 
with the cake, but unconsciously he drew @ 
sigh which was more eloquent than words. 
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“What’s the matter with her?” asked Ethel. 
“Does anybody know?” 

“We sometimes think she wanted to marry 
Dad,”’ said Doris, ‘but he always kept away 
from her as much as he could.” 

“Norah once told us that Aunt Myra had 
been very fond of Dad before he married 
Mom,”’ added Phyli, evidently eager to make 
aromance of it. ““They were sisters, you know, 
and Dad used to call at their house quite a lot. 
And Norah said Aunt Myra kept making Dad 
so unhappy that he finally turned around 
quite unexpectedly and married Mom instead 
of her—” 


“So then Aunt Myra got married herself— 


|married a widower with one son—that’s 
Victor—” 

“But Norah said that Aunt Myra’s hus- 
band didn’t live long,” said Phyll with a 


significant glance. 
“T’'ll bet he didn’t!” thought Ethel darkly. 
“But he left her a lot of money,” Doris con- 
tinued. “And then, just after Mom died, 
Aunt Myra’s house burned down, and she came 
over here. Of course, she said she came to look 
after us children, but Phyll and I both think 


that she really came to try to marry Dad 
again.” 

“But she never did!” Phyll triumphantly 
added 


These were some of the things that Ethel was 
turning over in her mind as she sat at the dinner 
table under Aunt Myra’s austere eye. And as 
the silence around the table grew more and 
more depressing, she started thinking of her 
father, whose portrait hung over the mantel 
Even on the canvas you could see that he was 
one of those tight-lipped, quiet men who ar 


| more often found in New England than farther 


| West 


and yet, in spite of the poor opinion 
which Grandma Winthrop held about him, 
Ethel had always loved him and had always 
known that he had loved her perhaps at 
times with a greater warmth than he had 
ever shown to the children of his second 
marriage 

“Poor Dad!’ thought Ethel, with a strange 
little pain in her heart. “Perhaps that’s why 
he let me stay out West and live with Grandma 

so I wouldn’t be under Aunt Myra here. 
And then to think that when I was all those 
miles away—”’ 


Loo 


HE checked herself. her nose beginning to 

smart, and started talking to the girls, de- 
termined to break the silence around the table 
or perish like a Winthrop in the attempt. And 
just as they were all warming up—all, that is, 
except Aunt Myra—a car was heard under the 
archway outside, and a few moments later 
the hall door opened and shut 


‘That's Victor,” said Phyll, and tried not 


to lool self-conscious when Ethel gave her a 
glance which said, “How did you know?” 
However Phyll had known, she was right, 
for the others had hardly time to turn their 
heads toward the doorway before he was stand 
ing there—a handsome, well-dressed figure, 
and if anything more mar<ed with that air of 
charming recklessness which Ethel had always 


associated with him after her last visit to the 
Gables nearly seven years before 

“Well!” he exclaimed. “Our Ethel!” 

She arose to hands with him, but 
her instead. In the moment 
she noticed the clove pink in his 
of such a dark maroon that it 
wasn’t far from being black. 


hake 
laughing, he kissed 
of embrac« 


buttonhok 


“He always wore those, too,” she thought, 
holding her face so he could only kiss her 
cheek. “I wonder how many girls he has 


kissed these last seven years.” 

She sat down again; and striding to the head 
of the table, Victor held Aunt Myra’s head 
back and lightly kissed her forehe: ad. 

“But hasn’t she grown!” he exclaimed, his 
eyes all the time on Ethel, and then, more 
directly: “When did you get here? How long 
are you staying? And doesn’t she leok good 
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The Wondering Moon 


with her hair like that! 
have suited her at all.” 


Shingling wouldn't 


If Ethel had looked at Phyllis the n, she 
might have wondered, but truth to tell, she 
was slightly embarrassed on her own account 


and suttic iently occupied in trying not to look 
self conscious herself, 

“The last time I saw you, your hair was 
down your back,” Victor continued, still stand- 
ing behind Aunt Myra, his hands upon her 
shoulders. “And here you are now, full-grown 
at last—and they certainly know how to grow 
nice girls in the State of Oregon.” 

Ethel became then how closely 
Aunt Myra was watching her—watching her, 
it might be said, with a veiled air of satis. 
faction. And from over the mantel her father 
seemed to be watching her, too—tight lipped 
and thoughtful, apparently missing nothing 
that was going on. 

“You've had your dinner, 
Aunt Myra. 

“Such as it was,”’ he said. “But if I may, 
T’ll run upstairs and join you for dessert.’ 

He started for the doorway then, stopping 
for a moment to bend over Ethel’s chair. 

“T can’t get over it.” he whispered; 
laughing a little with eyes and voice, “ 
you have grown!”’ breathed he. 


conscious 


Victor?” asked 


and 
But how 


VI 


S SOON as the dinner things were out of 
the way, the girls turned their steps toward 
the living-room. Victor was at the piano 
playing from memory, his face partly in the 


shadow. When the others entered, his eyes 
eagerly turned to Ethel; and when he saw 
her, he stopped playing and arose as though 


to join her. 
“Don’t stop, please,” 
all been admiring it.” 
“w hat would you like?” 
‘Anything. It sounds heavenly good.” 
His eyes upon her, he played Moszkowski’s 
Liebeswalzer. There’s a breathless lady in 
that piece talking to a deep-toned ¢ rallant— 
and following their conversation as well as she 
could, 


she said. “We have 


he asked. 


I thel grew quite excited. Of course, 
really, it’s only the treble being accompanied 
by the bass, but you'd be surprised at the 


things they said, the way Victor played it. 
“Oooh!” cried Ethel when it came to an end 


at last. ‘“That’s wonderful!” 

Phyllis, however, didn’t seem to have en- 
joyed it much. Catching sight of her on the 
davenport, Victor asked her to get Doris’s 
mandolin. 

“Now!” he said, when she had obediently 
fetched it. “Let’s try ‘O Sole’ together.” 


Doris played well, and the piano accompani- 
ment rippled and played around her like waves 
around a moonbeam, but when Victor started 


singing—his eyes never leaving Ethel’s 
strings and chords were soon forgotten by at 
least one girl who had never heard the words 
before 
“The storm is ended, 
The sunlight’s streaming. 
Oer hill and valley 
Love come dreaming 
At the other end of the room Aunt Myra was 
reading the Boston paper, but now and then 


glanced over at the group by the pial 
with the ren expression of veiled satisfactior 
with which she had looked at Ethel and Victor 
in the dining-room. 

“Tt’s an outdoor night,” 


she 


said Victor after the 


song was over. “Let's go look at the river 
Kthel hadn’t intended it, but somehow 
Victor paired off with her—his technique a! 


of a master who was sure of his 
art. This threw Doris and Phyll together 
Doris’s arm around her younger sister 
though she were trying to comfort her 

There had been a new moon a few 
before, and it now hung low in the west, | 
giving much light, and the paths to the river 


ways that 
as 


nights 
not 
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were arched over with rose-vines. Victor knew 
these paths better than Ethel, and before long 
she not ed that the sound of the other girls’ 
footsteps on the gravel was no longer heard 
behind them. 

Victor began singing presently—almost 
undef his breath—one of those songs which 
make love as unmistakably as the phrases of 
a Romeo 


* Dearest lowe he cov 
Shun each wooing boy; 
For the boys, you know, are very, very bold. 
But alone to me 
May you friendly be, 
Because I'm your cousin a long way off 
And because I’m very old!” 


Ethel thrilled a little. It was the first time 
she had ever been rushed like that. “Let’s go 
in,” she said at last, definitely turning her back 
on both river and moon. 

“Not afraid, are you?” he gently teased. 

“I am not!” she said, fear having no part in 
the Winthrops’ creed. 

“Then why go in?” 

“Why not?” she asked, and partly perhaps 
to show that she wasn’t afraid, she laughed. 

“Something funny?” he inquired. 

“Ves,” she said. “I was thinking of that 
stack of girls’ pictures which you kept in your 
bureau drawer last time I was home.” 

“Oh-ho!” he exclaimed. ‘You saw them?” 
ores 

“T collected them at one time,’ he gravely 
told her, though his eyes didn’t match his 
voice. “You know—as men collect paintings, 
or statues. But I found there were too many 
to go in any one collection, so | stopped.” 

“You're sure you stopped?” 

“Even if L hadn't,” he said in a lower voice, 
“I'd stop for you. Come on back to the river 
once more.” 

But Ethel wouldn't 
started for the house. 


have that, and they 
Victor chatted away in- 
nocently enough until they reached the hall, 
and then with a smiling ““My dear cousin!” 
he tried to kiss her again, as when he had first 
seen her. But this time, instinct possibly tell- 
ing her it was coming, she was ready for him 
and kept him away, rejoicing soon to discover 
that she was the stronger of the two. 

“Look out!” he whispered as footsteps were 
heard in the living-room. 

Trying to take advantage of the moment, he 
stepped forward again, but Ethel pushed him 
back with such a majestic sweep of her arms 
that he staggered and caught his heel against 
the edge of the rug. This threw him around 
and forward so that his face struck the newel 
post at the bottom of the stairs; and just as 
he got up again, ruefully enough, with an un- 
mistakable cut under one his eyes, Aunt 
Myra came in. 

“What are you doing?”’ she demanded with a 
look at E thel which didn’t have much pleasure 
init. ‘Trying to make a bear-garden here?” 

“No, no,” said Victor. “It was my fault 
I didn’t know she was so strong 

The girls came in then, and you can guess 
whether or not they missed any of it. 

“Victor slipped on the floor,” explained Aunt 
Myra, frowning. 

“Fell down completely,” 

“and got an eyeful of stars!” 


of 


he gaily added, 


E WENT upstairs to attend to the cut, 
Aunt Myra going with him, and that night, 
when Ethel finally went to bed, she had quite a 
_ things to think about before she went tosleep 
but the picture which returned to her mind 
more often than any other was the scene at the 
dining-room table before Victor’s arrival 
Aunt Myra sitting at the head of the table like 
a _ shetess of doom, and the rest of them 
cating their dinner in subdued silence, like 
three young prisoners in Siberia who were 
presently to be thrown to the wolves 
‘A good thing I came,’ was Ethel’s thought 


as she uneasily turned on her pillow for the 


The Wondering Moon 


last time. ‘Those poor lambs need me 
And if she thinks she’s going to keep me quiet, 
too !’ 


Vil 


VicToR had gone the next morning when 
I:thel went downstairs, but Junior had seen 
him and reported a black eye. This black eye, 
administered by his battling sister, apparently 
was the one thing needed to make Junior’s cas« 
of hero-worship complete. Being Saturday, it 
was his day home, and after breakfast he 
simply attached himself to Ethel as a limpet 
if you can imagine a limpet with a shock of 
hair and horn-rimmed  spectacles—attaches 
itself to a rock. 

Ethel wanted to take them for a drive after 
breakfast, but the girls had work to do. 

“And anyhow,” said Doris, ‘since Dad’s car 
was smashed in the accident, we've only got 
an old flivver, and none of us knows how to 
drive it.” 

“T can drive it if it'll go,” 
have a look at it.”’ 

Junior went out with her, Aunt Myra want 
ing the girls in the kitchen, and the first thing 
Ethel saw when they opened the door of the 
garage was a black-and-white fox-terrier, as 
lively as a cricket and with his face marked like 
a clown’s. 

“That’s Utchie,” said Junior, introducing 
him. “He used to live in the house when Dad 
was here, but Aunt Myra doesn’t like dogs.’ 

“Bless his little heart!’ said Ethel, straight 


said Ethel. “‘Let’s 


way sitting down on the grass and making 
friends with Utchie. 

They looked at the flivver then—an early 
model, an open car that went nearly back to 


the days when ladies wore long skirts. First 
making sure that the tank wasn’t empty, Ethel 
cranked it—and cranked it—and was on the 
point of giving up hope when first the engine 
began to splutter and then to bark, till finally 
it caught on all four cylinders and let out a roan 
which seemed to shake the earth. Ethel 
throttled it down and cautiously backed it out 
of the garage, Junior opening the doors and 
Utchie, trembling a little, sitting by her side. 

“It’s a good little car,” reported Ethel, after 
she had run it up and down the road. “And 
if you can find some old clothes, Junior, you can 
help me clean and oil it.” 

But here they reckoned without 
who sternly called Junior to the house when 
they returned to the Gables. So Ethel put on 
her oldest dress and started on the car herself, 
meanwhile having a tme talking to 
Utchie, nothing of the nice things that 
she said to the car when it began to look clean. 

“You're going to be a nice, clean car from 
now on,” said, ‘and you ought to have a 
nice, clean name. Now, let me suppose 
we call you the Ark!” 

At lunch Ethel asked the girls to go out for 
a ride with her that afternoon, but Aunt Myra, 
answering for them, coldly said they couldn't 
Zo. : 

“Why not, Aunty?” asked Ethel. 

At first Aunt Myra was — too indignant 


\unt Myra, 


ie vod 


to say 


she 


see 


to answer, but she finally said, “They have 
their work to do.” 

“In the afternoon?” 

“¥eal” 

“T don’t see why,” said Ethel, trying her 


hardest to speak gently. “They never had to 
work like this when Dad was alive. Why should 
everything be so different now?” 
“You'll know before long!” said Aunt Mvra 
a warning voice ; 
“But why shouldn’t I know 
shouldn't we all know now?” 
\unt Myra seemed to swell and darken 
a thundercloud will sometimes swell and dark 
across the valley at the end of a sultry day 
“IT refuse to be cross-questioned in this impu 


in 
now? Why 


dent manner,” she said, her voice trembling 
alittle. “I refuse to stand it a moment longer! 
Pheir glances first clashed and then grappled 





I was never more pleased | 
with a suit than the one I 
had made of your Home- 
spun two years ago. It’s like 
new to-day. H.E., New York, N.Y. 





Please send me ten-yard 
bolt of homespun as per 
sample inclosed. I think 
nothing compares with 
your material for men's 
wear. It never looks sleek 
or worn and absolutely wears 
out looking as well as first 


D. B. R. 
day worn. October 5, 1925 





The suiting which I 
bought from you a number 
of months ago has been so 
satisfactory that I would 
like to buy another pattern 
or two, and I would appre- 
ciate it very much if you 


would send me samples. 
October 26,1925 R.C.G., Denver, Col. 





For exclusiveness and 
durability your materials 


are not excelled. 
Oct. 4, 1925 G. F. W,, Altadena, Cal 


——__—— 





Biltmore Homespuns are not rough and shag- 
gy—they are rugged and strong, but are as beau- 
tiful and refined as only hand work can make 
them. They are made in every color and shade 
every color is absolutely guaranteed, and any 
piece of Biltmore Homespun is returnable if not 
damaged or cut. 

The cloth is woven entirely by hand. We have 
been doing it the same way for twenty-five years 
and have never woven a yard of cloth except on 
looms we have built by hand in our own wood 
shops. 

The weaving is all done by native men. 

We have four weights: 

**Regular,’’ a very substantial, closely woven 
cloth, weighs about 7', to 8 ounces to the yard, 
28 to 30 inches wide. 

**Light Weight,’ precisely the same yarn, but 
has 300 less threads to the same width and 
weighs about 6 ounces tothe yard. Woven more 
loosely and is an ideal weight for ladies’ suits. 

**Overcoat,’’ three threads drawn together, 
making a triple thread. Overcoat cloth is of a 
wonderful texture and weighs about 14 ounces 
to the yard. 

** Scotch Blackface ''—Made of genuine Scotch 
Blackface wool, im >orted from Scotland. Ideal 
for men's golf suits, business suits and ladies’ 
coats. 

All Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 
same on either side. We have seen men’s suits 
that had been worn two and three years, then 
turned inside out and made over. 

egular weights $3.50 per yard 
Light weights $3.25 per yard 
Overcoat weights 3 50 per yard 
Scotch $3.20 per yard | 

Seven to eight yards are required for a lady’s 
suit. 
pemies costing us 10 cents each will be sent 
on reques 

All perl direct to you by parcel post. 


Biltmore Industries 
Crove Park Inn Asheville, N. C. 





The Weave Shed. Weaving Biltmore Hand-Woven Homespuns 
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“Seems like Dad tries 
to rile me all up! 


Do you sometimes get to wondering 


what is getting into your boy? Why 
can’t he see the silliness of disobe- 
dience? Why does he get stubborn? 
Why does he resent your interference? 


The answer is—he doesn’t under- 


stand! Boys live in a world entirely 
their own. Try as you will, you can’t 
get in. Join a crowd of boys and all 


naturalness stops. They become sus- 
picious and on guard. 


From twelve to twenty, a boy is a 
man in the making. Feeling his way, he 
does as he sees, as he hears, as he feels. 
Crowding him on every side are sug- 
gestions, adventure, romance. He will 
try anything. His lack of judgment 
gets him into misunderstandings. 


And yet boys are not hard to lead. 
Give them a he-hero, or several heroes, 
and they will burst trying to be like 
them. Give your boy THE AMERICAN 
Boy and let him pick his own. Here are 
stories woven around life as boys live 
it, stories of adventure, of experiences 
and experiments in business and science, 
written by the foremost authors of the 
day—peopled by fellows among whom 
he feels at home. Here your boy will 
meet fellows who face the same 
“Don’t’s” and “Do’s” he faces. 


Living with these people, fighting their 
fights, suffering defeat and success, he 
will learn the value of co-operation, 
fair-play, keeping everlastingly at 
things. He will see the need of study 
and preparation. He will learn the 
worth of courtesy and honor, of men- 
tal and bodily cleanliness; the weak- 
ness of temper, arrogance, selfishness. 


Don’t expect your boy to see through 
your eyes. Let him dream and plan 
and find right motives under the gui- 
dance of writers and editors who know 
boys and the working of boys’ minds. 
Give him a year’s subscription to THE 
AMERICAN Boy. Give it to that other 
boy you’d like to see get ahead. Mail 
the coupon today. 


$2.00 a year by mail, 20c the copy at all news 


stands. Subscribe for a year, or leave a 
standing order at your news-dealer’s. 


tm American Boy 


THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO. 


| | 
! I 
| | 
| No. 345 American Bidg., Detroit, Mich. I 
| Ena nd $2.00, for which send Tap Ampr- | 
AN I ne year, beginning with the current ' 
ie, t ' 

Name 
| Address | 
Sanat #5, 38 Woven 9886" 
102 February 1926 Good Housekeepi 


| 
together—the 





The Wondering Moon 


glance, it might be said, of the 
Higginses on one side, and that of the Win- 
throps on the other—and from that moment, 
of course, the contest was on. 

“My manner isn’t impudent,” 
trying to speak calmly, “and 
isn’t. 

Aunt Myra had seemed to swell and darken 
before, but that was nothing to what she did 
then. She seemed to expand like the genie in 
the Arabian Nights, and her expression was 
that of an outraged and elderly goddess who 
has it in her power to blast all those who stand 
below her on the Olympian slopes. 

“One more word,” she said, “‘and I leave this 
house!” 

Junior swallowed hard and looked hopeful. 
Phyll began to cry, though whether from fear 
or hope she never explained. And partly per- 
haps because of her sister’s tears Ethel paused 


said Ethel, 
you know it 


and let the point of her sword rest on the 
eround for a moment. She wanted so much to 
be fair—to be fair in everything—and, after 
all, the Gables had been Aunt Myra’s home 


for many years 

“But, Aunt Myra 
tone 

“Be quiet, I tell you!” 

Ethel saw then that she must either speak or 
go under. And as you have probably guessed 
by this, the old Winthrop spirit didn’t think 


’ she began in a gentler 


much of going under. “I’m not going to be 
quiet,” she began, again speaking as gently 
as she could, “‘and whi ut I want to know—what 
we all want to know 

Aunt Myra arose, tragic and looming. 
‘Anything you want to know,” she said, “Mr. 
Briggs, t the lawyer, will tell vou. ‘es 

Si arched to the telephone then—like a 
eared in a black dress trimmed with steel 
beads—and called up Mr. Joslyn, who did most 
of the furniture moving around Green Point. 

“T wish you would send one of your vans 
around to the Marland place—Stone Gables,”’ 
she said. “I have some furniture and a 
number of trunks which are to be moved 
im mediately.’ 

“Oh, boy!” murmured Junior beneath his 
breath, his eyes shining with joy. 


} 
sne 


Whether or not Aunt Myra heard him, 
paused at the bottom of the stairs and looked 
back at Ethel in the dining-room. 

“And when you’ve heard what Mr. 
the lawyer, has to tell you,” she said, * 
you'll be well satisfied!’ 

It was the tone of her voice, more than the 
words, which disturbed the last the Win- 
throps; and as they all sat quietly in the dining- 
room listening to Aunt Myra moving around 
upstairs, Ethel felt a sense of uneasiness rising 
within her—that feeling which possibly comes 
to a young captain when he first drops his 
pilot at an unfamiliar breakwater, and some- 
thing tells him that a gale is coming on. 


Briggs, 


I hope 


of 


Vill 


HE first reaction after 
parture was one of relief. Among the things 
which Aunt Myra had ordered into the van 
were a number of paintings that had belonged 


Aunt Myra’s de- 


to her, and Ethel immediately set to work to 
fill these gaps on the walls. In shifting the 
pictures around she came to an old framed 
photograph of her father, and this she hung in 
her own room by the side of the dresser, wher 
it looked down at her silently—almost grimly 
as though it were thinking, ““Well—what ar 
you going to do next?” 
" The next day was Sunday, and they went 
to church in the Ark. While they were getting 
ready, Ethel had her first really thoughtful 
moment since Aunt Myra had left—this when 
Phyll asked her what they were going to do 


about collection money. 


“T’'ll have to tind out about the money,” she 
thoughtfully told herself 
Meanwhile she gave them each fifty cents 


out of her own pocketbook 


and felt quite lik: 


a young matron looking after her flock. But. 
ves, she would certainly have to find out about 
the money. It hadn't been particularly plenti- 
ful at the ranch, and she hadn’t brought a 


reat 
deal with her. 

When they returned from church, the sub- 
ject came up again—introduced by Doris, who 
was lighting the kitchen fire. 

“T wish we could get Norah back,”’ she sai j 


I hate, 


“Tf there’s one thing 
fire in the morning.” 


it’s lighting the 


“Yes, sir,”’ reflected Ethel more thoug!] lly 
than before, “I shall certainly have to tind how 
to get some money—and how much I can 


count on every week.” 


) THE next morning she telephoned Mr 
Briggs, the lawyer, and then went over to se 
him, making the trip to Green Point in the Ark 
and taking Utchie for company, the 
girls were busy with the housework. Mr 
Briggs was in his oflice over Salisbury’s Hard 


becaus 


ware Store—a nervous old gentleman with 
faded red hair and washed-out eyes, who was 
nearly always fidgeting with his hand It 
seemed to Ethel, vaguely sorry for him, that 
he had some trouble on his mind, and he 


sighed a little when he told her that he r 
membered her as a little girl, and how she and 
her pony used to make the dust fly up and 
down Washington Avenue 

“I suppose you know Aunt Myra who kept 
house for Dad,” began Ethel as soon as 1 
amenities were over. “Well, Aunt Myra 
us, and before she left, she said I'd better 
and have a talk with you.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Briggs rather dryly. *s 
dropped in here Saturday afternoon for a 
minutes—that was soon after she left you, I 
guess.” 

t that and he r 
he found } 
to his head 


he ru | »bed h is head 
his chin. And then, as though } 
too rough, he went back 
Sitting there, watching him, Ethel ha 
strange fancy that he was washing his fa 
with an invisible cloth and was worricd because 
he couldn't get it clean 

a | spose you know I'm one of the exc rs 
of your father’s estate,’ he said then. 

**No, I don’t know the first thing 
estate, Mr. Briggs. That's one reason I came 
to see you.” 

“Your Aunt Myra hasn't told you anything 
about it?” he asked. 

“No,” said Ethel, beginning to wonder 
“She only said that I'd better come and sce 
you.” 

“Mmm I wish she’d told you 
to come right down to it, 
father was well fixed—that he was mighty well 
fixed. But instead of that, when we cam: 
check things up, we found that when the Judge 


about his 


But 
we all believed your 


to 


died he had less than a hundred dollars in th 
bank; and that, together with the house over 
at the Point, which really belongs to you now 
and didn’t go into the estate at all—well, to 
come right down to it, that’s all your father 
owned.” 

It didn’t take Ethel long to catch a glimpse 
of what this meant—though she only saw it 
dimly at first, and certainly not in its full pro 
portions. But at least she could see why there 
were no longer any servants at Stone Gables 
and why the poor old Ark was the onl ur 
around the place. 

‘And she’s probably even been buyin 
groceries and things like that—”’ 

\t first, an uneasy feeling that sh ud 
treated Aunt Myra unjustly came ove! t 
but this was soon followed by anoth« a a st 
of indignation, that any of the Marlands should 
have been placed in a position where the) id 
been unconsciously living on ¢ harity 

“IT think Aunt Myra might have told 
she said 

Mr. Briggs still looked troubled. One might 
have thought that, having told what was on 


e looked relieved; but it 
looked more worried than betore 


his mind, he would hav 
uvthing he 











“Oh, but they are 


on shoes! 


Livinc costs are high. And dollars don’t 
stretch. But boys and girls never think 
of easing the strain on the family purse 
by being careful with their shoes, Al- 
ways it is Mother who must do the 
thinking. “How can the budget for 
children’s shoes be reduced?” you ask. 

We've carefully thought the matter 
over too. We know that our long expe- 
rience, the skill of our 17,000 trained 
Endicott-Johnson Workers and the facil- 
ities of our immense plants, must hold 
the answer, And here it is: 


Endicott- Johnson 
tested shoes for boys and girls 
Never before to our knowledge have you 
bought shoes based on actual wearing 
tests such as we make. We put shoes on 
active youngsters. Try them out. Watch 


them wear. Check up on every detail. 


ENDICOTT - JOHNSON 


See that foundations are right; shapes 
correct; that soles, toes, heels, uppers 
and linings are equally strong. 

We tan our own leather in a special 
way to fit the needs of each type of shoe. 
50,000 stores sell these shoes 
There's one in most every community, 
and we urge every mother of growing 
boys and girls to examine a pair of 
Look 


for the E-J trade-mark—on the sole. 


Endicott-Johnson shoes closely. 


Note the wide variety of styles—for 
school, dress and play; the handsome pat- 


terns and finishes. Then the low prices* 
—made possible by our huge production. 

Try these shoes. You'll save money. If 
you don’t know where there's a nearby 


Better shoes for less money 





hard 


store selling them, we'll tell you. Write 
to Endicott-Johnson, Endicott,N.Y.; 
New York City, N. Y., or St. Louis, 
Mo. 


and girls’ shoes in the world. 


Largest manufacturers of boys 


* Boys and girls’ shoes as low as $2.50 


to $3.50 (none more than $5.00), accord- 


ing to size and grade. Smaller sizes still 


$1.50 to $2.00. 


less 








Peccy — Neat, good- 
looking school shoes, 
made to meet the re- 
quirements of young, 


active girls. 


Boys’ Hr-Cut Just 
what boys need for out- 
door play. Built for ser- 
vice in all k icds of 
weather. 

















“What shall we do 

with this boiled fish 

“Left from last night?” 
asked Mrs. Gray. 

“Blue Ribbon, Ma’am, 
will fix it fine, 

“We'll have a luncheon 
treat, today.”’ 


LUE RIBBON MAYON.- 

NAISE solves the problem 
of left-overs. With this delicious 
dressing odds and ends from 
the ice-box can be made into 
tempting dishes. 


et Blue 
or may- 


Always be sure you 
Ribbon when you ask 
onnaise. 


Send for free Combination Recipe 
Book. Address Richard Hellmann, 


Inc., Dept. b, Long Island City, N.Y. 


HELLMANN’S 
BLUE RIBBON 


Mayonnaise 
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MORE THAN A SALAD 
DRESSING—A Food 
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“It’s quite a mess,”’ he said, 
that she thought it 
herself.”’ 

Sut Ethel wouldn’t have that. “I don’t see 
why she didn’t tell,” she said. ‘‘She’d have to 
tell some time; wouldn't she? And after all, 
it’s no disgrace to be poor.”’” Having drawn 
upon the classics for that, she drew still 
further and added, “It’s a little inconvenient; 
that’s all.” 

“Yes, but that’s the trouble—it isn’t all,” 
said Mr. Briggs. ‘Understand me, Miss 
Marland, I was one of your father’s closest 
friends, and I can’t begin to let you know how 
much I hate to tell you this. But when your 
father died, he was the trustee of two estates; 
and after we had checked things up, we found 
that not only was his own money gone, but all 
the trust funds had gone, too. In other words, 
the Judge had not only lost his own money, 
but he had also run through a lot of aaa | 


“and it may be 
best to keep it to 


which didn’t belong to him. And—and—well, 
you probably know as well as I do—there’s a 
mighty ugly name for that, if it once gets 
out . “i 


IX 


r WAS a good thing then for Ethel Marland 

that the old Winthrop spirit burned inside 
her as brightly as it did. “I don’t believe it!” 
she told herself “Dad wouldn't ‘oe Ss he 
couldn’t 2 


\t that she sat up proudly, more than up- 
right. She wasn’t going look guilty and 
cringe in her chair! So she sat with her back 
as straight as a ramrod—that is, if you can 


imagine a charming young mer a spark of 
color in each of her cheeks—and although the 
red pom-pom on her hat might have trembled 
just a little perhaps, otherwise it might have 
been an oritflamme of war. 

Mr. Briggs, meanwhile, was looking for a 
memorandum in his pigeon-holes, all this being 
lost on him. “You’d better know about these 
trust funds that are missing,’ he said, 
“especially after what your aunt told me on 
Saturday. he first was the Lodge estate. 
There were two trustees—old General Walker 
and your father—but the General’s been pretty 
feeble for quite a few years, and Judge Mar- 
had the handling of the whole business. 
\bout $40,000 in that estate, and Mrs. Lodge, 
the widow, has been getting forty dollars a 


two 


land 


week out of it ever since her husband died.” 

“I think I knew Mrs. Lodge,’ said Ethel 
“Didn't she live near the church?” 

“Right opposite That's one. And _ the 
other’s the Willet estate—same two trustees 
It was considered the thing, one time, to nanx 
your father and the General, till the new bank 


opened. [Everybody trusted them, and I guess 





you might say they were the two leading citi 
x ns around herc “Mo t estates, ol Course, are 
settled up quick, but those two that I’m telling 
you about, they both had life interests in 
ther ) ou know Lem Willet?” 

I thin | heard of hi * said Ethel 
uncertainly 

\ clever old rascal,” said Mr. Briggs. ‘He 

s a sharp tongue, and a disposition that 
would make trouble for anybody if he sus 
pected anything wrong He’s been getting 
twenty-five dollars a week from his mother’s 
estat« 

And as though to complet the picture, he 
added: **Lem’s living up on the state road with 
either his fourth or fifth wife. He’s notary 
public, game warden, dog catcher, justice of 


the peace, local corre spondent of half a dozen 
newspapers—just the type of man to revel in 
the whole business as soon as he 


gets a 

chance 
Kthel felt the 

than ever then 


premonition more clearly 
the premonition of a captain 


The Wondering Moon 


realization that the storm might break at any 
moment. 

“But, Mr. Briggs,” she said, 
dead quite a few months now 
been no money to pay him, 
Willet found out long ago?” 

Mr. Briggs gave Ethel another of his dry 
looks—a look with a lot of wryness in it, 
too. 


“Dad’s been 
And if there’s 
why hasn’t Lem 


Your aunt has been paying them out of the 
housekeeping money,” he said. ‘The Judge 
used to give her a thousand dollars every three 
months to keep things going. And that’s one 
of the things she told me Saturday afte rnoon— 
that she’d used up the last of this money. 

It was Aunt Myra’s name that started 
Ethel’s next chain of thought. “She’d do 
anything—” she told herself—a thought per- 
haps which reflected her youth as much as any- 
thing else. But at least it served to arouse the 
old suspicion in her mind, and now for the 
second time she mentioned it to 
else. 

“You remember how 
drove his car, 
asked. 

“T remember he was a careful driver, ves. 
Had to be, in a way—seeing he was Judge.’ 

“Well, then,”’ said Ethel earnestly, “didn’t 
it ever strike you that there was something 
queer about his accident? He must have been 
going awfully fast have skidded the way 
he did.” 

Car probably got out of control,” 
Briggs, rubbing his chin again. 

“IT don’t know, of course; but he was always 
so careful. I can’t very well imagine it getting 
away from him. Was it on the state road, do 
you know, where it happened?” 

“No,” said Mr. Briggs, “it was up near 
Pryde’s Point. He was going to look at an old 
farm that belonged to his first wife’s mother— 
your grandmother, come to think of it. *The 
Furnaces,’ I think it’s called.” 

“IT know!” said Ethel with growing excite- 
ment. “Grandma used to live there in the sum- 
mer before she went to Oregon, and I often 
visited there when I was a little bit of a girl. 
And was it right near there where—where it 
happened?” 

“Yes. Just as vou turn off the 
down to the farm.” 

From Ethel’s glance you could see 
was trying to place the spot. “I may 
and have a look tomorrow,” she said. 


some one 


Dad always 
Briggs?”’ she 


carefully 
don’t you, Mr. 


said Mr, 


road to go 


that she 
go over 


HE rose then, and somewhat uncertainly 
Mr. Briggs rose with her 
“What are we going to do about Mrs 
and Lem Willet?” he asked 
mailing them a cashier’s 
both of us hoping that we might get on the 
track of the missing funds. Of 
bound to come out sooner or later, 
we'd better face the 
thing over.’ 
But Ethel didn’t like that 


Lodge 
“Your aunt’s been 
check every Wo k, 
course, it’s 
so perhaps 


music now and get the 


“No. plea sc, Mr 


Briggs,” she earnestly answered in her lowest 
voice. “Let’s wait a little longer. I’m sure, 
myself, that Dad didn’t take the money, and I 
have a few hundred dollars that I can use to 


pay Lem and Mrs. Lodge 
me how to get those cashic r’s checks you p ike 
about—and tell me where to mail them ie 

Obviously Mr. Briggs didn’t like it, but 
finally he told Ethel how to go to the bank 
and get the cashier. to make out the checks tha 
would keep Lem Willet and Mrs. Lodge from 


suspecting that their money had disappeared. 


So if you'll ju t tell 


Ethel went out then to where Utchi is 
minding the car, sitting in the front seat and 
trembling a little now and then because of the 


responsibility resting upon him, and when 


Ethel got in and sat by his side, he snuggled 
close to her, partly perhaps because he had 


who drops his pilot for the first time while been lonesome, and partly perhaps becaus 
something tells him that a gale is coming in. being a dog, he knew that Ethel’s heart was 
Indeed she almost shivered a little with the heavy and that she needed company. 

‘ ‘ 

i (To be continued) 
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fot necessary 
to parboil 
Swift’ Premium 
Ham 












Look for the bluc 
identification tag 
when you buy a 
whole ham orwhen 
you buy a slice 














Aristocrat among meats—Swift’s Premium Ham! 
served often and again for the delight of its 
juicy tenderness and its fine, delicate flavor. 


Swift & Company 


Premium Hams and Bacon 
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What is 
Sauerkraut ? 


The readers of Good Housekeeping may 
know that Sauerkraut is a most healthful, 
wholesome and delicious food 
know just what it is? 


but do they 


Here is Sauerkraut as simply defined by the 

National Kraut Packers’ Association: 
“Sauerkraut is the product of clean, 
sound mature cabbage, shredded, to 
which salt has been added, and then 
allowed to ferment under properly con- 
trolled conditions. The utmost care 

and cleanliness are used in every step 


of its preparation for the market.” 
It is these lactic ferments, with which 
Sauerkraut fairly that the famous 
Metchnikoff, long the head of the Pasteur 


Institute, said keep the intestinal tract free 


teems, 


from disease producing germs 


But 
kraut 


mineral salts and the roughage, 


in addition to these ferments, Sauer- 


contains vitamines, as well as the 
so requisite 


for a healthy and vigorous bods 


It is not surprising that Sauerkraut is ris- 
ing high in the favor of American women 

that they are serving it now so frequently 
Few 


at luncheons, dinners and suppers. 


foods are so wholesome—few foods can be 


prepared in so many ways—and few foods 


so appeal to the economic pocket book 


Let us send you our booklet “Sauerkraut as 
a Health Food.” 
authorities on the healthfulness of Sauer- 
kraut 


serving 


It quotes many famous 


and gives 49 delicious recipes for 
It’s FREE. Send for it today. 


Cents Worth of Sauerkraut 
Will Serve 4 to 6 Persons 


1 








KRAUT PACKERS 
CLYDE, OHIO 


THE NATIONAL 
ASSOCIATION 


Use This Coupon for FREE Booklet 











Pec ccecesessesessosessssess 
§ The National Kraut Packers’ Association - 
§ Clyde, Ohio ' 
8 Please send me postpaid your free booklet “‘Sauer- 8 
8 kraut as a Health Food,” with new tested recipes 8 
‘ P ' 
' ' 
' ' 
7 Na ' 
' ' 
' ' 
4 ' 
' Add ' 
' ' 
' ' 
7 ' 
: | City and State GH-8 § 


Cessesscessssessesesousased 


106 February 


1920 Good Housekeepin; 





Tasting and Testing Books 


(Continued from page 43) 


of that family, what life does to the yearnings 
of youth, what age does to beauty and strength. 
But who cares for plot when one can read: 
“The day was like an accordion. First it 
stretched out ever so long and then swish!—it 
was folded up to almost nothing. If he didn’t 
hurry he would not be dressed by the time 
they came.” Or, “But then gentlemen were 
different. It was a fact that complicated life, 
but could not be denied.” 

The girls are very real and grow through 
the pages from youth to maturity, to middle 
age, to old age. We live with them through 
love, disappointment, suffering and pain. As 
for the Bachelor, he is that Every Town 
Institution, instantly recognized: “‘You haven't 
properly come out until Mr. Campion comes 
to your tea and says, ‘What charming blossoms 
and what still more charming buds.’ He’s the 
kind that’s still begging for the rosebud. 
Every one uses him for filling in, though the 
debutantes groan when next him.” 

It took Mrs. Parrish, we are told, four years 
of rummaging through attics and magazines 
and books to gather and digest the material 
for the background of this novel. And for 
the Fifties and the Nineties inclusive she did 
digest it. She caught the spirit and the life 
of those other days, and gave us a picture of 
them which, since her eyes have a glint of 
humor in them, is a delightful one. 

For serious-minded 
her interest 


} 


Elizabeth who divides 
between our club and her church 





missionary society I've another book that 
paints the picture of a bygone day, Honoré 
Willsie Morrow’s story of the Oregon Trail un 
der the title, “‘We Must March.” But, oh, 
he difference! Difference in treatment, ves 

the difference between a sharp pen dipped in 
frost, and a heavy crayon. Difference in 
material yes the difference between the 
history of manners and the history of action 
And another difference, startling to any reader 
with the dramatic sense, the difference between 
the map of Delaware and the map of Oregon, 


the sharp reminder that while Victor Campion 
was courting Margaret Southmayd among the 
croquet balls and cinnamon pinks, the first 
white woman was crossing the Rockies in the 
person of Narcissa Whitman. 

Referring in her introduction to her historical 
characters, Narcissa Whitman and _ her 
band, Mrs. Morrow says, “Only the saga 
could hope to picture the beauty and the 
poignancy of the efforts and the sacrifices that 
made their plain human souls heroic.’ So 
out of the story of the Oregon trail she gives 
us this saga ol the pioneer beyond the Rockies, 
out of the determination and devotion and 
patriotism of Marcus Whitman and his com- 
panions,, the saga of the missionary among the 
(American Indians, and out of the suffering and 
and wit and daring of Narcissa 
the saga of the pioneer white wife 


hus- 


SAacriices 


Whitman, 
A Book For All Women 


The book gave me for the first time an under- 
standing of the meaning of that word “pioneer.” 
It did more. It gave me such an understanding 
of the geography of the west as twenty trans 
continental railroad journeys have not done 
I saw plateau and mountain and plain through 
the frost-bitten horseman, and not 
from a Pullman window. It gave me another 
Indian one Cooper introduced to 
me years ago, and yet one I instantly recog 
nized as the Indian I had been seeing in the 


eves ofa 


than the 


flesh. It made me understand with what a 
price we have bought the glories of this 
country of ours, and that there are others 
with whom we must keep faith besides those 
of Ilandet Field And Mrs. Morrow has 
don omething more Out of the shadowy 


background where history groups women, she 
has called Narcissa Whitman to give another 
version of the Woman-She myth. Not only 
does she reveal her as a leader—brave, resource- 
ful, determined—qualities not often granted 


women by directors of Wild West movies 
but she shows us that by such sacrifices and 
immolation as hers does the white man build 
his civilization in the wilderness. She makes 
us see that it was the Woman Pioneer go 
seldom sung in song and story who conquered 
barbarism and, bringing with her the idea of 
continuity and permanence, changed the 
frontier of the hunter and trapper into a smiling 
countryside of homes. 2 


The Victorian Cycle 

For Harriet, our aristocrat who comes in 
a straight line from the Cavaliers and takes 
her English in the Oxford manner, I have no 
hesitancy in choosing. She was nurtured in 
the great Victorian School. She likes her 
Thackeray and Eliot, Meredith and Hardy. 
She considers Arnold Bennett in the “line of 
succession,”’ placed there by his “Old Wives 
Tale.’ Because he may some day find him- 
self in the same line, I shall give her Louis 
Bromfield’s “Possession.” 

After the old tradition Mr. Bromfield creates 
a world for us in which we can live and mow 
and have our being. We enjoy its “furnish- 
ings’”’ as we do our own, without being aware 
of them. We enjoy its people as we would ac 
quaintances who knew Society with a big S, who 
lived in New York’s million-dollar apartments 
and Paris chateaux, won fame and fortune. We 
strive vicariously with Ellen Tolliver, that child 


of genius, to escape from the Midland Mill 
Town to (¢ jpportunity. We elope with her and 
Clarence Murdoch 1o New York and dlis- 
appointment; we share her tenacity; we ac- 
company her to her cousin’s Paris home, 
that house with its back to the world and its 
Caen stone facade We, too, become Lilli 
Barr, the Great Pianist and, forsaking Lilli 
Barr, once more Ellen Tolliver, ther 


Richard Callendar, a lady of the great world, 
and finally Lilli Barr again. We yield with 
her to love; we deny that love for our soul's 
salvation. Vicariously we savor 
of the tree of knowledge, overcome evil. 
Is it any wonder that we enjoy ourselves? 
The book seems to me to say that to save 
one’s soul he must escape possession. Cer 
tainly Ellen Tolliver saves herself by such 
escape; her mother, Hattie, never is possessed; 
her grandfather lives to be ““The Everlasting” 
by isolation; and cat-like Richard Callendar, 
the sensualist and waster who smiles with his 
lips and not his eyes, can never be caught 
But it is not a story with a moral. It isa 
story of life. One must draw from it as from 
experience his or her own moral. One thing 
I do assert. And that is that Bromfield knows 
women Bennett does. “How different the 


all of life 


eat 


as 


types—Ellen the lonely, ambitious musician 
who sought to realize herself, the Parisian 
Lilli “who lived only in relation to men, 


and Hattie, whose life began and ended with 
motherhood! 

We are told that Bromfield from 
the Western Reserve, from the “great smoke” 
of Ohio—comes of Anglo-Saxon stock by way 
of Maryland and New England, and that he 
himself has tilled the farm that has been in 
his family from the first breaking of 
that he might have published his first novel, 
a publishe r would have taken it, but he wrote 
a second and a third before he could say, ‘At 
last I've something that I'm satisfied to bring 
you.” This is all we know of him. But it 
gives those who have enjoyed ‘Possession 
to hope 


comes 


t | 
s sod; 


For Ethel with her cheerful interest 10 
personality I have “Glorious Apollo” bi 
that Masked Lady, E. Barrington. ‘That 1s, 
if Fthel has not already read it, for though an 
August publication it had found its was by 
October into the best-sellers. And = small 
wonder For every onc who likes to roll 


under or over her tongue bits of not-too-nice 
must enjoy this romantic bio 


of Lord Byron; every one who likes to se¢ 


ZOssip raph 
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Lop-sided \/S a 


Le 


nic mealisn’talwaysasquare 
meal. It is seriously lop- 
sided if it leaves out food 
elements your system must have 
like vitamins. Fortunately 
there’s a pleasant way to balance 
a diet low in vitamins. Eat more 
tomatoes and tomato products. 


Snider’s Catsup adds zest, 
and adds vitamins 


Besides tasting mighty good, 
Snider’s Catsup is mighty good 
for you. Besides adding zest to 
meat and fish, it adds the vita- 
mins which those foods are short 
in. It gives you a liberal supply 
of the element without which no 
meal can be termed a square one. 

Nature packed her greatest 
store of vitamin into the tomato, 
and Snider packed it all into this 
Catsup. But that was only by 
the greatest care and speed at 
every point in the production 











Bottled vitamins 
another name for 


Snider’s Catsup 


This savory condiment is 
made from the world’s 
most important source of 
vitamins— tomatoes. Use 
it liberally to help make 
up for the lack of vitamins 
in many foods. 

















TOMATO CATSUP 


CHILI SAUCE + COCKTAIL SAUCE + TOMATO SOUP 





where a moment’s delay might 
lose some of the precious vitamin. 


“That Catsup was on the 
vine this morning” 


said a Snider man during the 
bottling season. The tomatoes, 
ripened on the vine, were picked, 
rushed to the bottling plant, 


Send for free booklet. 
lhe story of the tomato. 
New recipes with Snider’s 
Catsup, the vitamin condi- 
ment. Address The T. A. 
Snider Preserve Co., 1OIS 


So. Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


In using advertisements 











square 
meal 


cooked and bottled—all between 
sun-up and sun-down. Such 
promptness explains why Snider’s 
Catsup preserves Nature’s vita- 
mins and that fresh tomato taste 
that so delights vou. 

Scrambled eggs 

get promoted 

Add savory Snider’s Catsup to 
your next serving of scrambled 
eggs, at the table or stirred in at 
the pan, and you raise this dish a 
few grades in popularity. 

Just a suggestion to show you 
there are always new ways of using 
this old favorite. If this interests 
vou there are others just as appe- 
tizing in the new 
Snider booklet, 
suggestions for 
squaring out your 
meals with the 
help of Snider’s 
Catsup—bottled 
vitamins. 
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Caulifower au gratin with STRERO cream sauce. 
See recipe below, 


ef little 
cube~ 


but it makes a dozen dishes 


far more tempting... Add 
delicious flavor to your food 


By Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 


ie AMOUS chefs are considered artists 
They have a knack of making a 
commonplace dish really delicious. They 
claim that beef flavoring is the secret in 
preparing many dishes. It adds zest that 
makes them more appetizing. Not long 
ago only chefs used this beef flavoring 
‘Today everyone can have it, and without 
the trouble of making soup stock. 

Sreero flavoring and bouillon cubes, 
made from meats, vegetables and spices, 
carefully blended, give a delightfully ap- 
petizing piquancy that tickles the most 
fastidious palates. All you have to do is 
drop a cube into a cup, pour on boiling 
water, let it cool, and delicious beef flavor- 
ing is ready to improve a soup, salad 
dressing, vegetable, meat or egg dish. Just 
mail the coupon below. I will send you a 
sample package free. 


| STEERO CREAM SAUCE— 
| Delightlu Nig ? 


eT: wt wun Cau r Au Gratin 


Melt two tablespoons butter in a 





saucepan, add two tablespo flour, 
blending till smooth, Gradually stir 

|} an cupful milk, cooking ull thick | 
Remove from fre and add 2 Srerro 







dis: olved 


bouillon cubes, previously 
q iv cupful boiling water. 
a 








Yo ce 
ugg@ist or ac 
icatessen can 

1 
supply 1 
tins oti c 


Mrs. Jane Starr Grant I 
American Kitchen Products Co., ! 
Dept. 4-FA, 281 Water St., New York City 1 
(1 Send me the free sample package of two Sterro 4 
bouillon and flavoring cubes. | 

! 


Name 
Address 


' 
' 
| 
! 
' 
! 
; (0 Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed toc.) 
{ 
i 
! 
t 
! 
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scorner scorned will thrill to Anne Byron’s 
repudiation of her faithless husband; every 
one for whom there is a magnetic appeal in the 
deviltry and daring and rebellion—not to 
mention the passion—of the Master Minstrel, 
will echo FE. Barrington’s pacans of praise for 
his charm, his beauty, and throb with sympathy 
over the downfall of this “young Apollo, 
pale with a moonlight pallor, exquisite as a 
dream of a love-sick sylph on the slopes of 
Patmos.” 

For Anne, the pagan, who loves life far 
better than books and reads for the essence 
of enjoyment and not for improvement and 
never for advertisement, I have “South 
Wind,” by Norman Douglas. I came upon it 
by accident. My little bookstore lady said 
to me, “If you've not read that, I envy you 
what is in store for you.” And I took home 
with me the American edition. Inside the 
cover is the tribute of Saintsbury, the great 
English critic, one of my favorites: “I have 
| come across just two new novelists who have 
given me something that I can recommend 
a friend. The author of ‘South Wind’ is the 
second in order of time, not rank.” 

And beyond that the note that only twelve 


thousand copies have been printed. All 
| the intellectual snob in me was titulated 
| when I realized that here had come to me, 


before the many had cognizance of it, one of the 

gems of literature. My sensation was akin 

to that of the oil prospector who finds a new 

oil field 

I read “South Wind” aloud to my blind 

| uncle, one of the most learned and appreciative 
| of an evolutionized Presbyterian, 
| scientific and theological in one. It is a pagan 
Probably he agreed as little with its 
| philosophy as one could; certainly its setting 
j}and its characters were as far from his ex 
| perience as could well be. And yet he loved it. 
| I am a feminist, a modern of the moderns, a 
woman politician. And yet I loved it. For 
| it is beautiful as the Winged Victory is beauti 
|ful, and it is as pagan and as ageless. In the 
Mediterranean Sea lies the island Nepenthe. 

To it we go with a “returned empty” English 

missionary, Thos. Heard, D.D., late of Bam- 

popo, Africa, and Mr. Muhlen, the “accom- 

plished amateur in patent leather boots,” a 

‘““weed”’ by his own label, and the fat Monseig- 


critics, 


story. 


nor Don Francesco There they find the 
American Duchess of San Martino, the English 
hermit Earnest Eames, authority on Saint 
Dodekanus, the patron of the island, and 


bibliographer of Nepenthe which had reached 
middle age before the second Phenician period; 
Mrs. Meadows, 
account he 
| Steynlin who lived on the 


the Bishop’s cousin on whose 
Nepenthe; Madame 


promontory; 


came to 


Keith, 


a rich eccentric; young Dennis Phipps; Count 
| Caloveglia; Freddy Parker, the pompous, 
| shifty Commissioner; and his unpresentable 

wife. The island is a retreat from life, and vet 
|there it is a microcosm of the social world. 

The moving force, the deus ex machina, is the 
Sirocco, the South Wind, and things happen 
a murder, death, love, hate, vaguely at 


tributed to its evil influence. The comedy and 

the tragedy of human life are both plaved out. 
The theological morality of the Bishop meets 
the expedient morality of the pagan Count, 
| the modern world meets the ancient And it 
gives one furiously, as Carlyle would say, 
“to think.” 


For the Sophisticated 


with 
Venetian 


To Louise, sophisticated Louise 
the wise eyes, I shall give “The 
Glass Nephew,” by Elinor Wylie. She loves 
the bizarre, the queer. She will enjoy this 
beautiful fantasy, understanding far more than 
most. But even if she does not understand it 
all—and I confess I don’t—surely she will 
love the style, as thin and brittle and clear 
as the glass of its title. It seemed to mea rarely 
exquisite picture done with a delicious irony. 
| I suspect the sophisticated author would cringe 
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to hear me apply Tennyson’s “As a man js 
so the wife is; thou art mated to a clown and 
the grossness of his nature will have weight to 
drag thee down,” to this love story of the 
eighteenth century. But surely this pretty 
tale of the magical reduction of the flesh-and- 
blood Rosalba Berni to cold Sevres china, in 
order that her exuberance may not endanger 
the fragility of her lord and master conjured 
out of a glass-blower’s masterpiece, must 
remind even the most superticial of readers 
of those wives who make themselves over jn 
pain and tribulation to fit a husband's limi- 
tations and fears. It struck me as a pretty 
plaything of the mind. And mental playthings 
we must have, especially if we are to trv our 
mental muscles against many such punching- 
bags Sherwood Anderson gives us in 
“Dark Laughter,” his story of an individualist 
who revolts aainst convention. 


as 


Books for Several Tastes 

These are the readers whose tastes are most 
catholic, who are most likely to enjoy what the 
many are reading, though not perhaps the “best 
sellers.” Their choice is just a grade finer 
than that. But there are others in our club 
who read within narrow limits, and the choice 
for them is not easy to make, but there 
are books for every taste, if one will only 
look for them, and so for Helen, our dilettante 
in the arts from music to old furniture, in- 
clusive, I have chosen the new book of that 
charming book collector and man of the world, 
\. Edward Newton, “*The Greatest Book in the 
World.”” The title of the book is taken from 
its first essay, which is a story of the many 
editions the Bible. Other chapters deal 
delightfully with “‘men and books and things” 
as this cultured writer sees them. 

Julia, who never takes any chances on the 
unrecommended or untried, will want “The 
Professor’s House,” by Willa Cather. This 
tragedy of disillusion is almost perfectly told 
and will make an unforgettable appeal to 
readers, like Julia, who do not insist that their 
stories run smoothly and rapidly to their ap- 
pointed end. 

Caroline, who appreciates distinction and 
does not mind a somber theme if it lays bare 
some truth, will take a biographical novel of a 


so 


of 


farmer of the Civil War period—Samuel 
Drummond,” the book with which Thomas 
Boyd forfeits the popularity won with 


“Through the Wheat,” to deepen his art 

Nim, who reads for diversion, will find “The 
Chicken Wagon Family,” by Barry Benefield, 
waiting for her on my _ bookshelf, and for 
Ryland, with undergraduate yearnings and a 
postgraduate brain, there will be the ‘Samuel 
Pepys” revealed to us by the Gallic ruthlessness 
of L. Lucas Dubreton. 

Reading is to some people one thing, to 


others something else. To some a for- 
getting, to others a finding. And to each 
person each book is a diilerent book. I can 


but olfer my club the menu 


and leave them 


to find out for themselves how they like it. 
They may exchange volumes unread. (ne 
tastes for another with dittidence. But | 
have set the feast before them. And among 
them some will be grateful. For in my club, 


as in other clubs and out of clubs, there are 
women like my sister, who said to me the other 
day: 

“I always mean to read more. But when I 
come to choose a book I never know where to 


begin. It has been so long since I was ina 
book atmosphere. I know nothing about 
them. I don’t want to pick the first thing I 
see or hear about. And I don’t want to read 
a whole magazine about them. There are so 
many at the library. I never know what 


Suggest some 
Once I 


to ask for. Give me a start. 
titles to me; give me your opinions. 
begin, I can go on.” 

And that is the whole story. 
begins to read, she will go on. 
library is only the “start.” 


Once any one 
My circulating 


















SOUTHERN BISCUITS 


6 Tablespoonfuls Snowdrift 
3 Cupfuls Flour . 6 Teaspoonfuls Baking Powder 
% Teaspoonful Salt 
1 Cupful Liquid, Milk or Water 


Mix and sift flour, baking powder and salt together. Cut ——— 
Snowdrift into the flour with a knife. Add liquid to make ‘ S or Oe 

: . tg ere > ~ Wiscut 
a soft dough. Roll out ona slightly floured board to %-inch hs oa viel 
thickness. Cut with a biscuit cutter. Put on a greased pan - Ca a — = 
or baking sheet and bake in a very hot oven (450 degrees ” “Dy 

10 to 12 minutes. 

If sour milk is desired, add 1 teaspoonful soda and leave 
out 3 teaspoonfuls baking powder ioe above proportions. 





A 


Snowdrift is a rich, creamy shortening ” made by the Wesson Oil people 
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Rich, golden brown toast, fragrant and crisp, 


UTTERED toast, milk toast, water 

toast, fried toast, cinnamon toast— 
breakfast becomes a more interesting 
meal if all these different styles are 
served occasionally. 


Every one of them is delicious when 
made with bread from your Baker’s. 
His rich, even-grained, creamy white 
loaf with its tender butter crust, slices 


evenly without crumbling, whether you 
want it thick, or medium, or very thin. 
It tempts the most capricious appetite 
by its fragrance and flavor. It is the 
favored bread, day in, day out, in 
households everywhere. 
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is the favored bread for breakfast 


cAt formal meals crisp, crusty dinner 
rolls are correct, but for informal 
meals richer rolls are served 


MART hostesses nowadays serve 

dinner rolls for all formal occasions. 
Light, tender and crusty, they are made 
of a delicate water dough in a variety 
of styles. Long, square, pointed of 
twisted. With a nutty fragrance and 
crispy crust. 

For the intimate little dinner a milk 
roll such as the Parker House Roll, 
Salad Roll, or Finger Roll is preferred. 
Your Baker makes them deliciously, and 
has them always ready — with a fine tex- 
ture and a beautifully browned butter 
crust. They give the little out-of-the-ordi- 
nary touch that just ‘‘makes” a dinner. 











Areyousrving SS aa) 





IDE variety in meats, in salads and des- 
serts, one takes for granted. Today your 
skillful Baker offers you the same delightful 





variety in breads. Py. 
, » “ j ‘ 
Now the hostess can prove her flair for o } As wholesome as if you baked them yourself 
planning fascinating menus by serving a dif- 4, ° 
ferent type of bread or rolls at every meal af. ; 


S the children’s dessert, sweet rolls are 
excellent. Nourishing and enchant- 
ingly delicious because they are made with 
eggs and butter and frequently fruits or 
nuts. Careful mothers find that Raisin Rolls, 
Cinnamon Buns, and Butterfly Buns pre- 
vent a child from craving unwholesome 
sweets. Older members of ‘the household 
relish these delectable rolls as a change from 
more elaborate desserts. Get them fresh 
from your Baker’s oven, temptingly frag- 
rant and exquisitely baked. 


during the week. 








Saxon Cake (Stollen) is filled with raisins, 
citron, orange and lemon peel 





Cinnamon Coffee Care (Streusel) is topped with butter, 
sugar and cinnamon in luscious crumbly lumps 


HE chef ofa metropolitan club could tell you how 

to please the masculine palate. Would you have 
guessed that when men choose their own menus one 
of the most popular foods is coffee cake? 

Try serving Saxon Cake, Cinnamon Coffee Cake 
or Coffee Ring with coffee as dessert in the conti- 
nental fashion. Made with eggs and butter and fruit, 
coffee cake is now very much used for breakfast, too. 
Your Baker makes a great many varieties, each more 
delicious than the last. 





When men order for themselves coffee cake is a favorite dessert 


Filled Coffee Ring enriched with eggs and butter, 

OUR Baker makes every one of the breads pic- with ac of fruits and == — 

tured here and many other kinds, Made of the 
same fine ingredients as if they were made at home, 
and baked far more perfectly because your Baker’s 
oven is scientifically controlled. Ask for his “specials” 
every day. Get these delicious breads fresh from the 
oven. Nowadays it is a simple matter to serve the 
correct bread for every occasion. Both your Baker and 
your Grocer sell them. Thirty thousand bakers now 
use Fleischmann’s Yeast just as all discriminating 
housekeepers used to do. The Fleischmann Company. * 
Offices in all principal cities. 
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ln every bathroom at the 





Watporr-Astoria, snowy heaps of Cannon towels 


-of the quality which every home may enjoy 


aod Sa eras contiiaieaelintl 








. and a gra- 


cious host to many, many of 
New York’s distinguished vis- 
itors! For years that has been 
the role of the famous Waldorf- 
Astoria Hotel. And how royally 
are these visitors entertained! 
Nothing is left undone that will 
add to their comfort. Thought 
and care, as well as money, are 
expended in giving service. 
Evidence of this is found in the 
Waldorf’s selection of towels. In 
every room is a bountiful supply 
of Cannon towels—soft, snowy 
Cannon towels of generous size 
which you use with delight. 
Cannon towels wear well. They 
last a long, long time even under 
the hard usage and constant laun- 
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CANNON 
TOWELS 


Absorb quickly-Wear well-Cost less 





dering which a hotel towel must 
endure. And what is even more 
important, they are modestly 
priced. Quality for quality, as 
compared with other towels, they 
are the best values obtainable. 
Because of quantity production, 
the Cannon mills, which are the 


largest in the world, save on man- 


aE 
(oa ww 
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la 





era 








ufacturing costs—and this 
saving is passed on to you. 
Cannon towels are sold in dry 
goods and department stores 
everywhere. They come in un- 
limited variety—from the most 
luxurious type of bath towel to the 
light little turkish towel men like 
for shaving. There are also innu- 
merable styles in huck towels for 
the hands and face. Buy Cannon 
towels singly or by the dozen. 
25¢ to $2.00 each. Cannon Mills, 
Inc., 70 Worth Street, New York. 
7 7 7 

All Cannon towels patterned or bordered 
in color may be washed and boiled as 
fearlessly as if they were all white. They 
will not fade. Every towel is subjected to 
the severest test of color, and proved 
absolutely fast before it leaves the mills. 

















full skirt. These dresses are made of washable 
materials with fulness smocked in by means of 


equally tubable embroidery cotton. They 
are essentially practical and at the same 
time exceedingly becoming to fresh com- 
plexions and long legs. The demure and 


timid child, as well as the rowdiest tomboy, 
should be frocked in this simple mode. 

On certain types the French models look 
especially appropriate. These are the sophisti- 
cated youngsters, wise for their years in the 
vanities of this world, or the chic, fluffy ones 
who dance on tiptoe in a fairy realm and need 
rufiles, ribbons, and sheer, destructible materi- 
als to match their airy grace. 

Wash dresses are always best for school if 
mothers can afford the laundry bill. A wool 
jersey or flannel is excellent for out-of-door 
playtime and is essential if the child is not 
wearing the heavier combination suits. Doctors 
and nurses agree that the ideal arrangement is 
to dress youngsters in cotton dresses in winter 
as well asin summer. After all, why not? The 
temperature of the home and school is warm, 
not cold, and it is a simple matter to put on 
sufficient layers of warm clothing to make 
them comfortable when playing out-of-doors. 

The standard materials are best for wash 
school frocks. First of all, gingham in plain 
colors or small checks; then chambray, best in 
plain colors. If you want a figured material, 
choose an English print. For dress-up frocks, 
there is flaxon in plain white, which many 
prefer to batiste or organdy. Dotted swiss and 
voile come in beautiful shades and make de- 
lightful summertime frocks. However, there is 
something important to remember about voile 
dresses. Their charm depends on the color and 
fulness. A voile dress should be of exquisite 
color, vast fulness, and worn only in mid-sum- 
mer. Crépe de Chine and pongee are possi- 
bilities, but it is wiser to avoid these until your 
daughter is at least six. There are plenty of 
years ahead. 


The Art of Color 

If a child has good color and a healthy skin, 
almost any color will be becoming, but without 
doubt she looks better in some than in others. 
The golden-haired, blue-eyed youngster is her 
best in pure pinks and blues. The rose shades 
belong to older years. The dark-haired child is 
lovely in lavender. Fortunately this delightful 


Her 
By Francesca 


She kissed me! 
Like petals falling from a rose, 
So soft: 
Like summer fields where sunshine glows, 
So warm; 
Like poppies, nodding in repose, 
So light. 
Life still runs on with throbbing veins, 
But always one sweet thought remains 
She kissed me! 


She kissed me! 
Before the world 
So brave: 


all unafraid, 


With lips that sang the vow she made, 
So true: 

As fingers on a harp-string laid, 
0 fair. 

Beneath her veil of bridal lace, 

Lifting a gentle, star-eyed face— 
She kissed me! 





Dressing Our Daughters 


(Continued from page 61) 


color is no longer reserved for queens and 
little old ladies. Yellow and green are apt 
to be becoming to the brunette and often to the 
lass with sunny tresses. In the latter case the 
shade of yellow must blend with her hair. 


Copenhagen blue is pleasing on all types except | 


the one whose eyes are a wee bit green. If 
your child has blue eyes, always hold a piece 
of the material near them to be sure they are 
not killed by the frock. 


The Frock for Dancing School 


The nicest kind of dancing school frock | 


your daughter can have is the little smocked 
one. If you go into New York’s most exclusive 
children’s shop and ask for a party frock, this 
is what they will show you. It will be a white 


crépe de Chine with narrow yoke and deep | 


smocking also in white, across the front and 
back. It will button at the back with tiny 
buttons and loops. The collar and cuffs will 
be of the same material 
simple stitch, and the long or short sleeves 
will be smocked into the cuff. There will be a 
six-inch hem or perhaps a three-inch hem with 
two or three inch-wide tucks. This is a practi- 
cal frock, for the smocking stretches as the 
chest expands, and the tucks and hem will take 
care of the added growth in height. 

If you buy this frock, it will cost you a little 
less than fifty dollars. If, however, you know 
how to smock, it can be made for less than 
fifteen dollars. If you prefer a color, you may 
get that, but there are two advantages in the 
white. It is more becoming to most children 
than any color, and after it has done a year’s 
service it can be dyed and will take the place 
of a new one. A frock of this kind in French 
blue is useful for varied occasions 

If you want your little daughter to look 
smart, keep her dresses and coats very short. 
Pick out one frock that is especially becoming 
and have the others made like it in different 
colors. Dresses with collars are invariably 
more becoming than those without. Collars 
are smartest when narrow and most becoming 
when white. In selecting her coat, do not 
choose a color that will fight with your own. It 
is so pleasing to see a mother and daughter 
dressed as if they belonged to each other. And 
as a last word, let me put in a plea for the 
conservative costuming of a little girl. Don’t 
make a toy of her. 


Kiss 
Falk Miller 


She kissed me! 

And at that touch, all trials known, 
So drear; 

Scattered as leaves in autumn blown, 
So far; 

I drew from her sure faith—my own, 
So weak. 

Thus year on vear, adown life’s page 

Through fire of vouth and calm of age 
She kissed me! 


She kissed me! 

With death’s first dew upon her lip, 
So gray; 

Before faint winds could waft the ship, 
So frail; 

Sailing alone on her eternal trip, 
So calm. 

Will she return from ports unknown, 

Lifting her dream-face to my own— 
And kiss me? 


finished with some | 











For all the 
clothes that touch 
his tender skin 


ABY woolens encountering laun- 
dry soap so soon become stiff 
and harsh, unkind to tender skins! 


Diapers chafe and irritate. Pretty 
little frocks fade, tiny socks blur. 

Mother's hands grow chapped and 
rough, harsh servants for baby’s silky 


body. 


Toss all of baby’s clothes into fluffy 
bubbling Lux suds. Out they come 
—soft, unshrunken, colors unfaded, 
fabric unharmed. And your hands 
—how white and smooth they are! 


There's no harmful ingredient in 
Lux. It won’t mat woolens or 
shrink them—-keeps them wonder- 
fully soft and fluffy. Anything 
that’s safe in pure water alone is 
safe in Lux. Keep all of baby’s little 
woolens, his wee shirts and bands. 
his dainty dresses and tiny socks 
tresh and sweet with Lux! Lever 
Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


“How to keep woolens 
soft, unshrunken 


HISK two tablespoonfuls of Lux into 
a thick lather in half a washbowl of 
very hot water. Add cold water until luke- 
} 


warm. Dip garment up and down, pressing 


suds repeatedly through soiled spots. Do 

not rub. (Rubbing injures delicate fibres. ) 
Rinse in three lukewarm waters 

water Jo not wring 


out—d 


Squeeze 
f suds die down 
in washing, too much water has been used in 
cooling, and more Lux should be added 

For colored woolens make suds and rinsing 
waters almost cool. Wash very quickly to 
keep colors from running. Lux won't cause 
any color to run not affected by pure water. 

Woolens should be dried in an even tem- 
perature. Heat increases shrinking. Do not 
dry woolens out of doors in cold weather or 
on windy days. Woolens should never be 
dried in the sun. 
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WARMTH WHEN YOU WANT 


RADIANT GAS HEATERS 


Write for 
Folder 
illustrating 
and describ- 
ing ten beau- 
tiful models 
of Welsbach 


Heaters. 





SELF -LIGHTING 





When It’s Zero 


HETHER it be a small bathroom or a 

large living room that is cold, a radiant 
Welsbach gives immediately a delicious 
warmth, a glowing, cheery warmth Welsbach 
special heat that makes you comfortably at 
peace with the world. 
Day or night, whenever more heat is needed, 
you simply turn the self-lighter key and at 
once you have heat. Mothers of babies and 
young children especially value the quick, 
dependable, economical warmth a Welsbach 
provides. 


You will enjoy this comfortable heat for vears 
to come if you select a Welsbach Heater at 
your dealer’s today. 


Nine exclusive features are nine reasons for the 
exceptional efficiency and service of Welsbach 
Radiant Heatersmnine reasons why you should 
insist upon the Welsbach name if you want more 


radiant heat for less 
money. The Self-lighter $15 to $Q5 
is an exclusive feature. East of Mississippi 


WELSBACH COMPANY 


Member American Gas Association 
GLOUCESTER, N. J. 
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Her Job 


(Continued from page 83) 


asked questions about New York, and the 
styles and the theaters, and about certain 
young men whom she had mentioned in her 
letters, and how Aunt Edna had remarked 
longingly: 

“You must have a good time, though I 
guess it’s expensive living there. Sort of hard 
on your father, isn’t it?” 

Miriam had blinked, at first too astonished 
to speak, then she laughed. “Why, Aunt 
Edna, I haven’t asked father for money for 
years. I’ve got a good job.” ; 

Her father interrupted: ““‘Why, yes, Miriam 
earns her living, buys bonds and things. Sort 
of nice for the old man!” 

He smiled, as his glance met Miriam’s. She 
smiled back at him, warmth touching her heart. 
With a little pang she suddenly realized that 
she was probably the only one in the family 
who did not ask him. There was Dan's new 
house, Bess’s hopechest, and she knew that he 
had helped to pay the hospital bills when Julia’s 
baby came 

Slowly she climbed the hill and paused on 

he summit rhere a bit of rock cropped out 
rom the ground. She sat down upon it and 
aned forward, looking at the fading sunset 
glow. Then suddenly she sprang to her feet, 
turned her back on the west, and faced the 
other way. There, to the east, miles and miles 
away—lay New York 

Before her eyes rose vivid pictures—the 
summer mornings, the smoke and haze hanging 
over the high buildings, the girls in their light 
dresscs pouring into the offices, her own office, 
her own desk, the monotonous swish of the 
clectric fan, the little dark Italian girl with the 
flaming eyes who had come to her the day she 


ft Noon, the hot streets, luncheon in 
some cool, dim place, and talks over the table 
with frien&s at other jobs . And evening, 


the swaying of the bus as it rumbled up River 
side Drive. the click of her key as she let herself 


into her apartment, tired from the day’s work 
the quict and peace, the girls sitting around and 
talking 


She was homesick, homesick for New York, 
where every on she knew was working at a 
job, where it didn’t make any difference 
whether she was engaged or married 


“Wwuy, hullo, Miriam!” A man’s voice 
sounded behind her 

She swung around startled, blinking 

He was coming up the slope toward her, a 
tall, angular figure silhouetted against the 
yellow sky. His face was in shadow, and for a 
second Miriam wondered who he could be. All 
the boys she used to know had either left town 


| or were married, in a world far away from lone 
| ly sunset walks 


He was closer now, and she glimpsed his face, 
his smile, a whimsical smile that twisted his 
mouth, crinkled his eyelids. 

“Why, Russ,” she said, stepping forward 
“it’s awfully nice to see you. I came up here 
to get a good view of the sunset.” 

He shook hands with her 

“I come up almost every evening,” he said 
simply. “It’s sort of pleasant to get up above 
the town and take a look at things. Now, over 
there,’ he smiled as he pointed to the velle \ 
streak, “are San Francisco and Japan—and 
there, are Florida and Cuba and Sout 
America—and_ there, London—and_ Paris 
and—” he paused a moment, ‘New York.” 

His eyes met hers, almost as if he knew s! 
had been looking toward New York. 

“Your father tells me,” he went on easily, 
“that you have a fine job there. He didnt 
have a chance to go into details, and when I 
asked Bess the other day on the strect she 
seemed rather vague. Just what do you do? 

For a moment Miriam did not answer. He 
was the first person since she had been home 
who had asked her that question as if he 
wanted to know the answer 

“Let’s sit down, shall we?” he said, leading 


























Beautiful waxed floors 
are easy to have. Just 
wax them occasionally 
with paste wax. Then 
keepthem polished and 
clean with liquid wax. 
And the Old English 
Waxer- Polisher ap- 
plies both and polishes 
both. 














This waxing outfit 


does all the work 


Simple and inexpensive—it’s all that you need to 
make your floors beautiful and keep them so 


You must always use Old English 
Paste Wax for the first waxing — 


When to use 
PASTE Wax because only in we wax do you 
get the heavy body that is necessary 


to stand up under the constant wear of traffic. After that, 
the floor will require waxing with paste wax only once or 
twice a year — except in the spots most walked on, such as 
doorways, in front of the piano, etc. These places should 
be touched up with paste wax occasionally, depending on 
the amount of wear. 

In waxing plain or inlaid linoleum, paste wax should be 
used for the first coat The heavy body of paste wax fills up 
the pores of the linoleuta and gives a smooth, dirt-resisting 
surtace. 

Old English Paste Wax is easy to apply. It is economical 
because it goes farther and lasts longer. 


It gives your floors that matchless mellow beauty that can 
be obtained only with wax. It resists scratches and heel- 
marks. And it costs but a third of other finishes. 


The easy way to apply 


When to use After a floor has been waxed with 
paste wax, it can be kept in good 
condition merely by the use of Old 


LIQUID Wax 
English Liquid Wax. The liquid 


wax not only restores the beautiful polish, but it also cleans 
the floor without taking off the paste wax. Old English Liquid 
Wax, used on varnished or shellaced floors, protects the 
finish against scratches and wear. 

After linoleum has once been waxed with paste wax, it 
can be kept in good condition merely by the use of Old 
English Liquid Wax. The liquid wax eliminates the use of 
soap and water, which cause linoleum to crack and rot. It 
cleans perfectly, and deposits a thin coat of wax that revives 
the polish. 

The easy way to apply and polish Liquid Wax 
Apply Old English Liquid Wax with the Old English Waxer- 
Polisher. This device is as work-saving for applying and 
polishing Old English Liquid Wax as it is for Old English 
Paste Wax. You only need this single device to apply and 

polish both paste and liquid wax. 





and polish Paste Wax 


Apply Old English Paste Wax 
with the Old English Waxer- 
Polisher. Here is a device that 
applies the wax, then polishes. 
Makes waxing so easy — does 
away with bending, kneeling 
— all hard work. Hundreds 
of thousandsof women say it is 
the most popular labor-saving 
device in the home. Ic is low 
in cost and lasts a lifetime. 


1 Old English Waxer-Polisher 
1 Can Old English Wax 
1 Can Old English Liquid Wax 


Special Price 


You SAVE 


~ 








$5.10 waxing outfit for $3.99 


1 Valuable Book on Floor Care. 


For prices west of Denver and 
n Canada, see coupon below, 


Sold at paint, hardware, drug, housefurnishing and 
department stores. 











$3.90 Send for this Valuable Book — IT’S FREE 
45 This costly book tells when to use paste wax and when to 
.75 use liquid wax. It is full of home beauty secrets. It tells 
uae how to care for floors, linoleum, woodwork, furniture, 
etc.—thirty years’ experience condensed into easy reading. 
$5.10 Coupon brings it free. 
3.90 
$1.20 


The A.S. Boyle Company, 1366 Dana Ave., Cincinnati,O. 


Check here for free | Check here for 
book only Waxer- Polisher 





Send me your free book, 





Old English Wax 


LIQUID 


FURNITURE, DANCING 


PASTE POWDER 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM, WOODWORK, 


“Beautiful Floors, Wood- 
work, and Furniture — Their 
Finish and Care.” 


Name 
Address 





Send me, all charges paid, 
your $5.10 Old English Wax- 
ing Outfit at the special time- 
limited price of $3.90 (Den- 
ver and West, $4.25; Canada, 
$4.50; Winnipeg and West, 
$5.00) which I enclose. 
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T WS See the Dutch 
\ , Girl on every 


Napanee 


Liberal terms 
make owner- 
ship easy 


This Kitchenet is Built 


Like Fine Furniture 


You will find in this celebrated kitchen step saver 
every convenience and feature that women find worth 
while in kitchen cabinets. Also with them many that 
are new and unusual. 


But this is not all. Built into Napanee are unseen 
service factors, exclusive and developed by furniture 
rw of 50 years standing. They mean a higher 
standard of durability and service. They put the 
Napanee on a par with fine furniture, insuring you 
the pride of ownership which only such construction 
can afford. 


Not until you see Napanee’s unseen service factors 
demonstrated can you appreciate the difference. The 
Kitchenets in all the latest color effects, are to be found 
at your finest local store. See a Napanee today. 


Copres Bros. &’ Zoox, NApPANEE, INDIANA 


* 


APANEE 


DUTCH @ KITCHENET 
Built Like Fine Furniture 


116 February 1926 Good Housckeeping 





Her Job 


her to the rock. ‘“There’s still some sunset 
left.” Then: “I'd really like to hear about it, 
Miriam. It’s always interesting to know what 
the boys and girls are doing who branched out 
and left the old town behind. 

There was a strange little note in his voice. 
almost a longing note. Miriam turned her 
head quickly. 

“And you didn’t go away, Russ?” she said 
“Why, at school, you were :lways keen about 
far away countries and cities and things. We 
thought you were going to be the great 
American traveler.” 

He smiled. ‘That was school.’ His smile 
faded as he looked away. “My grandfather 
was a lawyer—so is my father. You've been 
away quite a while, so you probably don't 
remember, but he is quite a man in this county 
The farmers and the townspeople all feel that 
they can trust him—his ability and his hon- 
esty. He wanted some one to pass on his work 
to, when he retired, some one they would feel 
the same way about.” He stopped abruptly. 

“Your father hasn’t retired yet?” Miriam 
said quickly to fill in the pause. 

“Just about. He hasn’t been well. He and 
mother went to California last winter. This 
summer they traveled up through Canada. I 
don’t know when they'll be back. But I want 
to know about your work.” 

His smile was upon her, eager, interested, 
and Miriam began to talk. Leaning forward, 
her eyes fixed on the fading light in the west, 
she told him about her office, and her job, in- 
cidents of the day’s work, some sad, some 
amusing. And he told her about the people he 
met in his work, the queer things they did and 
said, the little human things. 

They walked down the hill together. In 
front of Miriam’s house, they halted and stood 
there, still talking. 

“Won't you come in?” asked Miriam at last. 

“T wish I could,” he said, “‘but I’ve got to 
go and see a man. Perhaps tomorrow night?” 

His gaze sought hers, almost shyly. 

“All right. Tomorrow,” she said. 

As Miriam came into the house, Bess called 
out from the den where she was entertaining 
her fiancé: 

“What under the sun were you and Russell 
Wallace talking about so long out there? 
He never says two words to any girl.” 

“Just our jobs,” answered Miriam. 

“Your jobs? Oh!” 


Pv RING the next few days Miriam saw Russ 

every evening. Under the impetus of his 
friendly smile and eager eyes she told him 
what she had never told any one, about the 
attitude of the family and the town toward her 
work, and the little hurt in her heart. And he 
told her what he had never told any one—about 
his young dreams and thwarted ambitions 

“Oh, don’ t you really like your work?” cried 
Miriam. “That must be terrible! Why, I 
love mine!” 

“I know you do,” he smiled. “I like mine, 
too—now. I couldn’t give it up, and yet—’ 

“Why did you ever study law if you didn’t 
want to?” she burst out. ‘‘Why didn’t you go 
away to New York or Chicago or Buenos Aires 
or 

“Father and mother were set on it, and I 
couldn’t disappoint them,” he answered simp) 
“It was weak of me, I suppose. Some men 
would have just gone ahead. But somehow I 
just couldn’t. It’s hard to hurt people,” he 
added almost in a whisper. 

Miriam said nothing. She was thinking of 
the fate that kept Russ at home carrying on his 
father’s work, while his father went traveling. 

Slowly they walked back from the hill to- 
gether, a pleasant, companionable silence be- 
tween them. A little smile touched Miriam’s 
lips. The rest of her vacation stretched 

enticingly before her, with some one to ti ilk to 
ne could speak her own language. 

Her glance wandered down the street to her 
home. Then she started. The doctor’s car 
was in front of the door. 
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WHEN IT RAINS—IT POURS 








+ 


A new ta 
ives children Jdetter health 


« 


ble salt 


It prevents goiter 


childhood’s common ailment 
—tastes no different 


a YOU are a mother remember this: 
Physicians have shown that simple 
goiter is so common that almost any boy 
or girl under 18 is likely to develop it—girls 


especially. In many States from 
10% to 30% of children are thus 
affected. 


They have also shown that 
goiter is the easiest known disease 
to prevent. 


And Morton’s lodized Salt has 
been accepted as an ideal means 
of prevention because Nature’s 
iodine has been restored to it. 


You simply use it on the table 
and in cooking as you would any 
salt—it tastes no different. 


But the small amount of iodine 
it contains prevents the enlarge- 
ment of the thyroid gland in the 
neck. 


TOU 


any 





Everyday foods should supply this iodine. 
But unfortunately in many communities 
they do not. Drinking water often fails in 
the same respect. 


So health authorities advise the 
use of iodized salt to supply the 
system with the small amount of 
iodine so necessary to it. 


In one section of Switzerland 
goiter in children has been prac- 
tically eliminated by the use of 
iodized salt. Similar results are 
being achieved all over the 
United States. 


Go to your grocer and ask for 
Morton’s lodized Salt. A_per- 
fect table and cooking salt that is 
really a more complete food. And 
like its predecessor —‘When it 
rains—it pours.” 


MORTONS SALT 


MOST FAMOUS OF ALL SALTS 
“WHEN IT RAINS—/JT POURS” 
Long before the need for iodized salt 
became apparent, this product had 
captured the fancy of millions. It 
still represents the utmost in flavor, 
in quality, in economy, in conven- 
lence, because, “When it rains—it 
pours.” Families without children 
use it. Where there are children the 
iodized is advisable. 


oe 
Se 
VER CARES OR HANDS 


MORTONS 


= FREE RUNNING 





FOR WOMEN A MOST HELP- 
FUL BOOK FREE—clip coupon 





co ur @& N 
MORTON SALT CO, 
Dept. 40, Chicago, III. 


Please send me free copy of “The 


Prevention of Simple Goiter” 
Name 
Address 
City State 
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If you stood beside one of 
the “Edgemont” ovens and tasted 


a full-flavored cracker—just baked 


...it couldn’t be fresher 


than out of this wonderful 


package 


TUMBLE out some of these crackers and taste one. 
It is more crisp than daintiest pie crust. It tastes 
as though it came this minute, hot, from one of 
the great white “Edgemont” ovens. That ap- 
pealing flavor is the aromatic oil of wheat... 
the true wheat flavor in all its richness. 

These flaky, golden-brown crackers, with the 
sparkle of salt upon them, are so temptingly 
good you will want them three times a day on 
Use them as toast or bread—with 
or with dessert. 


your table. 
meals or between meals even 
You never have to toast them before serving. 
The “Edgemont” package, with its triple 
wrapping and air-spaces, keeps every trace of 
dampness out . . . all the crispness and flavor in. 

Any better class individual grocer sells 
EDGEMONT CRACKERS. We guarantee them 
always fresh. One-pound package costs 25 cents. 
The Green & Green Company, Dayton, Ohio. 


EDGEMONT CRACKERS 
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After you have opened 


kee p 


Edgemont Crackers fresh 
in this white enamel pan- 
Yours for 3 


cents, 





Her Job 


“Oh, Russ,” she grasped his arm. “Look! 
I wonder if Snookums—”’ ; 

She broke into a run. He hurried after her 

Bess met them in the front hall. ‘rhere was 
a strange, subdued, tense atmosphere over the 
house. Bess was crying. 

“It’s father—he’s very sick—he never told 
—we didn’t know—no one but the doctor— 
He wants to sce you. I was waiting for you 
You're to go right up.” a 


Miriam gave a little gasp. Eyes wide, she 


| looked around her. One hand went out blindly 


Russ grasped it tight and pressed it. The next 
minute she was hurrying up the stairs, 

The big front room was dark and still, The 
doctor was there, so was her mother, She 
caught a glimpse of Bess’s tear-stained fac 
hovering outside the door. The death like 
silence grated on her. 

She turned to the quiet figure in the big, old 
fashioned bed. 

“Hullo, father,” her voice rang out, young 
vibrating with life and hope. : 

She could feel Julia’s shocked start, but she 
did not care. She leaned over her father, 


smiling. 
“Did you want to see me?” she asked lightly, 
She could just catch his faint whisper, con 


ing with difficulty between his set jaws. 

“Keep at it, daughter, keep at it.” 

For a fraction of a second his eyelids flick 
ered, and she saw his eyes. 

“Sure I will,” she answered. “It’s a good 
job and T like it. I won't give it up until I geta 
better one.” 

Outside the room again, she was waylaid by 
Bess and Julia and Aunt Edna. . 

“Miriam—we’re afraid—” 

“The way you spoke 

“Perhaps you don’t realize 

“It’s very serious—” 

“A matter of days—” 

She glared at them. “Well, T don’t care how 
serious it is; I won’t talk as if he were dying 
anyway!” 

There was a gasp, a silence, then, “Ol 
Miriam!” Julia was crying. 


your father—” 


Miriam turned her back on them, walked to 


the hall window. She stood ther erect, tense 
her hands clenched at her sides. Behind her, 
she heard low whispers. 
“They think I’m unfeeling 
woman—”’ 
The gulf between her world and her family’s 
world suddk nly loomed wide and dark Across 


a hard business 


it she saw her father’s smile, heard the pride ir 
his voice: “Miriam earns her living, and buys 
bonds and things—sort of nice for the old 
man.’ He had understood, and now— 


She caught her breath. She could not talk 
She could not cry 

There was only one little glimmer of hop 
Out of the darkness before her, Russ’s smik 
came, mingling with her father’s. Sudden! 
she felt that Russ would understand, too, not 
only her tearless eyes and her gay voice in that 
sick room, but also that figure in the big bed 
the breathless whispers, the flickering eyelids 


N IRIAM’S father died two days later 
° Miriam hardly knew what happened. She 
was living in another world, a strange, terribl 
world of lowered voices and numbed feelings 

The only tears she shed were after Russ read 
her father’s will. A very simple document 
that will, for her father had not much to leave 
The meagerness of it made Miriam gulp, al: 
the kind, thoughtful wisdom, the provisions! 
her mother, for Rodney’s education, the sma 
bequests which would_.come in so very handi 


for Julia and her son, for Bess’ wedding and 


home, for Dan’s children and his new house 
As she listened, Miriam wondered dull 
what he would give her. It came at the ver 
end. ; 
“To my daughter Miriam I make no gilt 0 
money—not that I hold her in less aflectiot 


but because I have absolute confidence in het 


ability to look after herself.” : 
Miriam gasped when she heard those words 
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the Lable 


ID it ever occur to you 

that your family may not 
relish the thought of eating 
dinner any more than you 
enjoy preparing it? Eating 
the same thing on the 
same day each week 
is apt to be just as 
monotonous as that 
continual round of 
preparing the same 
meals over and over. 








Get dinner tonight 
from their point of 
view. Give them a 
surprise dish or two 
and see the first taste lead to a 
second helping. Then watch for 
that expectant look as they come to 
the table tomorrow — unconscious 
tribute to a resourceful cook. Isn't 
it worth a little thought and ex- 
periment on your part? 


How Tapioca Helps 
There is an easy way to provide 
your family with a delightfully 
varied menu of tempting, nourish- 
ing dishes that are economical 
and simple to prepare. Tapioca— 
which lends itself to an endless 
















* 8d LEARNT I rw 
Recipe tested and approved by Good House car institute 


minutes m ore. 


variety of interesting combinations 
—is the ingredient that works this 
magic. 

Tapioca is almost pure carbo- 
hydrate—one of the most easily 
digested of all carbohydrates. This 
makes it especially good for the 
children. 

Important foods such as milk, 
eggs, meat, fish and fruits can be 
combined with tapioca to make a 
perfectly balanced meal. It makes 
fine soups and entrees and a host of 
delightful desserts. Only one of its 
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$1,000 in Cash Prizes for New Recipes 

E are offering cash = Fjys¢ Prize $500 andaddress. All entries 
prizes for the best must be postmarked be 
andmostinteresting Minute Second Prize $100 = fore midnight on March 
Tapioca recipes being used 25, 1926. . 
by American housewives. Third Prize $50 If you wish to experi- 
Send us your favorite rec- e ment a bit use the coupon 
pe. You may think other Four Prizes of #25 to send for the Minute 
people cook tapioca the . ° $ Tapioca cook book, which 
Way you do, but the chances Fifty Prizes of 5 contains quite a few rec- 


are that you have improved 
your dish or changed it so as to make it just 
a little bit different 

You may send in as many recipes as you 
wish, but each must be written legibly on a 
Separate sheet of paper, bearing jour name 


| ee 


ipes that may in them- 
selves suggest new uses to you. 

Prizes will be awarded by May 15, 1926. 
In the event of a tie the full amount of the 
prize offered will be awarded to each tying 
contestant.) 
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ESCALLOPED MINUTE TAPIOCA 


To %4 cup bot milk and \% cup hot water in : li | 

double boiler, i sali, level tablespoons Minute many accomp isn- 

Tapioca, als Lig tip. pep vochapoed a ae : 

prt 3 ii M4 cup a oke of: ct rm cook $ ments 1S 1n making 
“whit thi white of 





white of left-overstempting, 
for by acding tap- 
ioca as an “‘extend- 
er,” you can make 
a left-over cupful 
of meat, fish, or vegetables stretch 
to a full-size family portion. 





For best results, be sure to get 
Minute Tapioca. It is superior to 
ordinary tapioca in three ways: 

(1) Ie requires no soaking. (2) It 
cooks in 15 minutes. Special proc- 
esses make possible these advan- 
tages. (3) It is made in a clean, 
sunshine-flooded American factory, 
with all the care you use in pre- 
paring food in your own home. 

Minute Tapioca Company, Orange, 


Mass., m akers of Minute Tapioca, Minute 
Gelatine and Star Brand Pearl Tapioca. 


* FREE 
A Cook Book 


Send for the new edition of our 
cook book, 


to the Menu 


“Adding Variety 
" It contains many 
practical helps in the day-in- 
and-day-out job of meal plan- 
ning, and 30 good recipes. One 
section gives authoritative in- 
formation about the proper 
t for children. Sign and mail 
the coupon below 
; 
. 


Orange, Mass. 








Minute Taproca Co., 32 Tyler St., 


Gentlemen: Please send me free of charge a copy of your 


cook book, “ Adding Variety to the Menu.” 
Name 
PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY 
Address 
City State 


advertisements see page 6 119 


In using 





Imagine a 
Cake Icing 


made with 


Oh Henry! 


ae 


Haw 





Indeed, imagine a candy in 
any recipe! The very novelty 
startles one! But since women 
began slicing Oh Henry! and 
serving it at home as they serve 
chocolates, they have been find- 
ing many new and amazing ways 
tov 4s rare individuality of 
taste to make good things taste 
better. 

In just one month, over 2,000 é 
Oh Henry! recipes came in to 


; 
s. Think of it! 
¢ 
: 
¢ 
? 
s 


Mrs. Frank H. Rousseau, Grand 
Isle, Vt., for instance, makes a deli- 
cious Cake Icing with Oh Henry! Itis 
a marvelous blending of subtle tastes, 
thick, creamy, accented with nuts. 
Worthy of your finest cake recipe. 
Made in 10 minutes with a 10c bar of 
Oh Henry! Try it. 





Oh Henry! Cake Icing 


1 bar of Oh Henry! 
7-8 cup of sugar, 3 

White of 1 egg, 

3 tablespoons of water. 
Cook sugar, egg and water in double 
boiler for 7 minutes, beating consiantly \ 
with egg beater. Remove from fire, and a 
add Oh Henry!, chopped fine. Stir till 


meited 


















Recipe tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 
















**Sixty Ways 
to Serve a Famous 
Candy” 


We have collected 60 of these new 
recipes into a handsome Oh Henry! 
recipe book, in colors, and called it 
“Sixty Ways to Serve a Famous 
Candy.” It belongs in your kitchen. 
Mail 10c (stamps or silver) for a copy. 
"Phone your grocer, drug or candy 
store for a few bars of Oh Henry! 
Keep Oh Henry! in your pantry! 


WILLIAMSON CANDY ay, 




















Chicago, Ill, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Her Job 


| Her eyes met Russ’s for one illuminating mo- 


ment. Then she swung around toward the 
table, and dropped her head upon her arms. 
She was crying. 

There it lay in black and white, for all to 
read—what her father had never been able to 
put into words, what his smile had merely 
hinted at, what he had tried to tell her that 
last moment—his pride in her, the stamp of 
his approval. 

So it was something of a shock to Miriam 
to discover that Bess and Julia and Dan and 
Dan’s wife—the whole family, in fact, except 
her mother—expected her to give up her work 
and stay at home. 

She found this out one evening when she was 
summoned to a family conference while her 
mother was out in the car with Rodney. 

“Tt’s just,” said Julia, a bit embarrassed, 
“that we heard you talking about going back 
to New York next week. We all thought, of 
course, you were going to stay on.” 

“Stay on?” repeated Miriam dully. 

“Yes, stay with your mother,” said Aunt 
Edna. 

“But I can’t,” cried Miriam. ‘‘As it is, I’ve 
been home ten days longer than I expected. 
I’ve got to get back to my job.” 

“But mother will be alone this winter,” 
put in Bess. “Jamie and I feel that father 
wouldn’t have wanted us to postpone our 
wedding. And Rodney will be away at college, 
and—” 

“Mother won’t be alone in the house,” in- 
terrupted Miriam cuickly. “Annie is here, and 
Aunt Edna right down the street, and it isn’t 
as if you were going to live in another town, 
Bess. You'll be near.” 

“But that isn’t the same,” cried Julia. ‘She 
needs one of the family here.” 

“And you’re the logical one,” went on Aunt 
Edna. “You can give up your job easily 
and—”’ 


“T DON’T intend to give up my job,” said 
Miriam in a low voice. 

“But, Miriam!’ Their voices rang out in 
protest. 

“Father wanted me to keep on with it. That 
was the last thing he said to me.” 

“But he didn’t understand the situation!” 

“Oh, yes, he did. That’s why he said it. If 
mother really needed me, of course, I’d come 
back. But I don’t think she does. She’ll be 
perfectly all right here.” 

“But, Miriam, it seems terrible to go off and 
leave her alone.” It was Bess speaking this 


“Well, if you feel that way,” answered 
Miriam, “why don’t you postpone your 
wedding?” 

“Postpone 

Their voices rose, surprised, shocked. 

“Miriam!” 

“Why, I couldn’t do that!” 

“Well,” said Miriam, “I don’t see why I 
should be expected to give up my job any more 
than you should be expected to put off your 
wedding.” 

“But—it’s different!” 

“How?” 

\ silence fell upon the room. 

Miriam’s glance swept over the faces, Dan, 
his wife, Julia, Aunt Edna, to Bess, her pretty 
little sister, who had always had everything 
she wanted, for whom life had been nothing but 
joy—until her father’s death. 

Miriam crossed the room quickly and laid 
her hand on Bess’s shoulder. 

Her voice was tender. ‘Of course, Bess, I 
wouldn’t want you to put off your wedding any 
more than I’d want Julia to give up her hus- 
band and come here to live. Only—don’t you 
see? I fecl somewhat the same about my work 
as you two do about your homes and getting 
married. It’s my job.” 

“That’s all right, Mim,” said Bess, using her 
old childish name for her sister. ‘Of course, if 
you don’t feel that you can, we wouldn’t want 
you to foranything. Only—” her eyes clouded, 
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“it wouldn’t seem so hard to give jt up for a 
little while. You could go back—” ; 
Miriam gave a little sigh, then suddenly she 
turned and walked out of the room. leaving 
the family conference behind. Somehow gh 
could not discuss the subject any more. 

Out of the house and down the street she 
went. Mechanically her steps took her up the 
hill. There was a little hurt in her heart, and 
anger, too, anger at the family and herself. _ 

“Oh, I wish I hadn’t talked that way t 
Bess,” she cried to herself. “It makes them 
think I’m so hard and unfeeling—but I couldn’: 
help it. They just won’t see my side.” 

Footsteps sounded behind her. She looked 
around. Russ joined her. For a minute che 
did not speak. 

His smile was faint, tender. “TI saw yoy 
going by,” he said apologetically. “TI didn’t 
quite like that walk of yours. I was afraid 
something had happened.” 

She turned and faced him in the path, 

“Oh, Russ! I got mad and said horrid 
things! I wouldn’t mind, if only they wouldn't 
look down on my job and treat it as if it were 
nothing. Oh! I think marriage is a fine thing 
—I believe in it—it’s the best thing a woman 
can do—having a home and children—but it 
isn’t everything in life. And we can’t all get 
married—and it’s my job! It’s mine! And] 
won't give it up! I can’t give it up! Father 
understood—he was the only one—” 

His arm went around her. The next moment 
she was crying on his shoulder. He held her 
tight, and patted her back, and murmured en- 
couraging words. Afterward she wondered j 
she had dreamed that he had called her “dear 
and that his lips had touched the tip of her ear, 


MIRIAM went back to New York the next 
i 1 . * 
week. At work once more, she fell easily 
into the old routine. Her days were very full, 
and yet somehow New York and the job 
seemed different. Perhaps it was because so 
much had happened during those weeks she 
had been home: the shock of her father’s deat! 
and then Russ and her turning to him. Russ 
and their talks had meant a great deal, espe 
cially in those dark days after her father’s 
death. The thought of Russ lingered in her 
mind, and different incidents at the oflice often 
brought him quickly before her—“T’ll write 
Russ about that. It will interest him.” 

She went home for two days in October for 
Bess’s wedding, and again for Christmas 

That time, she went skating with Russ ona 
clear, still, moonlit night. 

“How’s the job?” he asked. 

“‘Fine.” 

“Like it as much as ever?” 

“Um-hum.”’ 

She smiled up at him, her eyes sparkling 
Her cheeks were pink from the frosty air; her 
blood was tingling, as they swept down the 
lake together. Presently they paused for 
breath. Russ still had her hands tight in his, 
and he stood close beside her, looking down at 
her. Between them rose a strange silence. _ 

Miriam glanced up at him. At the look in 
his eyes, her breath caught, and she could not 
look away. Unconsciously she swayed toward 
him. 

Suddenly he loosened her hands and bent to 
adjust his skate. 

Miriam went to bed that night with a queer 
little disappointment flooding her. She was to 
leave the next afternoon, and she expected him 
all during the day, but he did not come tll 
train time. And when he said good-by to her 
on the station platform in the midst of the 
family, his eyes hardly met hers. 

Again a little ache touched her, but she shook 
it off. 

“What do I care? It doesn’t matter whether 
he likes me or not. I’ve got my job. I’m not 
going to let any man bother me.”’ 

But Russ began to intrude himself even into 
that job, which had so absorbed her interest. 
She could not drive him away; his face hovered 
before her; the words of his letters haunted her; 
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$1200°° 


for the winners 











4 first prizes of $150 
4 second prizes of $75 
4 third prizes of $50 
4 fourth prizes of $25 


WHY NOT TRY?P 








IS is the simplest kind of 
contest—and the most inter- 
esting—if you're ‘‘the lady of 

the house’’, who plans the family 
meals. We want the sixteen best 
menus—well-balanced, attractive 
—for the whole day, and because we 
want them to represent all America 
—city, town and country—we’'re 
dividing the competitors into four 
groups, according to location. 


Group A. Residents of all ru- 
ral districts or of towns under 
5,000 in population. 

Group B. Residents of towns 


or cities from 5,000 up to 50,000. 


Group C. Residents of cities 


from 50,000 up tO §00,000. 


Group D. Residents of cities 

with 500,000 population or more. 

For each group there are four prizes 
for the best menus using Borden's 
Evaporated Milk, together with 
the recipes requiring the milk. 
Whether you're a “‘cliff dweller’ 
in the big city or a homesteader 
out on the plains, you of course 
use milk in your cooking—freely, 
if you're taking the advice of 
health specialists—and it's quite 
likely that you've already chosen 
Borden's for its convenience, safety 
and richness. At any rate it’s a 
simple matter to adapt your favor- 
ite dishes to this famous house- 
hold staple. If your recipe calls for 
milk, simply take half the amount 
of Borden's Evaporated and dilute 
with an equal part of water; for 
cream, use it undiluted. 

We are asking you to plan your 
menus for a family of five—the 
average size. Your “‘day’’ may be 
in spring, summer, winter or fall— 


Submit complete menus 

for one day only — break- 
fast, luncheon (or supper), 
and dinner—to serve a fam- 
ily of five. 

Include with each menu 

the recipe or recipes call- 
ing for milk. No others are 
required. 
3 Plan your menus so that 

the family will have ap- 
proximately a quart of milk 
for each meal. (Three tall 
cans of Borden’s Evaporated, 
when properly diluted, rep- 
resent a day’s supply.) If you 
use less at breakfast, plan on 
a bit more for luncheon or 
dinner. 


Choose menus that are 
ractical, well-balanced 
solltmentiien, Use the milk 
in quick breads,cocoa,cakes, 
desserts, etc., as well as in 
soups and entrees. 


Write your name,address 

and your group (A, B, C 
or D) plainly on each sheet 
of paper. 

Mail your complete entry 

to The Borden Company, 
350 Madison Ave., New York 
City, not later than March 31. 
Entries postmarked after that 
date cannot be accepted. 


. . 


The contest wi!l be judged by a committee 
of food specialists and the results announced 
as soon as possible after the closing date, 


— -_ 
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EVAPORATED 





your style of cooking, Southern- 
mammy, orthodox-New England, 
Italian or Mexican—go as far as 
you like, so long as it’s wholesome 
and not too elaborate for the 
average taste and pocketbook. 


it’s simply whole country milk 
evaporated to double richness, 
then sterilized and sealed in such 
a way that it reaches you in the 
same perfect condition as the day 
it was produced on the dairy farm. 
With several cans in the pantry, 
you're always sure of an abun- 
dance of fine milk, without waste. 

Use Borden's for every dish that 
requires milk. You'll be delighted 
with the satisfactory results. Be- 
cause of its special richness, it 
gives food a texture and flavor as 
if cooked with cream. 


e 


Note the miniature contest we’re 
running along with the big one 


j 


for the twenty best letters (from those who 
have used Borden's prior to January 15th, 
1926) telling 
How you came to use Borden’s— 
Why you like it— 
Anything new you've discovered about 
oe 


Your letter inay cover any one or all of these 
points—in not more than 350 words. $5 
each for the best twenty—regardless of 
where you live—just be sure your letter is 
mailed by March 31 to The Contest Editor, 
The Borden Co., 701 Borden Bldg., 350 
Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Borden’s comes in two 
sizes, large and small. For 
convenience, order it by 
the dozen or half-dozen 
cans. 
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“We came in for the great balls and always 
stopped there for several days” 


a southern belle’s recollections 


of the old Maxwell House 


ILVER haired ladies with a look of 
eternal youth in theireyes, the belles 
of another day—the beauties of long 
ago. It is they who can best tell you of 
the Maxwell House and of its glories. 


“When I was a young girl, the Max- 
well House played a part in my life that 
I shall never forget,” are the words of 
one southern lady. “We used to drive 
in by carriage for each of the balls and 
stop there for several days. To me and 
to all my friends it was always a place 
full of enchantment.” 


Throughout the southern states the 
Maxwell House was justly celebrated. 
Each of the beautiful, courtly balls held 
there, was an event of widespread im- 
portance. But even more talked of in 
that land of good living was its food and 
its coffee. As the years went by, it was 
its coffee which brought to the Maxwell 
House the most enduring fame. 





“Good to the 


last drop’ 


Those who once stopped there always 
remembered the coffee served at the 
Maxwell House—a special blend full- 
flavored and mellow like no other kind. 


How the whole nation learned 
of this coffee 


Year after year the great folk of the 
South carried the news of this wonder- 
ful blend to their homes. Gradually in 
state after state, the families who most 
appreciated the best things of life took 


steps to secure Maxwell House Coffee 
for use in their own homes. 


Today this same blend of fine coffees 
from the old South is known and served 
in all sections of the country. It has 
pleased more people than any other 
blend ever offered for sale. And the 
same firm of coffee merchants who per 
fected it years ago still blend and roast 
it today. Maxwell House has become 
the largest selling high grade coffee in 
the United States—the first choice in 
a long list of America’s leading cities. 


The smooth richness and rare 
fragrance of this wonderful blend 
are now offered to you. Just as to 
the guests of the old Maxwell 
House, it will bring to your family a 
new idea of how tempting a cup 
of coffee can actually be. At break: 
fast and dinner it will add a new and 
very real pleasure. Your grocer has 
Maxwell House Coffee in sealed blue 
tins. Cheek-Neal Coffee Company, 
Nashville, Houston, Jacksonville, 
Richmond, New York, Los Angeles. 


* Maxwe tt House Corree 
Topay —Ameniai lapef selling high grade coffee 
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her heart beat expectantly when she came 
into the apartment and asked casually, 

“Any mail?” 

And when the-girls answered teasingly, ““No, 
he forgot to write yesterday,” somehow the 
day lost some of its savor. 

Sometimes she tried to face the situation. 
“See here, Miriam, are you falling in love with 
this man?” And then, “Well, why not? I 
always said marriage was the thing.” And her 
thoughts would wander to Bess and Bess’s 
wedding and Julia’s home and Julia’s little son. 

In March Russ came to New York to see her, 
heralded by a telegram asking her to lunch 
with him. She did not work much that 
morning. She tried to, but a little refrain was 
singing itself over and over again in her mind: 

“I’m going to see Russ! He’s come all the 
way just tosee me. He loves me! I’m going 
to see Russ—”” 

At noon he called for her at the office and 
insisted on seeing where she worked and hear- 
ing all about her job. At five o’clock he called 
for her again, and rode home on the bus with 
her, waited while she changed her clothes, and 
then took her out to dinner. Later, they came 
back to her apartment for a brief time before 
he went to catch his train home. This was the 
moment for which Miriam had been waiting. 
Atdinner, Russ had been his usual self, smiling, 
interested, whimsical, but the talk had been 
impersonal, hovering around her job, and some- 
how Miriam did not want to talk about her 
work. She wanted to talk about herself—and 
him. 

He was very quiet when they reached her 
apartment. He sat silent for a few moments, 
staring straight in front of him, then with a 
little sigh he rose. 

“T guess I'd better be going along, Miriam.” 
He looked down directly into her eyes. “This 
has been wonderful. I’ve always wanted to see 
you here—where you live—where you work. 
It’s a fine life-for you, and I think you’ll go far. 
Your father knew what he was saying when he 
put that clause in his will.” 

He paused. Miriam did not speak. She 
could not. Her eyes sought his, frightened, 
beseeching. But this time he did not meet her 
gaze. Gently he took her hand. 

“It’s queer, Miriam, but you’re sort of ad- 
venture and romance to me. You’re doing 
what I always wanted to do—work you love—in 
abig city with all kinds of people . . . Good-by. 
Write to me once in a while, will you?” 


HE WAS gone. Miriam stood stunned, star- 
ing at the door which had closed after him. 
His words echoed in her mind. 

She gave a little cry. “It’s that job. I’ve 
talked so much about it. I’ve told him how 
much it meant to me. He thinks I wouldn’t 
give it up for him, that I like it better than I do 
im—” 


Impulsively she snatched her hat and coat 
and hurried after him. 

“I can’t let him go, thinking that!’’ she cried 
to herself. 

Down the quiet side street she ran toward 
the subway. At the corner she saw him ahead 
of her, his tall angular figure walking very 
slowly, his shoulders bent as if under the weight 
of his thoughts. 


The Old Time 


(Continued from page 46) 


elaborate models depict geometric patterns 
either arched, diamond-shaped, or squares. 
They were sometimes termed “‘kists,” emerging 
later into the highboy. Those of the Jacobean 
period stand out forcibly and are easily recog- 
nizable on account of their beautiful designs 
enriched with moldings, showing elaborate 


ornamented panels, arches and pattern details. 
Many carved and inlay chests were constructed 
in Holland, finding their way into England at 
the period when commerce reigned the seas. 

In New England many are treasured behind 


Her Job 


She caught up with him, caught his arm. 

“Russ!” 

He swung around. A light leaped into his 
eyes. “Miriam! Why—what—”’ 

“T want te talk to you—I—” She paused. 
She did not know exactly how to begin. ‘Russ, 
do you remember what you said about it being 
hard to hurt people? Well, I wish you’d stop 
hurting me!” 

“Hurting you! 
a es 

Then he understood. ‘My dear,’ he said 
very softly, “you wouldn’t be happy, living in 
a small town. You aren’t like Bess and Julia. 
You’ve had a big job, done a man’s work. 
Looking after a home, even bringing up chil- 
dren, wouldn’t be able to fill your life.” 

“Perhaps not, but you would! I told Father 
I'd keep on with my job until I found a better 
one. Well, that’s the way I feel—if—you 
want me—” 

“Miriam!” 

They were still standing on the street corner. 
His eyes were upon her, deep, piercing, and his 
lips were trembling. 

“Oh, Russ,” she whispered, “you don’t know 
anything about women. A job’s a wonderful 


. 


thing, but it isn’t in it with the man you love! 





Why—Miriam—I wouldn’t 





T WAS summer once more, and Miriam was 

home again. She had given up her job and 
was getting ready to be married in the fall. 
Sitting in the living-room after supper, she 
discussed houses and linen and silver with her 
mother and Aunt Edna and Bess and Julia. 
When neighbors came in, they turned to her 
quickly: 

“So you’re going to be married, too? Have 
you made any definite plans?” 

She was no longer outside. She was one of 
them. As she sat talking with the family, she 
smiled to herself at herself. 

Presently Russ came in. 

“Well,” said Julia to him teasingly, “I con- 
gratulate you. You got Miriam to give up 
that old job of hers. We all tried, but she 
wouldn’t do it for us.” 

Julia’s words swept the smile from Miriam’s 
face. Of her own free will she had given up her 
work to marry Russ. Yet somehow she could 
not bear to have any one talk disparagingly of 
that work, the job that had supported her for 
years, absorbed her interest, taken a burden 
from her father. 

For a moment a retort hovered on her lips, 


then she felt Russ’ hand touch hers. She 
looked up. 
“Don’t do it,” his eyes were saying. “They 


don’t understand. They never will. But what 
does it matter? I do.” 

Slowly Miriam’s smile came back. Russ was 
right. Julia and Bess would never understand. 
They had never had jobs themselves. 

She laughed lightly. “Oh, well, I owe 
my job something. It brought Russ and me 
together.” 

“Brought you and Russ—” repeated Bess, 
puzzled. ‘Why, Miriam, if you hadn’t gone 
to New York to work, you and Russ would 
have known each other sooner and—” 

“Perhaps,” said Miriam. 

Again her eyes met Russ’s, and they smiled 
at each other. 


Treasure Chest 


” 


Salem’s closed doors, for during the Colonial 
period many were brought over in the holds of 
the ships as gifts to the coming bride. These 
are known as “marriage chests.”’ A bridal coffer 
is one of the chief articles desired throughout 
the Tyrol and Austrian dominions, the bride 
placing therein her embroidered robes, sheets, | 
and pillow-cases, while her parents take great 








pains in making it as beautiful, elaborate, and 
costly as their means permit. On it she is 
seated when, after the marriage ceremony, she 
drives with her husband to a home of her own. ! 
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‘Boned + 
‘Chicken 


REPARING for guests is a 


simple matter for the house- 
wife who keeps R & R Boned 
Chicken on her pantry shelf. 
It can be transformed in a 
jiffy into any one of a dozen 
tempting dishes—such as 
salads, patties or sandwiches. 


Retains all the goodness of 
freshly-prepared fowl with the 
drudgery of preparation elimi- 
nated. 


The most economical form in which to 
purchase chicken. 
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DSON & ROBBINS 
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Be honest for a change..... 


Like most human beings, you prob- 
ably tell white lies about some of the 
little things of life. 


You say you brush your teeth, for 
instance, three or two times a day 
where once would be nearer the truth. 


Most of us are lazy in the same way 
and say the same thing. 


In fact, there are still some people 
who lie about taking a cold bath every 
morning. Usually they don’t, and 
many days they miss the morning 
bath entirely. 

Isn’t it true, though, that many of 
the little duties of life are more irk- 
some than the bigger ones? 

Tooth brushing is a good example. 


Realizing the truth of this, we set 
out deliberately to formulate a denti- 
frice that would furnish the easiest 


quickest way to clean teeth. In fact, a 
tooth paste for lazy people—and in 
tooth brushing, at least, the word, 
lazy, includes practically all of us. 


Listerine Tooth Paste is really very 
easy to use. It works fast. Just a few 
swipes of the brush and your teeth 
feel clean—and actually are clean. 


You have the job done almost be- 
fore you know it. 


This is on account of the way 
Listerine Tooth Paste is formulated. 
It contains a remarkable new cleans- 
ing ingredient—entirely harmless to 
enamel*—plus the antiseptic essential 
oils that have made Listerine famous. 


How fine your mouth feels after this 
kind of a brushing! And then besides 
you know your teeth are really clean 

and therefore safe from decay. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO. 
Saint Louis, U.S. A. 


%*&This specially prepared cleansing medium 
(according to tests based upon the scale 
of hardness scientists employ in studying 
mineral substances) is much softer than 
tooth enamel. Therefore, it cannot scratch 


or injure the enamel. 

At the same time it is harder than the 
tartar which accumulates and starts pyor- 
rhea and tooth decay. 
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“—for Lazy People” 


TOOTH: PASTE 


EASY TO USE 
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Pension Toselli. The weary, nondescript 
Giuseppe went through the corridors every 
morning three-quarters of an hour before the 
first breakfast was served in the dining-room, 
beating a cracked gong of a shrill and soul- 
affrighting dissonance. Deep was the slumber 
that remained indifferent to its clangor. Yet 
such was the profound sleep that morning of 
Anthony Blake. 


T A little past eleven he descended, resent- 
ful of headache and dry mouth. A young 
man of spirit, he was not unfamiliar with such 
aftermath of dissipation, and accepted it with 
the debonair grace of one who scorns to ques- 
tion the reckoning. But in the present in- 
stance there had been no dissipation whatever. 
No soberer being in Europe had laid head on 
overnight pillow. He was the most ill-used 
inhabitant of this fly- and_ sirocco-blown 
world. And not even a cup of coffee for a man 
conscious of rectitude. Idly he put his head 
through the salon door. A female writing 
letters by the window table turned round and 
glared at him through fishy eyes set over a thin, 
red nose. God! why did Dante fool about 
with tepid Purgatories and Infernos when there 
was this hell of a world to his hand! 
Giuseppe, chance-met on the stairs, told him 
that the Signorina Annaway had gone out 
as usual. Her cool disregard of one who had 
spent a nightmare of a night thinking of her 
added to his sense of grievance. She was 
always cool—inhumanly cool. There she was 
sitting primly at her easel before a blazing-hot 
picture, in an atmosphere of a Turkish bath in 
Hades, working away as though God was in 
His Heaven and all was right with the world. 
He went out on to the sweltering quay. A 
tented cab drawn by a heat-atrophied horse 
took him to the Piazza di Vittorio Emanuele, 
where he breakfasted on wretched coffee and a 
sweet biscuit. Another tired horse took him to 
the Pitti, where Perella was painting. Only 
horses and Perellas could walk in this airless 
heat. . Reckless, he told the cabman to wait. 
He found her .in her place, careworn, white, 
damp, untidy. Everything around her was ina 


mess. Her canvas was in a mess, her palette, 
her box of tubes. Her hair stuck to her fore- 
head. She had a streak of green paint across 


her cheek. There seemed to be nothing of 
Perella but a pair of tired, dark eyes, staring 
out of a tiny mess. She dropped them when he 
came up. 

“Isn't it awful?” 

“Awful,” said he. 

She rose and braced herself, tense against 
the coming tears. ‘‘You needn’t have said so!” 

“But it is. Everything’s awful.” 

She flung a hand to the canvas and blurted 
out before the sob choked her: 

“It’s the best I can do.” She wiped her face 
on the paint rag. ‘‘Go away. You're horrid. 
I wanted you to say it was all right, and you 
say it’s awful.” 

“But I didn’t,” said the amazed young man, 
groping, as young men grope, toward the 
first false light of disillusion. ‘‘I wasn’t think- 
ing of your old picture. What does that 
matter? I said everything was awful. Come 
out and lunch; I’ve lots of things to tell you.” 

Ske had mother-wit, woman’s logic. She 
dismissed the picture. “If everything’s awful, 
it means that you’ve got something awful to 
say to me.” 

She stood resentful, the least attractive thing 
in that small world of calm Madonnas and shy 
lady saints. They were alone. The most 
hurdened copyists had not brought out their 
eascls that morning, and the last tourist 
and his wife had gone in quest of luncheon 
and cool drinks. The attendant nodded in 
his chair in the doorway. Perella stood 
resentful, bedraggled—so far conscious of 
bedragglement as to betray the poor little 
vixen latent in every woman taken at a sex 
disadvantage. She stood before him in her 
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Perella 


(Continued from page 42) 


dishevelment and her grotesquely smeared 
face and red eyes and uncared-for nose, and he 
stood before her floundering about among the 
more simple sex complications of a man’s 
nature. He put his hand on her shoulder. 

“This sirocco is playing the devil with both 
of us. Pack up and wash, and lunch in our 
cool tavern. I'll be sitting in a cab downstairs 
waiting for you.” 

Docile, she obeyed. They had never shared 
so uninspiring a meal. Although her face was 
now clean (perhaps because she had been hor- 
rified by the realization of the need of cleanli- 
ness) she was less the elf of his imaginings than 
a poor, plain, tired, poverty-stricken little girl of 
not much account. Deep down in her heart 
she still repudiated his protestations that her 
copy was not included in his proclamation of 
the general awfulness of the world. 

Perella was at her woman’s worst. If 
Anthony had taken her in his arms as soon as 
he had entered the gallery, she would have 
cried and cried and cried and been beatifically, 
celestially happy. But he hadn’t done so. He 
had ill-temperedly laid on the world a curse 
regardless of the exorcising power of her love. 
She sat resentful. He sat resentful. How 
could he tell her now that, in this awful world 
to which he had awakened, the awful thing he 
had to announce was his fantastic overnight 
resolution to take her as a bride on the Belgian 
tour? 

Having to say something about the im- 
mediate future, he mentioned the Dinard proj- 
ect. She took the announcement fatalisti- 
cally. America she had accepted. Now 
Dinard. After all, what was she but a mote on 
the sunbeam of his life? It was hard lines, but 
what could she do? So her tired thoughts ran. 

“It’s so idiotic of people to say they despise 
money,” said he. ‘“‘Money means the com- 
mand of the joy and delight of the earth.” 

“Tt all depends on what you mean by joy and 
delight,”’ said Perella wearily and wistfully. 

Anthony tipped over the great fiasco of 
Chianti in the cradle swing and filled her glass. 
He said gaily: 

“I’m not going to be content, Perella mia, 
with love in a cottage. I want passion in a 
palace. I want everything!” 

She sighed with a sense of death in her soul. 
“I’m afraid, Anthony dear, my everything 
she marked on the table-cloth a pitiful little 
circle with her forefinger—‘‘is too small for 
you. 


PART III 
SILVESTER 
VII 


yHt was the beginning of tragedy. Per- 

haps that was the way in which Perella saw 
the future. She drew the little circle of her 
life in which she would find fulfilment of her 
needs. His was the limitless horizon. She was 
the linnet happy in her cage; he, the hawk, 
existing only in free aerial space. 

Anthony accompanied her to the great door 
of her gallery, and lounged to a café whence he 
telephoned to patrons who he thought might 
still be in Florence. Chance favored him. 
They would be pleased if he came out to tea. 
He sighed with gladness at the thought of the 
cool disposal of a sultry afternoon. 

Conscience pricked him for temporary 
abandonment of Perella. Yet he felt relief at 
his prudence in not giving effect to his night 
thoughts. For night thoughts are so often 
nightmare thoughts and the dry light of day 
reveals their fantastic relative values. It would 
have been idiotic to talk with Perella of im- 
mediate marriage. Obviously the idea had 
never entered her head. Some epigrammatic 
wiseacre of his acquaintance had once said, 
“The greatest folly a man can commit is to 
exceed a woman’s expectation.” He sipped his 
glass of thin beer and turned over the saw. A 





sound saying. Let her have always something 
to hope for. Not only was it good for a 
woman’s soul, but it was a protective coverin 
for a man. Idly he traced back the dictum 
to Halliday Armstrong, who was speaking of 
professional problems in domestic architecture 
He laughed. His master had spoken psycho- 
logical truth of far wider import than he knew, 

Anyhow, Dinard was a matter henceforward 
freed from discussion. Belgium could look 
after itself. 


HE did not reproach him when she saw 
him off at the railway-station a day or 

two afterward. A speck of star-dust scattered 
by the hands of the high gods, what did she 
matter in the cosmos? After all, he had come 
into her room that morning, defying all the 
proprieties of the Pension Toselli, and had 
taken her into his strong arms and had kissed 
her more continuously and perfectly than she 
could conceive any woman to have been 
kissed before, and had sworn more eternal 
fidelities than had ever reached woman’s ears 
and heart. The dear prettinesses of elf and 
fairy and dainty conscience had paled in the 
glow of warmer protestations. She could not 
doubt but that she was his beloved. 

He kissed her once more before he mounted 
into the great international train, and hung out 
of the window until the tiny figure waving hand 
from lips to air disappeared from his view. He 
threw himself back in his seat. A wonderful 
thing, his Perella. A bright-eyed mouse with 
the heart of a lioness! God! he would work for 
her. His nerves still vibrated with the close 
and innocent clasp of h2r—the melting into 
him of her wondrously delicate body. With 
shut eyes he thought of the rapturous minutes. 
Phew! it had been a temptation. Thank God, 
he had not been a cad! The flower of love was 
still in the exquisite purity of its bloom. Thank 
God, he had no cause for self-reproach. Thank 
God, there were beauty and honor surviving in 
this muddy, post-war world. Thank God, he 
hadn’t been the worst of all fools! 

Now, when a young man’s fancy turns to 
thoughts of love, not as in the spring, lightly, 
but somewhat obscuredly, with all sorts of 
flashes, red and livid, passing athwart, he may 
be excused for being a bit muddled as to season. 
Which is another way of suggesting a dire con- 
fusion of emotional values. 

He rested for a day or two in Paris, scram- 
bling up in the mornings in time for lunch after 
all-night dancing with friends at the dismal 
Anglo-American palaces of cacophony beloved 
of his kind. This heartened him against be- 
reavement from his Perella. He still had 
friends of his own old world, glad to see him, 
glad to give him expensive meals and unlimited 
champagne, and bacon and eggs and beer at 
three o'clock in the morning. He found in this 
normal existence idyllic repose after the 
strenuously simple life of the Pension Toselli. 
Delicacy forbade over-insistence on it in his 
letters to Perella. Wise youth, however, he 
did not flaunt it at the Ritz or the Plaza 
Athenée, but contented himself with a modest 
room in a little hotel in the region of the Halles, 
where hundred-franc notes had not yet become, 
in the eyes of a modest staff, the lowest unit of 
international currency. He had learned from 
sudden experience that self-indulgence at one’s 
own expense is a fool’s game, which may be 
accounted to him as a virtue, in view of a tem- 
perament essentially generous. He had re- 
ceived teaching in the matter too, both from 
Perella, professional economist, and from 
Beatrice Ellison, shrewd theorician. By thus 
saving up the pennies toward Perella’s pea- 
cocks, and living in the meanwhile on the fat of 
the land, he was pleasantly conscious of walk- 
ing in the way of wisdom. 

Dinard crowning the hill at the mouth of the 
estuary received him on a soft, golden after- 
noon. Across the water the venerable walls of 
St. Malo glowed in an early sunset. The Villa 











A softness that only Thirsty Fibre can give 


of ScotTissue, its soothing softness, 
its dainty whiteness and purity and 
the remarkable absorbency which 
only Thirsty Fibre can impart. 


Women sense it immediately— z. e 
the exquisite refinement and texture Sott as Atel linen 


ScotTissue is a toilet fabric of 
distinction the texture intuitively 
selected by fastidious women as 
peculiarly adapted to their needs. 
Nicety of personal hygiene and pride 
in the home appointments inevi- 
tably dictate the choice of ScotTissue. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
send us 15 cents with your dealer’s 
name and we will send you a full- 
size roll of ScotTissue, prepaid. 


Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 


New York Chicago 
Philadelphia San Francisco 
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it Fibre Product 


3 rolls for 25c 
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flashlights, likewise 
last longer. 





Eveready Unit Cells iy 
fit and improve all]! 
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Eveready—the most flashlight that money can buy! 


Eveready has features found nowhere else 


THE first practical flashlight ever 
made was an Eveready. Ever- 
cady Flashlight Batteries were 
the first perfected. The minia- 
ture Mazda lamp for flashlights 
was developed by Eveready. All 
the tried-and-true flashlight fea- 
tures that insure long and trouble- 
proof service were pioneered by 
Eveready. Here are some of the 
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reasons why Eveready is your 
best buy in flashlights : 


1. Safety-lock switch, which prevents 


accidental lighting and wasting of 
current. 


. Hinged metal ring in end-cap for 


hanging up flashlight when not in 
use. 


. Focusing device, which gives wide, 


spreading beam or narrow, long- 
range beam at the twist of a wrist. 


. Ribbed grip, in either nickel or 


ribbon-black finish. 


. Octagonal lens-ring, which prevents 


rolling when you lay flashlight 
down. 


Handsome, beveled, crystal-clear 
lens, 


7. Guarantee of materials and work- 
manship. 

Eveready Flashlights meet 
every need for light—indoors 
and out. Portable light in its most 
convenient form. There’s a type 
for every purpose and purse, and 
an Eveready dealer nearby. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NationaL Carson Company, Inc. 


New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 


FLASHLIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 


-they last longer 

















Perella 


Mignon, a miniature place built ena bluff, had 
cool lawns and terraced gardens leading down 
to the sea. It was filled with the hum of voices 
and the freshness of summer dresses. The 
servant of the Florence villa welcomed him asa 
friend who had come to help them out in a 
strange land. Beatrice, looking miraculously | 
young, came forward, both hands outstretched. | 

“\y dear Anthony. How lovely to see you!” 

She presented him here and there to casual | 
guests; after a while took him out to see the | 
view and wandered with him round the rococo. | 
Teutonically imagined house, dreadful in 
design and ornament, but solid in its assurance | 
of inner comfort. Suddenly she pushed open | 
a door of a small pavilion attached to the main 
building. 

“You see, I keep my promises.” 

They entered a small vestibule. There he | 
found the studio with its kind, cold north 
light and its windows looking straight across 
the sea, and a bedroom and bathroom, just 
as she had described. And there were tapes- 
tries and open fireplaces, ready with great logs 
and warm colored rugs and all the dainty fur- 
nishings at the command of a woman of wealth 
with a sense of beauty. She handed him a key. 

“Keep the front door locked as often as you 
can, on account of bats and owls and thieves 
and such-like inquisitive people. But, you see, 
you're your own master to go and come as you 
please.” : : 

He laughed, took her hand and kissed it. 
“You place great trust in a mere artist 
adventurer.” 

“I can imagine no greater hell,” she replied, | 
“than life without faith in those we—” she 
paused for an imperceptible second, ‘—take 
to our hearts.” 

He flushed, bowed his head. 
ladies—”’ 

She moved to the studio window and pointed | 
straight out. ‘‘I wonder what’s there.” 

“I should say, ‘Tintagel half in sea and high 
on land, A crown of towers.’” 

“Romantic. Also nice of you to be able to 
quote Tennyson.”’ She smiled with a ripple of 
rounded shoulders. ‘‘Have you ever thought of 
the only legend that binds the two countries 
together—Tristram and Iseult? Odd, too, 
that Wagner should have set on it the final 
seal of immortality. The Anglo-Saxon in me 
resents it.”’ 








“Dearest of | 


HE turned again, giving him no time for | 

reply, and prepared to show him the devious 
way through the house to the ordinary living- 
rooms. He recognized the quick drop of the 
curtain over the sentimental and praised the 
toile de Jouy with which the passages were 
hung. She bestowed on him the grateful 
glance of the woman perfectly comprehended. 

“I do hope you'll be comfortable there,”’ she 
said in the tone of any hostess. 

In drawing-room and on veranda she intro- 
duced him to various members of the house- 
party who still lingered before retiring to dress 
for dinner. He realized from complimentary 





greetings that his arrival had been heralded. 
Indeed, his portrait of Mrs. Ellison, neatly | 
framed, occupied a place of honor in the draw- | 
ing-room. In that first half-hour he tasted the | 
sweets of flattery. He had caught a remark- | 
able photographic likeness of the lady, and that | 
was all the polite group really cared about. | 
After all, when people have their portraits | 
drawn or painted, they and their friends ex- | 
pect it to look like what they and their friends | 
would see in a mirror, and not like something | 


that a queer-visioned, kink-brained artist | 
decides that they should resemble. 
Thus Anthony Blake entered the Villa | 


° . | 
Mignon as a finely advertised and already 


successful young man. 

The mulcitude of the dinner-party gave him 
@ first shock of bewilderment. At Florence 
Mrs. Ellison had lived alone—with perhaps 


now and then a stray woman guest passing 
Here she was hostess to some score | 
Ci cosmopolitan folk, with here and there the 
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Leaded casements, 
casting their check- 
ered patterns of sun- 
light over parquet 
floors and panelled 
walls. Creating an 
effect that human 
decorators can only 
envy, never achieve. 





You Can Build a Home 
Around These Windows 


Not a fanciful statement, but an 
architectural fact! 


Steel casements, handsome in their 
slim outlines and rugged strength pro- 
vide a picturesque exterior wholly in 
eccord with a charming, comfortable 
interior. 


From the outside their graceful leaded 
panes suggest the hospitable atmos- 
phere within. Inside they admit more 
light and air and add tone to all in- 
terior furnishings. 


Reswin Casements are both beautiful 
and practical. They are guaranteed 
weatherproof, whether they open in or 
out. And their cost is only slightly in 
excess of commonplace wood windows. 


Our catalog, free on request, shows how easily 
Reswin Casements may be screened, washed and draped 


CRITTALL CASEMENT WINDOW COMPANY 


10941 HEARN AVENUE 
DETROIT, MICH. 


WU, 


CASEMENT S 


Standardized Steel Windows 
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Bargains in Health 
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benefits, Dame Nature seldom gives 

something for nothing. She be- 
lieves that anything worth having is 
worth paying for—she always fixes a 
price. If we pay, she gives—full measure, 
pressed down and running over. 


| AVISH as she is in bestowing her 


For instance, Nature says, “Give me 15 
minutes a day and I will give you brighter 
eyes and a clearer skin.—Not enough?— 
Very well, add a body equipped with 
stronger and more elastic muscles that 
help to give a graceful, erect carriage. 
Still not enough? All right, here are 
more—Your quarter-of-an-hour will buy 
better health, stronger heart and lungs, 
purer blood and better circulation. It will 
purchase better digestion, a more active 
liver and kidneys.—Not satisfied yet? 
You want more than better looks and 
better health? Here it is. Take a longer 
and more successful life!” 


That is Nature's great bargain—offered 
in return for only 15 minutes a day used 
in simple, enjoyable exercise. Add plenty 
of walks in the open and win huge divi- 
dends in health and happiness. 


Nature is an honest bargainer. Give her 
but 10 minutes a day and she will give 
you an equivalent amount of benefits. 
Give only five minutes—she will play fair 
and give some of her bounty—enough to 
make you want more. 


Exercise is necessary—not merely to give 
you better looks and a hetter posture, but 
also to make your int..nal organs better 
able to do their work. Your heart is a 
muscle. The walls of your blood vessels, 
stomach and intestines are largely mus- 
cle. If, through lack of exercise, you grow 
flabby and lose muscular tone, your blood- 
stream will flow more slowly and your 
body, in consequence, will be poorly 
nourished. If the diaphragm, which is a 
muscle, is not exercised the lungs can do 
only a part of their work and the sluggish 
abdominal organs will lack the stimulat- 
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Get Your Share! 


Dame Nature stands ready and willing to 
offer you her health bargains—bargains which 
will add joy and happiness to your life. 
Do not miss them. 


ing massage which a hard-working dia- 
phragm gives. 


Dame Nature has spread her bargain 
counter for you—unless you happen to 
be one of the few unfortunates for whom 
exercise might prove harmful. If your 
doctor says that you are able to exercise, 
are you rich enough in good looks and 
health to refuse the greatest bargain in 
the world? - 





The death rate from certain 
organic diseases is increas- 
ing. One definite cause is 
lack of regular exercise. 


To help you plan the kind 
of exercises you need, the 
Metropolitan Life Insur- 
ance Company will send f 
you an Exercise Chart. an 


Thousands of letters have 
come to us from men and 
women who say ““My doc- 
tor advised your exercises 
for my circulation”; “The (YBa 
exercises radiate health ar IE 
and energy”; “I have lost ’ 
25 pounds”; “Have gained } ai 
8 pounds and chest expan- s 

sion has increased 342 in- 
ches”; “Never felt better’’. pot 


With the Exercise Chart 7 
will also be sent a booklet, 
“Common Sense in Exer- 
cise”. Ask for them. They as 
will be sent with our com- 
pliments. 


HALEY FISKE : ee 


President. 
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Perella 


sparkle of a famous name. He realized 
humorously her protest in Florence against any 
offence against the eternal proprieties. She 
might have invited half a dozen young men 
like him, and they would have been lost, un. 
questioned, in the crowd. 

At the head of the table she had an English 
General and an American ex-Ambassador to a 
Central European state. Down the table 
Anthony sat between the wife of one and the 
daughter of the other. They listened to his 
gay talk on art and life with such interest as 
to make him enchanted with himself. Once he 
caught a grateful smile from his hcstess. He 
smiled back in acknowledgment of mutual 
understanding. He was flattered at her 
recognition of his repayment of hospitality in 
the only possible social way. She saw that he 
was exerting himself, all ad her majorem 
gloriam, which is an epigrammatic, though 
hybrid, way of expressing the perfect guest, 
The fellow who sits mumchance at table 
between two elegant ladies and pushes food 
into his face is a stumbling block and an offence, 
one never to be invited again, unless he may 
chance to be a mechanical jazz pirouettist or a 
financial oracle, in which case the hostess 
knows that if she puts a truffle into the slot and 

resses a button the figure will work. But that 
is the cynical side of social life. Beatrice 
Ellison had need neither of automatic dancers 
nor of plethoric financiers. She gave generously 
for generously given gifts, and she had the 
genius of choosing her beneficiary donors. 
Perhaps that was why, in pleasantly tri- 
umphant self-congratulation, she sped her 
glance to Anthony who, dancer as he might be, 
and oracle as he certainly was not, gave to his 
end of the table of his delightful best 

In this fashion began the most delectable 
life of lotus-eating and artistic work that 
young man could desire. Fair ladies sat to him 
in the mornings for their portraits at double 
his Florence fee. For this Beatrice Ellison, as 
agent, took responsibility. Florence was 
modest, she declared, but Dinard flaunted. 
There was scarce an inmate of the Royal 
Hotel but had a magnificent car in attend- 
ance outside, and scarce a woman who was 
not spending ten thousand francs a day at 
the vanity shops on things to stick on her 
back or her head. When people were burn- 
ing money, it was an act of grace to res- 
cue bank notes from the flames. Anthony 
opened a French banking account with his 
earnings and wrote to Perella that he was on the 
high road to fortune. 


PART from the studio he led a life of tennis 
and bathing and dancing and yachting 
with such Casinodom thrown in as his hostess 
countenanced. One evening he gambled, and, 
after modest beginnings, plunged deep and at 
four in the morning let himself into his studio 
apartment, the winner of twenty thousand 
francs. Later he proclaimed his triumph to his 
hostess. She put both hands on his broad 
shoulders—she was an upstanding woman— 
and looked him squarely between the eyes. 
‘The next time you feel tempted to put even 
a louis on the table, come right back here and 
pack up and bid me a polite farewell.” 
He laughed in his charming way and touched 
her wrists with uplifted hands. ‘‘Isn’t that a 


reflection, dear Lady Paramount, on my 
common-sense?” 
“Tt is,” she declared. ‘‘You haven't got 


any, as far as I can make out. So I must supply 
it. Process of forcible feeding, my dear 
Anthony.” 

He removed her hands and kissed them. 
“But making money in that den of idiots Is as 
easy as falling off a log.”’ 

This conversation took place one morning 1n 
his studio, whither she had gone to inspect the 
half-finished portrait of a friend. Unperceived 
by him she pressed an electric bell button. 

“I’m sorry you think so,” she said. “There's 
scarcely even an idiot in the Casino who's of 
the same opinion. Anyway a condition of your 














\ O ONE Can COMpute 


the value of the plea- 
sure and delight that 
the Steinway gives. No 
one can measure the ed- 
ucational and cultural 
advantages that the 
Steinway brings. No 
one can estimate the 
worth of the glorious 
music that finds its full 
beauty in the singing, 
golden tone of the 
Steinway piano. But 
everyone can know the 
prices and terms re- 
quired to purchase the 
Steinway. And every- 
one can figure the ac- 
tual money value of the 
return which each 
Steinway makes to its 
owner. 

Divide the price of 
your chosen model by 
twenty years. Divide it 
by thirty years. Divide 
it by forty years. And 
you will begin to real- 
ize, as SO many thou- 
sands of music lovers 
have realized before you, 
the true economy that lies 
in buying the best. Always 
the cheapest in the end. Always 
the most satisfactory. Always 
the assurance of the greatest 
advantage and return. 

When the Steinway family 
assures you that “‘you need 
never buy another piano,’’ they 
mean exactly what they say. 








Old STEINWAY 


For half a century, old Steinway Hall was one 
of the musical centers of New York. 
of celebrities in the world of music have been 
welcomed at old Steinway Hall, both as artists 
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Hundreds 


and as friends of the Steinway family, 


© ©he Instrument of the Immortals 





Franz ScHUBERT 
composing ‘‘ The Erl-King”’ 


Decade after decade, generation 
after generation, the value of the 
proved design and true work- 
manship becomes more and more 
apparent. The worth of the in- 
tegrity, knowledge and skill of 
four generations of the Steinway 
family becomes plainly evident. 


THE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS 


New STEINWAY HALI 
109 West 57th Street, New York 
New Steinway Hall is one of the handsomest 
buildings on a street noted for finely designed 
business structures. AS a@ center of MUSIC, 
it will extend the Steinway tradition to the 
new generations of music lovers. 





Each year the public 
recognizes these facts 
in increasing numbers. 
Each year thousands of 
people with modest 
means and limited in- 
comes add their names 
to the long roll of Stein- 
way owners. And 
though the Steinway is 
chosen by Paderewski, 
Hofmann, Rachmani- 
noff and hundreds of 
the most notable fig- 
ures in the world of 
music, even this long 
list of celebrities is but 
a fraction of the total 
number of those who 
choose and buy the 
Steinway piano. 

The Steinway is made 
in various styles and 
sizes to fit the acoustic 
conditions of your 
home and the limita- 
tions of your income. 
It is sold at the lowest 
possible price and upon 
the most convenient 
terms. . . And you need 

never buy another piano. 


PREPARE 


There is a Steinway dealer in your community or 
near you through whom you may purchase a new 
Steinway piano with a small cash deposit, and 
the balance will be extended over a period of two 
years. “Used pianos accepted in partial 
exchange. 

Plus 


trans portatson 


Prices: $875 and up 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hate 


109 W. 57th Street, New York 
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Perella 


staying here is your promise that there’ll be no 
more gambling.” , 

‘He stood for a few moments facing her, hurt 
in his young pride and his manhood. He spoke 
in fierce resentment. “You've been very, very 
kind to me, Mrs. Ellison, but you’ve no right 
to dictate what I shall do and what I shall not 
do.” p 

“[ have rights that you possibly may not be 
aware of,”’ she said. 

“And what are they?” 

“Pm a woman who knows the world. You're 
a man just beginning to discover it. You’ve 
had the misfortune to win a large sum of money 
at the tables. You think you'll go again and 
win more. You won’t. You'll lose it all, and 
everything else you’ve got besides. I know. I 
happen to be fond of you, in the way of dignity 
that a woman of my age can be fond of a man 
of yours.” 

“[?'m overwhelmed and embarrassed,”’ said 
Anthony, “‘but I’m a free agent.” 

“Just as you like,” she replied. ‘Only you 
must choose between your den of idiots and 
me.” 

At that moment a man-servant entered the 
studio. Mrs. Ellison said nothing. Anthony, 
unaware of summons, stared at him blankly. 

“You rang, sir?”’ said the man. 

“I rang for Mr. Blake,” said Beatrice. “He 
has something to say to you.” 

There followed a few tense moments of con- 
flict of wills. The ultimatum, masterfully 
contrived, Anthony appreciated. But man- 
like, he was the first to realize and fear the 
absurdity of the situation. He glanced at the 
man-servant standing in an attitude of 
respectful inquiry. His brain worked quickly. 
He went to the Page writing-table and scribbled 
off a message on a telegraph form which he 
handed to the man, who retired at once. 

Intrigued, and within herself greatly dis- 
quieted, she asked, ‘“‘What are you cabling 
about?” 

He had dashed it off from a full pen and 
blotted it on a clean piece of blotting-paper 
This he took up. 

“Like to see it?” 

He held it up for her inspection in front of a 
mirror. She deciphered with a little knitting 
of the brows: “Jones. Clerkenwell Road, 
London. Buy bananas. Fondest love., Eric.” 

“What does it mean?” she asked. 

“That I leave you to guess,” said he. 

Very much on his dignity, he drew a cigarette 
from his case and tapped the end. 

She broke into honest laughter. 
rather a dear, after all, aren’t you?” 

Her eyes were so clear, her words rang so 
true, that the laughter, too, came into his 
face. 

“T yield,” said he, ‘unconditionally.’ Then 
he went to a drawer and pulled out a great wad 
of mille notes. “If you think I oughtn’t to 
keep this, take it. Charity, you know. Home 
for rheumatic swans—anything you like.” 

She bade him pay the money into the bank 
and think no more about it. Which, like a 
prudent young man, fortified by the conscious- 
ness of having made a beau geste, he im- 
mediately did. 


“Vou’re 


ULY melted deliciously into August. 
Cornelius Adams arrived full of plans for 
Anthony's future. Why should he bother with 
oil painting at all, when there was a fortune 
before him in black and white? Cornelius 
Adams posed before him a florid, coolly dressed, 
Prosperous Mcenas. 
When you get to New York, I'll see that 
you talk big money,” said he. 

In mid-August came the Duchesse de 
Montfaucon, bright, dark, alluring, wearing her 
Pearls with the air of a great lady of France. 
Her French was of the purest. She even spoke 
English with a touch of French accent that 
Was not affectation. 

When Anthony expressed his astonishment 
a this exotic product of Chicago, his hostess 
rebuked him. 














































Men Welcome the Stimulation of a 
Steaming Breakfast Dish of 


Cthe 


N ewPettij ohns 


WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 


RAN is only part of the 

whole wheat story. That's 

why New Pettijohn’s is such a 
popular cereal. 

In New Pettijohn’s you get 
all of the finest hard white 
Montana wheat—rich in min- 
eral salts, protein and energy 


content. And all the natural 
bran. 

The exclusive milling proc- 
ess retains the health-giving 
vitamins and brings out its 
distinctive flavor. 

The New Pettijohn’s is an 
appetizing, nourishing, satisfy- 
ing food—a safe and efficient 
laxative. 

It cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 

Try it for breakfast tomor- 
row and see how all the family 
enjoy it. 








The New Pettijohn’s is a 
deliciously palatable 

whole wheat food. 

It contains all the Vitamins, 
Energy Content and Mineral 
Salts of the Wheat Berry 
and all the Natural Bran. 
With milk it forms what 
dietitians call a “balanced” 


It cooks in 3 to 5 minutes. 
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Cheer their small bodies, guard their health, 
with this delicious breakfast treat! 
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dear tee-cher, 
Good mor-ning, 
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HESE are raw days! These days wholesome elements of whole wheat 
require all the inner cheer there and bran. And it is delicious! Every 
is, to look happy and glowing and _ child likes itimmediately—even those 
cheerful on the outside. Yet somany — who dislike milk. 
youngsters are started out in the Add this drink to the breakfast 
morning with no hot drink to warm fruit and cereal, for your children. 
them and guard them against the Carrie Blanchard, famous food dem- 
weather. onstrator, makes this special offer! 
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And it has seemed, until recently, that Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 
there was no hot drink except those “I want to give you one week’s supply of 
containing some harmful element, or Postum, free, and my own directions for pre- 
difficult to digest. paring it--both with hot milk, for children, 


: and in the usual way, for yourself. 
But that is changed now! Mothers ‘ ; 


“Tf you would rather begin the test today, 
and teachers all over the country 


get Postum at your grocer’s. It costs much 


have “discovered” Instant Postum- less than most other hot drinks—only one 
made-with-hot-milk. half cent a cup. 
A teaspoonful of Instant Postum “For one week’s free supply, please send me 


your name and address, and indicate whether 


in the cup—hot (not boiled) milk 


. ’ — you want Instant Postum (prepared instantly 
poured over it—-a moments stirring 


with either hot milk or boiling water) or Pos 
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Perella 


“That sort of thing from Engli 
always makes me mad. If the Dux 
Italian or Greek or Roumanian, you would 
take her aristocracy for granted, but because 
she’s American you wonder how she has the 
nerve to live up to her positioh. There really 
are wealthy Americans who haven't started 
life by selling papers at street corners and mar- 
ried wives who took in washing. Peggy 
Blaydes comes of a proud old Colonial Virginia 
stock and belongs perhaps to the fourth genera. 
tion of carelessly wealthy people. I can’t see 
much difierence between her, from the point 
of view of breeding, and your Cavendishes and 
Seymours. John Blaydes never went about 
killing pigs in the Chicago stockyards. He is 
the owner of immense real estate which came to 
him from his forebears, just like your Dukes of 
Portland and Westminster, and so forth. 
Peggy Blaydes was born a great lady, brought 
up as a great lady, and—as anybody with a 
grain of sense can see—is today in every sense 
of the word a great lady.” ; 

“T humble myself before you,” said Anthony, 
having listened to this and a further diatribe. 
“But, mind you, I never said she wasn’t 
grande dame. That’s obvious. Yet, you know 
—forgive me for certain prejudices—even I, 
in my limited way, have met greater grandes 
dames than the Duchesse de Montfaucon.” 

‘Mention one,” she cried indignantly. 

He spread out his hands and smiled in his 
charmingly humorous way. ‘Beatrice Ell- 
son,”’ said he. 

The compliment pleased. There was a short 
interval for pleasant adjustment of points of 
view. Then he asked, 

“What about the Duke?” 

Mindful of Shakespeare, she replied: “Quite 
a good egg as eggs go, but ill-roasted—all on 
one side. You can guess the side.” 

“The inconceivable ass!” cried Anthony. 

Beatrice nodded. ‘‘Isn’t he? But don’t you 
go and fall in love with her and make the mess 
thicker.” 

“I? Good Lord, no. Not me.” 

She smiled at his vehemence and said 
teasingly: ‘‘After all, why not? What's the 
matter with her?” 


sh people 
hess were 


IS mind flashed back to the bit of pack- 
thread of a girl he had left in Florence; to 
Perella as she stood on the station platform in 
her cheap hat and shabby daffodil frock, a 
heat-exhausted, tiny thing of no account, save 
that of her great, dark eyes which, following 
him, seemed to have eclipsed all her features... 
He frowned, racked his brain for words, 
found them, and smiled. ‘A wise British moth 
doesn’t cultivate desires for stars,’’—he waved 
a vague hand towards the Duchess’s possible 
whereabouts—“even of the second magnitude.” 
“Second?” cried Beatrice, amused and taken 
off her guard. 

With a low bow he expostulated. ‘Dearest 
of ladies!” said he. ‘Why make a poor man 
explain the obvious so often?” 

She laughed. ‘You'll make your way. I 
don’t sec why I should bother about you = 

A glance, tender and wistful, hung on him 
and robbed her words of any reproach save that 
of the most playful. It did more. It estab- 
lished, as nothing had done up to then, a little 
secret, sentimental, mutual understanding. It 
dethroned her frqm a regally maternal positior 
set her by his side, more or less, as an attra¢ 
tive, still young woman, on a level with ar 
agreeable and somewhat accomplished young 
man. And then: 

“The fact of your bothering about me Is 9 
marvelous,” said he, “that I can’t think of any 
thing else all day long.” 

What other riposte was possible to an 
artistic Anthony, trained in a hedonistic world 
and temperamentally averse to the vulgari- 
ties of its modern expression? 

“I often wonder,” he went on, “why other 
women in this place have the effrontery to sit 
to me for their portraits.” 

“Why ‘effrontery’?” 
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wa of a Fine Double Boiler 
vest The Handles— Hollow for coolness, 
man with athumb depression for a firmer 
grip. Handles come together for 
I easy holding with one hand. 
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that The Knob—Locked so it will not 
tab- loosen; with no rivet to weaken it 
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other The Bottom — Wide for quick heat- 
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ample water capacity and lessening 
the likelihood of boiling dry. 
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HE STARS will tell you why Mirro 


is so well worth owning. This 
honest double boiler, with its galaxy 
of star features, speaks not only for 
itself but for all the Mirro line. If 
you listen, you will know why it is 
that Mirro lasts longer and costs less 
by the year—why you can proudly 
own “The Finest Aluminum’’ and 
still be saving money all the while. 
A.LuminuM Goops MANuFACTURING COMPANY 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 


Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Star-Points 
of a Fine Double Boiler 


The Material — Extra thick, extra 
hard, extra tough, pure aluminum, 
the kind that makes all Mirro uten- 
sils long-lived and economical. 


The Finish — A beautiful mirror- 
polish, possible only with the extra 
hard metal usedin Mirro. It resists 
denting and scratching and is easy 
to clean. 


The Mark—‘‘MIRRO, The Finest 
Aluminum,”* stamped only on the 
finest products of the world’s larg- 
est manufacturers of aluminum 
war©res. 


The Price—Only $2.40 for the 2- 
qt. size. Just 24 cents per year for 
the first ten years — nothing per 
year afterwards—that is all you pay 
for the satisfaction of owning the 
best. 


The Charm of 
Guest Room 
Linens 


Simple Magic Lies in the Proper Rinsing. 


The charm of your guest room can be re- 
flected in every part of your home. The 
beauty of snowy linens and white curtains 
lies in their fresh cleanliness—so often 
gained only with great trouble and often 
lost for all] time 





linen 


scalding if laundered 
correctly. 

In the Laun-Dry-Ette you can rinse a 
tubful of clothes without putting your 
hands in water. You can easily and safely 


keep the “scum”’ from clinging 


goods are 





when that gray a 
tinge begins to 
come over them, 
growing deeper and 


Rinse Thoroughly 


to your fine linens. When you 
wash and rinse in the Laun- 
Dry-Ette you find your most 
cherished things keep their un- 







darker and finally 
making once soft 
fabrics harsh. 


There is a way 
you can keep these 
fabrics beautiful 
and soft through 
many washings. 
The secret is in the 
proper rinsing— 
rinsing in scalding 
water so that the 


| All soap manufacturers have 


long understood the great 
importance of thorough rins- 
ing in hot water. 

The makers of Kirkman’s 
Soaps stressed this point 
over thirty years ago. “No 
matter how carefully clothes 
are washed,” they said, “if 
they are not thoroughly 
rinsed results will be un- 
satisfactory.” 


Today in one of its book- 


gray “scum” you lets sae company —_ 

see in the rinse 2 ner basic principle in 
, . he Washin, operation 

water can’t cling AF. epgeiglllns 


blemished whiteness and _soft- 
ness much longer than when 
hand rinsed. 


The New Gray Model Laun- 
Dry-Ette has many improve- 
ments for faster, better washing. 
When you use Laun-Dry-Ette, 
there’s never any mending 
after wash day for this machine 
never breaks a button or bends a 
fastener. Laun-Dry-Ette washes 
and blues in the same tub, and 
rinses mechanically in scalding 
hot water! 


thorough 


deep in fabric » 
important. 





rinsing — most 


We have prepared a little 
book, “The End of Gray Wash 
Days” to help you preserve the 








pores. Without 
such a rinse this —— 
scum builds up, 


layer by layer with each washing — and 
the clothes lose their pure whiteness and 
become harsh. 


Just as hot water opens the pores of 
your skin, scalding water expands the 
fibers of linens and cottons, allowing soap 
and dirt to be rinsed away completely. 
The first rinse, all authorities say, must be 






Dealers: We have a finance 

pian whih permits you te sell 

Laun-Dry-Ettes on “easy pay- 

ments. Your territory may be 

open. Write for complete 

details, 
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whiteness of your linens, towels 
and other white washables. In 
it you will find many washing hints, as 
well as an explanation of the important 
scalding rinse—the whole secret of how to 
keep clothes snowy white. We will gladly 
send it to you free. 


THE LAUNDRYETTE MFG. 
1186 East 152nd St. 


co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 












The Laundryette Mfg. Co., 
1186 E, 152nd St., Cleveland, O, 
Gentlemen: 

Please send me your booklet, 
“The Endof Gray Wash Days’ 


Name 





Street 
City. 
0 I have a__ = washing machine, 
©) I do not have a washing machine. 





State 














| talent—all that is very well. 





Perella 


“T might have said ‘cheek,’ but I hate usin 
slang to express my deep emotions.” 

‘“That’s perilously near what used to be called 
a declaration,” she said gaily. 

He waxed audacious. ‘And if it were?” 

“T should point out to you the first item in 
the Table of Affinities in the Book of Common 
Prayer.” 

It pleased her to be merry. She waved his 
protest away with a laugh and made a graceful 
retirement which, a while afterward, she could 
scarcely account as one of victory or of retreat, 

No artistically temperamental young An- 
thony could come out of such an encounter 


g 


| with a great and gracious lady without a 


flattering sense of triumph. One may be ac- 
cepted for one’s power, one’s money, one’s 
But the thing 
that is dearest and closest to oneself is one’s own 
personality, and to be accepted for that is the 
highest of tributes. So may cry a man ina 
mean street, “I may expend my energies in 
selling tripe, but She sees the real glowing ego 
beneath the greasy surface.’ And Anthony, 
perhaps by his temperament and education, 
had a higher sense of his ego-value than his 


| brother, the tripe-merchant. 


THs two people parted for a few hours, on 
an August afternoon, each in an agreeable 
frame of mind. 

Anthony attacked the Duchess’s portraitwith 
peculiar fervor. It was his most important 
commission. She was by far the most beautiful 
woman who had sat to him Yet, as he 


| watched her between the strokes of his rapid 


| human inspection. 


crayon, he became conscious of a myriad 
radiances and darknesses following each other 
in infinite succession across her perfect features. 
She seemed to hold the pose as though unaware 
of his presence, giving herself up to a fantastic 
and unconjecturable procession of thoughts. 

When the sitting was over and she desired 
to see how far he had progressed, he begged to 
be excused. At the present stage it was only 
a horrible gribouillage—he had picked up the 
term for the first rough smears from Perella, 
who had studied in Paris—and was unfit for 
As a matter of fact, the 
thing was well on its way to completion, but 
it was wooden and dull and had none of the 
quickening spirit of life that even the most 
ignorant must perceive in the great unfinished 
portrait. 

“Tomorrow,” said he, ‘all will be different.” 

For twenty-four hcurs Anthony was the most 
depressed of artists. His great chance had 
come. Success meant everything. Failure, he 
knew not what. So far did he think it desirable 
to retain nerve-control that—unprecedented 
sacrifice—he refused champagne at dinner. He 
slept badly, tortured by dreams of elusive 
beauty. In the morning he looked at his draw- 
ing. In an artist’s exaegerated way he had the 
feeling of a creator looking on what he had 
made and beholding it very bad, instead of 
very good. He tore it across and threw it 
away. 

When the Duchesse de Montfaucon arrived, 
he made his apologies His attack was 


| wrong. He had tried to do the impossible. He 
| went off into technicalities. 


She, most charm- 
ing and understanding of women, smiled her 
readiness to place herself at his entire disposal. 
He posed her at a new angle, worked with a 
despairing fever he had never known before. 
At the end of two hours he asked, quivering, 

“Can you stand another fifteen minutes? 

“Thirty, if you like.” os 

He worked on. At last, clammy and faint 
and spent, he threw his crayon across the 
studio and handed her the drawing. 

“That’s the best I can do.” 

She held it out before her. 
lightful,”’ she said politely. 


“Charming, de- 
“You will send it 


to me when you have ‘fixed’ it?” 

“Of course,”’ said he. F 

He conducted her through the studio door 
and round the house to the front where her car 
awaited her. 
































Fuller Brushes 
Save Your Hands 









Here is the hand-saver set 
you will eventually have in 
your kitchen. How many 
































Let Fuller Brushes help you 


shorten kitchen hours 


Many women say that it’s in the kitchen 
that Fuller Brushes help the most. These 
brushes scrub the vegetables, they clean the 
bottles, they keep the sink all shining. They 
dust the stove, they scour the pots, they 
swab the dirty dishes. And in a hundred 
other ways they lighten kitchen labor, 
shorten kitchen hours, and save lovely 
hands from the ugly marks of toil 


As ten million women know, there's 
scarcely any task within this busy room that 
can't be better done and more quickly 
finished with a Fuller Brush. Fuller long 
ago recognized homekeeping as the biggest 
business in the world and for 18 years has 
concentrated on developing ways and 
means to simplify the work. The Fuller 
Man brings the result of all this study to 


your home. His products and his ideas have 
been created, tested and perfected in scien- 
tific laboratories and by our experimental 
staff of 142 experienced, critical house- 
wives. Next time the Fuller Man comes to 
your house ask him to explain how Fuller 
has studied the kitchen needs of women 
everywhere and developed the right brushes 
to meet those needs. 

He will show you the very newest Fuller 
Products, including the widely welcomed 
Silver Polish Cream which comes in a tube 
with a handy dauber. 








If you want to see the Fuller Man before his next 
regular call, telephone The Fuller Brush Co. Branch in 
your city, or write us at 1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford. 
Conn., asking for the “Handy Brush Book."’ 

(In Canada, Fuller Brush Co., Ltd.. Hamilton, Ont.) 


SIMPLIFY THE BUSINESS OF HOMEKEEPING 


FULLER BRUSHES «= 


for kitchen, too 
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Ice Every Day 


The Zone of 
Kelvination 





The Zone of Kelvination is a zone of 
temperature that lics below 50°, 
which Kelvinator maintains all the 
1 This is much colder and more 
mstant than the temperature ice 
maintains. 





Kelvinator chills the refrigerator elec- 
trically. The annoyance of ice and 


ice delivery can be forgotten. 





Fits any Refrigerator 









n be installed inany g 0d 
a It requires but a short 
time to make the installation and the 
necessary electric connection, and 
from that time on you simply forget it. 


The Kelvin-et 
$250 f. o. b. Detroit 
The Kelvin-et is a compact refriger- 


ating unit for small-homes and apart- 
ments, priced at $250 f. o. b. Detroit 





Kelvinator 
Ice Cream Cabinets 


or cr 





Kelvinator 


just once 


fore any other system was even 
on the market are still in perfect 
condition. 


* 


oo 


Refrigeration that lasts. Complete 
freedom from the care and atten- 
tion demanded by ice. A colder 
refrigerator—chilled with dry, 
frosty air—that stays cold. 


Kelvinator promises you year after 
year of this carefree refrigeration, 
and supports its promise with proof 
that proves. For, remember this: 


Kelvinator is the oldest system of 
electric refrigeration for the home, 
and has been a success for years. 
Kelvinator has proved its perma- 
nence. Installations made long be- 





are made in sizes for every ret 
ness. The Kelvinator air-c d 
ciple makes installation simple and 


economical. 


e Oldest Dom 
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Riec<ctexr 


When you buy electric refrigera- 
tion you have a right to expect long 
continuing service. The successful 
years behind Kelvinator area guaran- 
tee that Kelvinator will give this 
permanence. 


Any Kelvinator dealer will come to 
your home, look over your re- 
frigerator, and give you complete 
information about electrifying it. 
Consult the man in your city, or 
write for literature. 


KELVINATOR CoRPORATION, 2056 West Fort Street, Detroit, MICHIGAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 516 West Pitt Street, Windsor (184) 
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Perella 


“J shall be so glad to have it,” she said. “A 
thousand times thanks.” 

She smiled adorably and drove off. He went 
back to the studio, poured the fixing spirit over 
the drawing, and set it todry. He looked at it, 
dead-beat, defeated, down-and-out. The far- 


off warning gong sounded for lunch. He felt a | 


sudden horror of the polite crowd. A summoned 
servant bore a message to his hostess that he 
would be lunching elsewhere. In half an hour 
he was in the St. Malo ferry-boat. He had 


a meal among French people in a crowded little | 


commercial hotel in the middle of a narrow, 
flag-paved street, smelling damp and fishy in 
spite of the gorgeous sunshine of the August 
day. Anything to get away from his kind. He 
found a place at a table where every one, men, 
women and children, was fat and perspired and 
had table napkins tucked under their chins, 
and ate bread by the yard, and mopped up 
sauce with the crumb, and used toothpicks 
vaingloriously, and were very full and very 
happy and fortunately failed to perceive that 
among them was an artist who had made an 
utter failure of his career. 

The golden sands of Paramé lured him. He 
fell fast asleep; awoke late in the afternoon 
with a headache and made his way back to 
Dinard. He entered his studio by the private 
door. On his table lay a letter. Opening it he 
found a polite little note from the Duchesse de 
Montfaucon and her check for the amount 
which Cornelius Adams had arranged. 


E DRESSED for dinner and found Beatrice 
in the great drawing-room. She rose and 
came to him. 

“I’m so glad of this moment or so alone. 
What’s the meaning of your letter to the 
Duchess?” 

“How do you know about it?” 

“She telephoned me to go round. I went, 
saw the picture and your letter.” 

“Don’t you think I was doing the only honest 
thing in telling her she could tear up the dread- 
ful portrait as I was tearing up her check? My 
God! Even a bootmaker refuses to charge for 
a pair of ill-fitting boots.” 

“But he keeps the boots,” said Beatrice. 

He flung up his hands. ‘‘That’s the only 
difference between the bootmaker and the 
artist." He made a turn about the room. “It 
was vilely bad, wasn’t it?” 

His voice broke queerly. She saw a sus- 
picion of tears in his eyes. Her woman’s heart 
melted over him. 

“My dear boy, Sargent himself couldn’t have 
painted her!” 

And she kissed him. 


VIII 


THE motherly, sisterly, sentimental kiss, and 

the motherly, sisterly, sentimental attitude 
of Beatrice did much to heal wounded vanity. 
The Duchesse de Montfaucon came, too, 
pathetically praising the portrait and implor- 
ing him to accept the check. She was the most 
hopeless sitter that ever was, she explained. 
As soon as she got into a pose she became like 
a stuffed bird, all expression gone, and her con- 
scious effort not to look stupid only intensified 
the blankness of her face. World-famous 
painters to whom she had sat had told her so. 
All of which was more balm, most graciously 
applied. But he stood out resolute against 
payment. His artistic integrity proclaimed a 
failure disconcerting almost to tragedy. It 
marked in blood red, as on a war map, the zone 
of his limitations . . . Perhaps, if he had 
seen Peggy de Montfaucon in the distance, a 
pretty woman unknown, and, struck by her air 
and her beauty, had made a rapid sketch of her, 
it might have been a success. He would have 
got the superficial resemblance in his facile 
way. But set down to achieve something more, 
he had failed—failed lamentably. It was a 
brutal revelation of his superficiality, and the 
knowledge hurt. In his own words to Beatrice, 

“It hurts like hell!” 





When that lazy drain 
takes an “after dinner 


nap”—Use Drano 


Dinner dishes piled up in the sink! Housework delayed! All 
because the kitchen drain chose your busiest hour to take an 
“after dinner nap.” And poke and prod as you will, you sim- 


ply cannot start it flowing freely again. 


Drano was made for situations like this. Just pour in Drano, 
add water, then watch it bubble and boil as it dissolves grease, 
lint, soapy refuse, or other obstructing matter. Almost before 


you know it, the drain is all cleared out. 


And a little Drano poured down the drains every week or 
two will prevent drain trouble altogether. Use it freely in 
kitchen, laundry and bathroom—it positively will not harm 


porcelain, enamel! or plumbing. 


Other Uses for Drano 


Pour Drano down the refrigerator drain-pipe every week—it 
cleanses and sterilizes. Use it to clean and deodorize the gar- 
bage can. Soak encrusted baking dishes, pots, pans, glass 
ovenware—anything but aluminum—in a solution of Drano, 
and they will come out clean and shining. 


Buy acantodayat your grocery, drug, or hardware store. Or 
send 25c for a full-sized can. Express charges additional out- 
side of the United States and Canada. The Drackett Chemical 
Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Cleans and Opens 
Drains 25¢ 





ae 
To Clean Grease- 
encrusted pots 
and pans 


Dissolve one table spoon- 
ful of Drano in enough 
waterto cover uiensilin a 
dishpan. Stir witha spoon. 
Immerse article until 
clean. Rinse thoroughly. 
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7" buys 
Rust Insurance 


HE rusting of metal is the principal item in the 


staggering annual repair bill of American home 


owners. Last year the loss due to rust amounted to 
$575,000,000—over three times the total fire loss. 


You can insure your entire house against rust—inside 
and out—not only for one year, but for the life of the 
building, by using pure Copper flashings, gutters and 
downspouts; Brass Pipe for hot and cold water lines; 
Bronze Wire screens for doors and windows, and 
solid Brass or Bronze hardware and lighting fixtures. 


Anaconda Copper is guaranteed 99.9% pure, which 
accounts for its exceptional durability, and also for 
that of Anaconda Brass and Bronze—alloys so largely 


composed of Copper. 


Anaconda metals will give complete protection from 
rust as long as your house stands. They pay for them- 
selves many times over by eliminating upkeep expense. 
When you build, your house can be entirely rust- 
proofed for less than 3% over the total cost of a house 
equipped with metals that rust. 


This statement is based upon actual construction costs 
of houses varying in price from $9,000 to $23,000. 


Descriptive literature gladly sent upon request. 


THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 
GENERAL OFFICES: WATERBURY, CONNECTICUT 
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Perella 


He was an honest boy. That was why she 
liked him, was beginning to love him. ~ 

He told her this in the stern sheets of a little 
sailing boat on a sunny afternoon. They were 
going through dancing water to the island of 
Césambres for a tea-picnic. The rest of the 
party, preferring to dance on dry land, were 
to make a swift crossing in the motor launch. 
Anthony held the tiller under the captaincy of 
a wizened Breton who looked after the sails 
filled with a stiff breeze. The blue-green sea 
swirled on a level with the gunwale on the star- 
board side where Beatrice lounged lazily on 
the cushions, bare-armed, her hand swept by 
the water. 

“T’m a charlatan, a fake,”’ said he. 

“You're the only clever modern young man 
I’ve met who’s not devoured by conceit, and 
that’s why I like you,” she said. 

“But I am eaten up with conceit,”’ he cried, 
“And I’ve come to the point when I find that 
there’s nothing left for conceit to eat up.” 

‘Attention, monsieur, attention,” shouted the 
Breton, as the self-accusing young man forgot 
for an instant the tiller so that the mainsail 
flapped and the boom swung over and they 
shipped a considerable wave. 

“You see,” said he in humiliation after things 
were righted, “what a helpless fool I am. If 
anybody had told me half an hour ago that I 
couldn't sail a boat, I'd have cut his throat 
for the insult. I’ve done it since I was ten 
years old. And now, see what an ass I’ve made 
of myself. I nearly capsized the darned thing. 
I’m not fit to live.” 

The course again set, and her fingers trailing 
in the sea, she said: ‘If the world were really 
populated by the survival of the fittest, it 
would be rather a dreadful planet. Fancy no- 
body left in the world but people like Aaron 
and Hannibal, the mother of the Gracchi, King 
Arthur, and Peter the Hermit, and John Knox, 
and Hannah More, and Michael Angelo and 
the Prince Consort, and Mr. Gladstone, and 
Dempsey. There'd be nothing left worth living 
for!” 

He laughed. ‘You mean to be consolatory, 
Madonna Beatrice, but it’s a bit of a back- 
handed compliment, isn’t it?” 

“T’ve no use for people without flaws,” she 
said. 

“So long as you have the least little bit of use 
for me,” he ventured, ‘‘my life is justified.” 


HENCEFORWARD were their relations 

on a sentimental basis, mutually though 
silently confessed. 

In him she saw the best of youth—gaiety, 
honesty, pride, manliness; quick response to 
woman’s mood; ungauged potentiality of suc- 
cess. Except for the gambling episode, she 
could find no fault with his outlook on life and 
his manner of expressing it in conduct, and that 
in itself was one of the flaws she valued so 
highly in the human gem. He was amenable, 
sensitive, honorable, yet weak, self-doubting. 
If ever young man with a future before him 
needed a woman’s guiding hand, that young 
man was Anthony Blake. g 

In her Anthony found a mellowness and a wis- 
dom hitherto undreamed of in his crude though 
far from cynical philosophy of woman. He 
styled her Madonna, in the old Italian fashion, 
and the term in its romantic nicety signified his 
appreciation of her warm and courtly per- 
sonality. There were times when the gray veil 
of twenty years fell from her, and she stood 
radiantly young, tall, slim, a paradox of color, 
with her black hair, deep blue eyes, and sea- 
shell complexion. Still holding the dignity of 
command, she could relax into girlish charm. 
Wherever she went, she carried with her, 
according to the boy’s poetic fancy, an 1n- 
visible retinue of pagan Amori trailing ex- 
quisitely crinkled ribbons . . . 

In the meantime he played tennis, and 
bathed, and danced, and talked fantastic non- 
sense to appreciative damsels, and generally 
conducted himself to his own whole-hearted 
enjoyment like any ordinary, well-bred young 















Pypet? 


—When your plaster ceilings crack or fall 


—When you want to finish your 
—When you need more space in 


—When you want to improve your store or office 
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Upson Fibre- 
Tile for bath- 
rooms and 
kitchens. 













Tests prove Upson 
Board’s superiority 


Certified tests by an im- 
partial laboratory showed 
that Upson Board with- 
stands from 40% to 150% 
more impact than other 
fibre and plaster -filled 
boards tested. 
Dozens of letters in our 
files prove that Upson 
d offers an effective 
barrier against fire. It 
chars rather than burns. 





Se - 















STORES AND 
OFFICE USE 


Walls 
Ceilings 
Partitions 
Window 
Backgrounds 



















Nothing better than Upson Board 
for re-covering cracked plaster 
ceilings at any price! 












UPSON BOARD IS THE ANSWER! 


Used in every State in the Union! 


A proven record of less than cne com- 
plaint to every 8,000,000 feet. 


Commended by thousands of home 
owners! 


Why not try Upson Board on a single 
ceiling that needs repairs—or in your 
attic to provide additional space and 
reduce the cost of heating? 


Yourcarpentercan apply the big, sturdy 
panels of Upson Board in one third the 
time of plaster without irritating muss 
or dirt. When painted, you can keep it 
clean and fresh with a damp cloth. 
Properly applied, it should neither warp 
nor buckle. 


Upson Board is three products in one 


For ceilings—there is nothing better 
at any price. Upson Board is not heavy. 
It is light and easy to apply—it saves 
repairs—will not crack. 

For insulating—laboratory tests prove 
Upson Board 10% better than plaster 
twice as thick. Its use adds comfort — 
saves fuel—enhances investment. 


For sheathing— Upson Board stiffens 
the framework—adds warmth—and is 
less costly to apply. Laboratory tests 
prove Upson Board 25% to 200% strong- 
er than ordinary sheathings. 


Write for helpful blue print 


Send 10c for samples of 
Upson Board and Upson 
Fibre-Tile, and fora full- 
size detail blue print 
showing appropriate 
panel scheme. Address 
The Upson Company, 
225 Upson Point, 
Lockport, N. Y. 


Identify genuine Upson Board 
by the famous Blue-center run- 
ning through each panel edge. 
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\\ / OU realize it the moment you 


open the package—that this 

exquisite fruity aroma is differ- 

ent from any you have ever known. 

No “synthetics” or “aromatics” exhale 

such a fruit-laden fragrance. From fresh 
fruit alone can such flavor be made! 


Note the heavy richness of the Royal 
Fruit Gelatin. Dissolve it in the boiling 
water, and see how fresh it smells, just 
like the fruit juices themselves. Pure, 
perfect gelatin carries flavor made from 
the fresh fruit juices, without altering 
or spoiling it in any way. 

Children love its melting fruitiness, its 
sparkle and color. 


Gelatin is such an essential in the diet 
for active little brains and bodies, with 
its elements of growth, its influence on 
digestion. You demand only the purest 
and best for your darlings—and you wel- 
come the certainty of such purity with 
delight. Royal Fruit Gelatin bears the 
sare mark of merit that you have known 
and trusted in your cooking for years. 


\ ’ JE introduce it with especial pride to 

our Royal Baking Powder friends, 
knowing they will recognize at once 
that it has the same superlative qualities, 
and measures up to the same exacting 
standards. 

Its fragrance, its flavor, its lovely translucent 
color, its firm yet tender texture—how you will 
enjoy them! Just the kind of jellies you have 
always wanted. A delicious dessert that (blessed 
thought!) is not fattening at all. 


Made in a minute, too, or with interesting 
variations. A free booklet awaits you with a 
number of ideas for new desserts. Clip the cou- 
pon and send for it today! 
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Made by the makers of 
NOYAL Baking Vowder 
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Its fragrance tells you that 
the incomparable flavor comes 
from the fresh fruits alone. i 
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STRAWBERRY FRUIT GELATIN: 
Transparent, delectable as the actual 
strawberry juice from which its pure de- 
licious flavor is made. 


A SPRING SALAD IN WINTER: 
Dissolve one package of Royal Lemon 
Fruit Gelatin in 134 cups of boiling, 
clear meat stock or bouillon. Add %4 
cup of vinegar or lemon juice and 1 tsp. 
salt, 14 tsp. paprika, 1 tsp. pepper, 34 
tsp. onion juice. Cool. When it begins 
to thicken, add two cups cooked vegeta- 
bles well drained. Mould in large or 
individual moulds. Serve on lettuceleaves 
with mayonnaise. Serves six. 
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Perella 


man in a pleasant and idle society. The de- 
light of it was enhanced by an occasional com- 
mand from his Madonna. 

“Qne duty dance with me, and that’s all— 
just to show that you’re a polite young man.” 

“But I want to dance with you every time 
and all the time.” 

“So do I. But—and it’s a final but—Val 
Oust!” 

She shoo’d him away enchantingly, so that, 
dancing with unconsidered matrons and 
maidens, he had the thrill of her stepping 
spiritually in his arms to the rhythm of the 
music, ever renewed by her eyes’ laughing 
recognition of his virtue when they cr. ssed on 
the crowded floor. The subtle understanding 
was worth a hundred dances. 

August passed, leaving him with the assur- 
ance that it had been the best of all possible 
Augusts, and a visit to his bank—in order to 
make financial arrangements for impending 
change—made him certain that it was the best 
of all possible fairy-godmother banks. 


N THE meanwhile there was always Perella 

writing him brave little letters from 
Florence. For the moment she had no orders 
for copies, for which she was almost inclined to 
thank Providence, considering the August 
stufliness of picture-galleries—and was taking 
advantage of the off-season to stick her easel 
out of doors at Saint Miniato, Fiesole— 
wherever she could—and paint bits of blue 
Tuscan hills. Perhaps one of these days some 
one might buy them, and the proceeds might 
go to the projected purchase of peacocks. If 
she were very successful, they might even run 
to a white one, which she had always under- 
stood to be the final symbol of luxury. She 
made playful comment on the Pension Toselli. 
The Brabazon ladies had gone on their yearly 
visit to a brother’s house in Tunbridge Wells, 
while the brother himself and his wife did their 
yearly cure in Vichy. In this way were family 
ties held perdurable and strong. The Grewsons 
had taken a month’s locum-tenancy at a 
church in Brixton. Mr. Enderby, the young 
man from Cook’s, had returned from a holiday 
at Margate, and, ‘doyen of the Pension, sat on 
Madame Toselli’s right hand, whiie she, next 
in seniority, sat on her left. The rest of the 
inmates were weird birds of passage. Many 
English and American school-mistresses —most 
of them the most pathetic of dears, who 
wanted to suck out of pictures and architecture 
something that pictures and architecture 
couldn't give them. She shyly indicated that 
she might be like unto them had she not her 
Anthony! sis 

Thus, in her letter, Perella, passim. She had 
a dainty trick of narrative and description. 
Her account of Mr. Enderby of Cook’s “‘per- 
sonally conducting” her to a cinema was a 
masterpiece of sly humor. 

To these happy, care-free letters Anthony 
replied in kind. He dwelt much on the sterner 
aspect of his work, impressing her with his self- 
sacrificing industry. There he was, pencil in 
hand, during the golden hours when the idlers 
hung about pleasant beaches and cool bars. At 
times, however, he, too, was descriptive, 
illustrating his letter with neat little free-hand 
sketches—the great gate of St. Malo leading 
to the port, bits of the wall, the Pont Roulant 
at low tide, that four-legged, forty-foot-high, 
spidery thing that has carried the ferry be- 
tween St. Malo and St. Servan for years 
innumerable. He longed to see Perella before 
their cruel separation, and she could count on 
his rushing down to Florence were it only fora 
few days. He explained that affairs purely 
commercial detained him in Dinard. He had 
arranged for an exhibition early in September 
Where he would show, not only various 
Portraits made on commission, but also many 
odds and ends of sketches of local types, 
Breton farm and fisher-folk, which, if ‘sold, 
would swell the funds for the Great Campaign. 
le said nothing of the Belgian project or of 
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Give him this real treat— 


These tempting bran muffins 
will safeguard his health 


ERE’S a prescription you can fill right in your own kitchen 

a happy help to health. Bran muffins—golden-brown, fla- 

vory, downright delicious! No better way to secure Nature’s 
cleansing roughage —no greater treat to eat. 

Pililsbury’s Health Bran really makes marvelous muffins— the 
special Pillsbury recipe on the package has become a famous form- 
ula with good cooks everywhere. Every batch is a beauty, packed 
with health. We know of no other bran, no other recipe, that 
has earned the “muffin” popularity of Pillsbury’s. 


Nature grows these coarse, crisp wheat jackets in her waving 
fields. We add nothing, subtract nothing. Pillsbury’s is just pure, 
clean wheat bran, sterilized and packed air-tight, to help you 
conquer constipation. 

There are as many ways to serve Pillsbury’s Health Bran as 
there are reasons to recommend it. You'll find some twenty appe- 
tizing suggestions for bran bread, bran cookies, etc., in our Health 
Bran booklet, sent anywhere in U.S. A. upon request. Why not 
start serving this natural laxative to your family tomorrow? 
Pillsbury Flour Mills Company, Minneapolis, U. S. A. 


Pillsbury's Family of Foods 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 
Health Bran Wheat Cereal Rye Flour 


Buckwheat Pancake Flour 
Graham Flour Farina 


Health Bran 


One of the family 
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“Like a Clean 
China Dish” 


Housework Is Easier 


APPY is the housewife who owns the New 1926 Leonard Cleanable. She 

knows the family’s food is well safeguarded—her steps are saved—her 

toil lightened — her workday shortened. The Leonard pays for itself over 
and over in saving food and ice. 

The new Leonard is insulated with thick Compressed Corkboard, sealed with wool felt. 

Inside the gleaming porcelain food chamber, cold, dry, moving air keeps the food fresh and 

sweet to the last delicious morsel. The Leonard preserves as well as protects. 

See.the famous Leonard one-piece food chamber at yourdealer’s. Feel the rounded corners. 

Note the porcelain extends all around the door frame. Easy to clean. See the copper waste- 

pipe and trap; the hair-trigger latch that locks air-tight. Outside icing door and cup coil 

water cooler if desired. 

When renting an apartment, be sure it is-equipped with a Leonard Cleanable. 

Y NOTICE—the identifying mark—the word “Cleanable”— applies to our porce- 
lain-lined refrigerator only. We also make white enamel-lined refrigerators under 
the name of “Leonard Polar King.” 

The Leonard Cleanable is unexcelled for Ice or Electrical refrigeration. 

A size and style for every purse. Many dealers sell on the Partial Payment Plan. A small 

down payment will put one of these excellent refrigeratorsin your home. See the Leonard 

dealer. If you cannot find him, write us and we will see that you are supplied. 
Just say “‘Send Catalog”’ 
and our illustrated catalog of many styles and sizes of refrigerators will be mailed you 


immediately, together with sample of porcelain and Mr. Leonard’s booklet on “Selection 
and Care of Refrigerators.” 


Grand Rapids Refrigerator Co., 402 Clyde Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Be sure the refrigerator you buy is made in Grand 
Rapids, the fine furniture center of the world 
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Walls insulated with 
Compressed Cork- 
board 1 inchesthick, 
sealed with wool felt. 
Equal in insulating value 
to a 24-inch brick wall. 





a 


a My 









One out of every six re- 
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The NE the fantastic children of sirocco and night- 
mare. A letter came in which even he noticed 
| a break in her courage, 
| “Oh, my dear, if you don’t come ani kiss me 
| just once again, I think I'll wilt away 






Perella 


Of course, he would go. The exhibition could 
look after itself. After all, he wasn’t going to 
stand behind a counter and sell his pictures like 
silk stockings. The Casino authorities, who 

| levied their percentage, were perfectly honest 
and capable. 

He waylaid his hostess in the garden on the 
top of the cliff, her favorite resort for morning 
air and meditation. The weather had broken, 
a blustering wind whipped a gray channel, and 
great breakers dashed on the bastion of rocks 
far below and sprayed even the terrace where 
she sat. She smiled up at his approach, com- 
mended him for common-sense in wearing a 

| sweater beneath his jacket, and commented 
on the fascination of turbulent elements. Her 
welcome checked the already formulated 
apology for disturbing her during the half hour 
of solitude she claimed from her guests. She 
bade him sit and enjoy the vapor bath of sea- 
salt; pointed out a poor black tramp pitching 
and rolling in the trough of mid-channel. 

“Poor devils, they’re having a doing,” said 
he by way of obvious remark. 

“If only it was clean and free from cock- 
roaches, I should love to be on board.” 

She rhapsodized prettily about the sea and 
told him idly the joyous history of a yacht’s 
wreck off Honduras when she was a girl. Then, 
suddenly, her face aglow, she pointed to an 
angry wall of water that rolled toward them 
with the majesty of Fate, and just before it 
broke she seized his hand instinctively and 
waited during the second’s suspense for the 
thunder of its attack. They leaned forward 
over the parapet and watched the wave and 
froth and spray leap madly up the cliff and 
caught on their faces the tiny arrow-points of 
salt. 

“You’re a most sympathetic and tactful 
person to have thought of coming to enjoy 
this with me.” 





H: JW could Anthony destroy a happy mood 
by telling her that he came to announce 

his immediate departure for Florence? Sym- 
pathetic and tactful young men don’t do such 
'things. Besides, in the setting of scudding 
cloud and angry sea and gray, wind-swept 
garden she looked young and strong, extraor- 
dinarily fresh and vital. And the plague, or 
| the thrill, or the devil of it was that the fine, 
capable hand that had caught his wrist now 
lay quite contentedly in his clasp. 

*““One of these days,”’ she said, looking out to 
sea, ‘“‘when you’ve done a lot of work and 
earned a holiday, we must charter a yacht and 
| three or four picked souls and let ourselves 
loose on whatever ocean we fancy.” 
| “There’s only one ocean,” said he. 
“And that?” 
| ‘The Pacific.” 
| “The South Seas? 
poeeceieer gr Conrad 


Hermann Melville, 
”” She laughed and 
pressed his fingers. ‘Romantic boy! But I 
wouldn’t have you different My idea 
was Scapa Flow, or Norway, or Cape Horn, or 
this sort of thing,”—she waved her free hand 
—‘“yet if you prefer Honolulu or Samoa— 
| why not?” . 
| “With you, madonna mia, all oceans would 
| be equally adorable.” 

| She sprang to her feet with once more a 
laugh, lithe, alluring, the incarnation ol 
| health, and dragged him up with her playfully 
She sighed. 

“We must goin. Duty calls.” 
The wind across the garden had risen to a 

gale. She took his arm, and mere elemental 
| forces drew them very near together. 

It was only in the evening before dinner that he 
had another chance of speaking with her alone. 
| And then it was she who gave him the opening 
| “What are your plans between leaving here 
and sailing for America?” 
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Keep your medicine cabinet out of the shadow 


Sturdy 


because 
of it 





TuHousanps of children—and grown 
people too—go unscathed through the 
harshest winters because of the protec- 
tion of good cod-liver oil. And not only 
go unscathed, but glow with increased 
health because of its restorative, growth- 
promoting vitamins. 

For good cod-liver oil is the richest 
known source of the important fat sol- 
uble vitamins—and the least expensive. 
One single pint of Squibb’s Cod-Liver 
Oil is richer in Vitamin A than 1200 pints 
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of grade A whole milk; than one hundred 
pounds of the best creamery butter! 

‘The vitamins contained in cod-liver 
oil are especially important for children. 
They assure normal development of bone 
and tooth structure. 

And Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil is more 
palatable. The special Squibb process 
insures that. It also insures that 
the oil will contain its full vitamin 
content when it reaches you. At drug 
stores. 
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By Evcen J. 


HEEREST, gayest gowns; your filmiest, 
daintiest things—wear them without a 
moment's thought! 
Social activities, meet them in confidence. 
Dance, dine, motor for hours unhandi- 


capped, without a doubt or fear. 
Fight in every ten women in the better 
walks of life have adopted this new way. It 
ends the uncertainty of the old-time sanitary 
pad by providing protection which is absolute 


It will make a great difference in your life. 


These three factors changed 
the habits of millions 

This new way is Kotex, the scientific sani- 
tary pad. Nurses in war-time France first 
discovered it. It is made of the super- 
absorbent Cellucotton covered with specially 
processed, soft-finished gauze. 

It absorbs and holds instantly sixteen times 
its own weight in moisture. 

It is five times as absorbent as ordinary 
cotton pads. 

Each Kotex pad deodorizes with a new 
secret disinfectant. Think of the amazing 
protection this feature alone gives. 


THE CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS Co., 


personal service 
rest-Trooms 
The West Disinfecting Co. 
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KOTEX 


Above All Things 
This Brings You Peace-of-Mind 


under the most trying of hygienic handicaps 


This new way solves women’s oldest hy- 
gienic problem as it should be solved. .. by end- 


ng the uncertainty of makeshift ways and 


warranting immaculacy under ALL conditions. 


, Graduate Nurse 


There is no bother, no expense, of laundry. 
Simply discard Kotex you would waste 
paper—without embarrassment. 


as 


You can get it anywhere, today 


If you have not tried Kotex, please do. It 
will make a great difference in your view- 
point, in your peace-of-mind, and your health. 

60% of many ills, according to many lead 
ing medical authorities, are traced to the use 
of unsafe and unsanitary makeshift methods. 

Thus today, on eminent medical advice, 
millions are turning to this new way. 

A fair test will convince you of its advan- 
tages beyond all question. No other method 
will ever satisfy. 

Kotex comes in sanitary sealed packages of 
twelve, in two sizes: the Regular and Kotex- 
Super. At all better drug and department 
stores, everywhere. 

Today begin the Kotex habit. Note the 
improvements, mental and physical, that it 
brings. Write today for “Personal Hygiene” 
booklet. Sample of Kotex mailed 
request. 


free on 


166 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago, IIL. 
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Ok protect Kotex 
absorbs 16 times its own 
weight in moisture; 
times that of the ordi- 
nary cotton pad, and it 
deodorizes, thus assuring 
double protection, 
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No laundry. As easy to 
dispose of as a piece of 
tissue—thus ending the 
trying problem of dis- 
posal 





- Easy to buy nywhere 
( 3) Many stores keep them 
ready-wrapped in plait 
paper—simply help your- 
self, pay the clerk, that 
is all. 


!otex Regular: 65c per dozen 


Kotex-Super: 90c per dozen 














Perella 


He made a desperate leap. “That’s just 
what I was wanting to tell you, but I’ve not 
known how. I’m afraid I must get away 
tomorrow or the day after. I must go back to 
Florence for a bit.” 

“Florence?” 

He nodded. ; 

Her brow wrinkled into lines of perplexed 
incredulity. What for?” : 

He had debated in a worried mind whether 
he should give Paris or London as alternative 
destinations. London, with the stress of 
family affairs, was good, but here he was on a 
main sea-route to England. Beatrice, in the 
kindness of her heart, would see that he was 


shipped comfortably off to Southampton by | 


the midnight boat from St. Malo. To get to 
Florence he would have to do the channel 
crossing all over again. Paris had the merit 
of perfect convenience. But what could he 
say he was going to do in Paris in early Septem- 
ber? In both cases she would have to hear 
eventually from him in Florence. To leave a 
lady who has showered such graciousness on 
him without news of his doings for weeks, after 
one bread and butter letter, was unimaginable. 
His declared destination, therefore, must be 
Florence. But he had not counted on her 
amazement. 

“What on earth can take you to Florence?” 
she added. 


HE moment which he had secretly been 

dreading for the past week or two had ar- 
rived. Her eyes glowed dark with suspicion. 
What else in a woman’s mind than another 
woman could drag him back from the Brittany 
coast to Central Italy? In the simplest formula 
of speech he could confess the other woman. 
But he knew—good God, how could any one 
but a fool help knowing?—that such confession 
would sweep the regal lady and all that the 
grace and power of her queendom meant to 
his third-rate artist’s career—he was honest in 
his self-valuation—forever out of his life. He 
stood for a second or two—it seemed an im 
measurable space of time—in a sweating agony 
of de ision. 

“I’ve left a trunk behind,” said he at last, 
“with lots of sketches and some important 
family papers. I must go and get it.” 

“Why did you leave it behind?” 

He recovered his assurance and laughed 
“Pure cussedness. I didn’t want to be bothered 
with the dreadful thing.” 

His air of candor reassured her, and her 
eyes regained their serenity. “A telegram or 
two, and my people at the villa will go and 
collect your trunk and put it on a train, and 
send it to any place you like.”’ 

He murmured that it was kind of her, while 
wondering how the duce he could see Perella. 
He found himself resenting the distance of 
Florence from ordinary civilized centers. If 
Perella lived in Paris, things would be com- 
paratively simple. There was nothing for it 
but that she must join him somehow in 
London. \fter all, he had booked his passage 
for the 28th of September, and no one could 
question a month’s busy preparation in 
England. 

“I only asked you about your plans,” she 
said, “because mine have been suddenly 
changed. I must go next week to Hungary.” 

It was his turn to echo. “Hungary?” 

“Why not?” she cried, with a laugh. “It’s a 
country of some repute, and quite nice people 
have lived there in their time.” 

_ She told her trivial story. It was the ques- 
tion of an estate, her property, that, in fact, of 
her late husband, who was a mighty hunter 
before the Lord. A shooting-box in the midst 
ol goodness knows how many square miles of 
forest. Farms, too, were attached to the 
property. She had not seen it since pre-war 
umes. Things were going wrong. The house 





ae falling to pieces. Bela Kun’s people, a | 
ew years back, had helped themselves to | 


timber. The tenants were sweating blood to 


pay her, at the present rate of exchange, about 











It fits! 


Built to the pattern of the human 
mouth, Dr. West's Tooth Brush 
contacts every curve and angle and 
crevice. While almost any tooth 
brush will clean outside surfaces, 
Dr. West's cleans INSIDE, 
OUTSIDE, AND BETWEEN. 


—__—__ 




































































A 
A J 
A 


7 Cleans Clean 
Inside—Outside and Between 


This Brush is as correct as modern dentistry; 
a successful improvement based on present-day 
teaching. It is small, arch-conforming and 
crevice-fitting. Every pointed bristle tuft does 
its work with every brushing. The true diagram 
above shows clearly the fitness of Dr. West’s. 
Its use and effect in your own mouth is self- 
demonstrated proof that this one brush cleans 
every part of all your teeth—and cleans them 
clean, inside — outside —and between. 


Ss 9 
TOOTH BRUSH Us > 


There's a Dr. West's Tooth Brush for every member of 
the family. Prices: Adult's, 50c; Youth's, 3 5c; Child's, 
25c; Special Gum Massage, 75c. At all good dealers. 
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This woman’ s experience 
is typical of thousands, 
Ask any physician. 






“And to think I was poisoning 


my own baby: 


“F COULDN'T see why he didn’t gain. 
I never dreamed that my constipation 
was responsible until the doctor told me. 


“He explained that faulty or slow elimi- 
nation of waste matter allowed poisons to 
form and be picked up by the blood— 
and this meant tainted milk for baby. 


“He prescribed the Nujol treatment 
and it made a world of difterence to both 
of us. Now that I know how dangerous 
constipation is and how easily it is pre- 
vented, I’m never going to allow myself 
to get into that condition again,” 


Expectant and Nursing Mothers 
need Nujol 


Constipation, a danger at any time, is 
doubly dangerous during pregnancy ana 
the nursing period. Poisons in the blood 
from sluggish intestines not only affect the 
mother, but they also reach and pollute 
the baby’s nourishment, threatening its 
health—even life itself. 

Laxatives or cathartics likewise present 
a danger to both expectant and nursing 
mothers, as they too may be carried by 
the blood to the infant with consequent 
ill effect. 

Nujol is an internal lubricant—not a 
laxative or cathartic. Unlike 
laxatives, Nujol works on the 
waste matter only. It does 
not gripe or upset the stom- 
ach, and cannot be carried by 
the blood to the infant. Con- 
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THE INTERNAL LUBRICANT 


For Constipation 
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sequently nothing has proven so safe and 
effective as Nujol for expectant and nurs- 
ing mothers. 

Nujol simply makes up for a deficiency 
—temporary or chronic—in the supply 
of natural lubricant in the intestines. It 
softens the waste matter and thus permits 
thorough and regular elimination without 
overtaxing the intestinal muscles. 

Nujol is gentle in its action and can be 
taken for any length of time without ill 
effects. To insure internal cleanliness, it 
should be taken regularly in accordance 
with the directions on each bottle. It does 
not form a habit and can be discontinued at 
any time. Nujol is an ideal treatment 
for constipation in infants, children and 
Get a bottle of Nujol 
from your druggist and begin tonight. 
Made by Nujol Laboratories, Standard 


Oil Co. (New Jersey). 


people of all ages. 


The coupon below will bring you a trial 
bottle of Nujol, together with our booklet, 
“The Expectant and Nursing Mother’. It 
contains a wealth of interesting information. 
It points out the risks to which pregnant and 
nursing mothers are subject and shows how 
they may be avoided. It gives authoritative 
advice on your diet. It tells you how to care 
for and to train infants and children, enabling 
you to give your little one the advantage of 
a healthful start in life. This booklet has helped 

thousands of expectant and nurs- 
ing mothers. It will help you. 
Fill out the coupon today. 


« 
sd 
Nujol This booklet, “The Expectant 


and Nursing Mother’, will ve 
sent you free. If you wish a trial 
bottle, send 10c. 


Nvyot Lasoratories, Room 808-B, 7 Hanover Sq., New York 
For enclosed 10c (stamps or coin) please send me trial bottle 

of Nujol and your free book, “The Expectant and Nursing 

Mother.” (For booklet only, check here [ 
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Perella 


ten dollars a year. In fact, the ridiculous place 
had been worrying the life out of her. Now as 
she heard from her lawyer and agent in Buda- 
Pesth, a Dutchman had turned up desirous of 
purchasing the estate. He was undecided 
whether to make it an international shooting. 
gallery for wild boar or a sanatorium for the 
over-eaten. In either case the tenants of the 
little farms would be like to come off badly 
And there were all kinds of other complications 
which she couldn’t understand, much less ex- 
plain. At any rate, she must go to Buda-Pesth 
to see her lawyer, and thence, with him and 
the Dutchman, to Ipolysag, near which her 
property was situated. The Dutchman was 
already there. No time could be lost, 

“It’s a long journey to take all by myself,” 
she said. “I was wondering whether you'd 
have pity on me and see me through. It’s q 
new country for you, most picturesque, and 
you could fill sketch-books while I wrestled 
with the Dutchman.” 

He felt the meshes of a strange net closing 
round him and made an effort to escape. He re- 
peated to her the argument he had used to him- 
self. The booked passage, the need of two or 
three weeks in England to arrange his affairs, 
see his family, replenish his wardrobe so that 
the emigration authorities should not regard 
him as an out-at-elbows emigrant and throw 
him into the dungeons of Ellis Island. 

“You’ve only to put off your sailing,” she 
said serenely. “A month in Hungary will be 
quite as valuable as a month in New York. 
It’s just a matter of setting back your calendar. 
Cancel your cabin. I can get you one at a 
week’s notice by whatever line you care to 
travel.” 

She smiled with the air of one conscious of 
| power. ‘Don’t you believe me?” 

“I’m sure,” said he, “that if you sent out a 
| wireless message, ‘Beatrice Ellison requires a 
first-class ocean liner immediately,’ in the 
| course of a few hours the Olympic would come 
dashing up, with the captain on the poop, his 
hand on his heart, putting himself and his 
poor craft at your disposal.”’ 

The imaginative touch pleased her. She 
swept away with a laugh, as one of the few 
remaining guests entered the drawing-room, 
and said over her shoulder, 

“It’s settled, then?” 

He bowed. ‘As your ladyship pleases.” 





HE net was drawn tight. And drawn by the 
kindest and gentlest hands in the world. He 
was caught, as the owner of the hands un- 
doubtedly considered, for his very great good 
| What could he do? The devil of it was that the 
place with the funny name, Ipolysag, caught 
his fancy; pictures rose before his mind of a 
fantastic, comic-opera population. He would 
go there, not as vacuous tourist, but as the 
guest of a great landowner before whom all 
| ways would be made smooth. And no common 
| land-owner withal, but an enchanting chate- 
laine. Such an opportunity might not recur in 
| a lifetime. ; 
| On the other hand there was a little point 
of delicacy, of sensitiveness, of what you will. 
| Any young man can, in all honor, without 
thinking twice about it, accept the hospitality 
| of a rich woman in a large house in the com- 
| pany of fellow guests. But to be the guest of a 
| woman on a long railway journey, in hotels and 
lat restaurants, was a different matter. His 
| young pride winced. ; 
| Another member of the house-party entering 
| the drawing-room, Beatrice left the two 
| together and returned to Anthony. 
“I think it’s perfectly angelic of you. I've 
been trying to make up my mind to ask you 
for the past day or two, and I haven’t dared. I 
dreaded that long, lonely journey.” a 
| He seized his chance. ‘My dear Beatrice, 
said he, “don’t you know that I’m ever your 
most humble servant to command? But, ol 
course, it’s understood that I pay my traveling 
expenses.” ; 
‘She led him to the embrasure looking out 


























With the same effective 
surgical dressing 
hospitals use for burns 


B sag an ordinary burn . Only a 
cut on the hand . . . yet what hours 
of gruelling pain from these common in- 
juries! What ugly, lifelong scars —hid- 
eous disfigurement even—they can inflict. 


For over 30 years medical science has 
successfully used one famous dressing 
for the most severe burns and wounds. 
Instantly soothing, sure in its healing 
power, Unguentine has saved untold 
suffering and thousands of lives. 


Now, this remarkable dressing can be 
kept and used right in your home. 


Stops pain instantly + + 
Prevents dangerous infection 


LL pain stops as soon as Unguentine is 
applied. The relief is almost miraculous. 
Clean, beautiful healing begins. Unguen- 
tine has prevented thousands of cases of 
blood poisoning by its thorough antiseptic 
action. 

No matter how small the burn or cut— 
treat it at once! 

When an accident happens apply Unguen- 
tine quickly! Just spread it, thick, over burn 
or wound. If necessary, bandage lightly. 

_Buy a tube of Unguentine for your medi- 
cine chest, today. Be ready for those un- 
avoidable kitchen burns and scalds, the pain- 
ful scratches and bruises children are always 
getting, and the more serious accidents where 
Unguentine may save life itself. 

Send today for a free trial tube. Made by The Nor- 
wich Pharmacal Co., Norwich, New York. Canadian 


Agents: H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto. At all 
druggists—50 cents. 


These Great Industrial Plants 

also use Unguentine 
FORD MOTOR CO. ONEIDA COMMUNITY 
AMERICAN RADIATOR CO, DUPONT POWDER CO. 
BALDWIN LOCOMOTIVE WORKS CADILLAC MOTOR CO. 
STANDARD OIL CO. THE YELLOW CAB CO. 
UNITED FRUIT CO. 
WESTINGHOUSE ELEC. & MFG. CO. 
AMERICAN CAN CO, 
ENDICOTT JOHNSON CORP. 
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Tortured hours of pain 
that you can save yourself -— 















In Every Kitchen 


they happen—explosions and stove burns. 
A husband writes: ““My wife was badly 
burned in an explosion of the gas oven. ... 
The skin on her face was seared off. I 
carried a tube of Unguentine in my toilet 
kit and applied a thick coat. When the 
physician came he advised only Unguen- 
tine. My wife recovered and does not 
have one scar on her face.” 


Children 


are always getting hurt—keep Unguentine 
on hand to relieve their pain and prevent 
infection. One mother writes us: “Our 
oldest boy cut his hand on a penknife. It 
was badly infected and had not cleared up 
in three weeks. I was becoming very much 
alarmed and suggested using Unguentine. 
The pus diminished with each dressing 
and tonight there is none at all. The cavity 
is rapidly filling with new tissue.” 


































Properly Cared For 


evena bad burn can be made to 
cause very little trouble. A man 
who was hanging draperies in a 
hall says, “A false footing caused 
a slip and I grabbed a red hot 
steam pipe! When I got onto the 
ground the hand looked to be a 
total loss. But the foreman smeared 
on Unguentine. In an hour I was 
using the hand. In four days it 
had healed and nary a scar!” 
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The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept. G-2, Norwich, New York 
Please send me trial tube of Unguentine and “What to do,” by 
M. W. Stofer, M.D. 
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he Maytap Itself 
Sell ltself 





E offer no prermiums, no prizes, no extras, to in- 
duce you to buy a Maytag. 


We assume that you choose a washer because of 
its ability to wash clothes quickly, thoroughly and gently, 
because of its durability, and because of its ease of 


operation. 


We. are confident that the Maytag, with its marvelous 
gyrafoam action, will surpass your expectations of what a 
washer should do, but we do not ask you to take our word 
for this, nor the words of praise of Maytag users. 


All we ask is this—that you permit the Maytag dealer 
to deliver a washer to your home to do a week’s wash- 
ing. Subject the washer to any test, any comparison 


that you desire. 


If it sells itself to you as a surprisingly 


efficient laundry unit you will want to retain it. If it does 
not sell itself to you, don’t keep it. 
F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG Co., Newton, Iowa - 
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Perella 


over the channel. “I don’t see how there can 


be any, save for mere food on the journey. YP 

Y, Sa J ve 
got practically a whole wagon-li/ carriage to 
myself.” She laughed at his puzzled brow 


“You see, I’ve got to take rather a 
me—my maid, and Fargus, my 
whom you know—” 

“A charming fellow,” Anthony interjected. 

“And my chef, and my housekeeper, Mrs. 
Riardon, and Baratelli—” she counted them on 
her fingers, ‘‘so as to make life possible at the 
shooting-box. The Hungarian servants there 
do nothing but keep the place clean. That 
makes a party of eight already booked and 
paid for.” 

He scratched a knitted brow. “I make it 
six.” 

“No, eight. Listen. I must have a com- 
partment to myself. That’s two, isn’t it? My 
maid and Mrs. Rairdon, another; that’s four. 
The chef and the major-domo, that’s six, 
Fargus and an empty berth, that’s eight.” 

“But why should Fargus have such luxury?” 

“T don’t want any dreadful German calling 
himself Hungarian, or American drummer 
butting into the middle of my household . . . 
Well, there it is, Anthony: if you don’t mind 
chumming with Fargus, you’re as much at 
home in that train as you are here—and as you 
will be at Ipolysag.” 

Again Fate was against him. She had 
bought the four compartments—railway fares 
for eight—without thought or reference to him. 
If he did not go, a fare and bed would merely be 
wasted. There was no point of honor at all 
about it. He could only yield and call her 
wonderful. 

“In the meantime,” she said, “‘the car will 
find its way there and bring us back to Paris, 
and if you offer to pay half the petrol bill, 
you'll reduce the delicate to the absurd.” 


crew with 
ecretary, 


’ 


E SLEPT badly that night. The calm and 
unboastful power of enormous wealth dis- 
turbed him. She had taken the booking of 
eight places for six people as a matter of course 
She had not even looked at the check which 
Fargus, in charge of arrangements, had 
presented to her for signature. She signed a 
dozen, from a hundred to a hundred thousand 
francs, every day. It was Mrs. Riardon’s 
and Fargus’s business to see that the bills were 
correct. As far as cash was concerned, she 
thought no more of this migration to Hungary 
than of a bunch of violets bought in the 
streets © 
And Perella. Poor, tiny, white-faced, 
luminous-eyed Perella. She seemed appallingly 
far away; a sprite flitting through a world of 
spaghetti and stained tablecloths and abomin 
able odors and ranky pretentious tenth-rate 
humanity; yet a sprite taking damnably the 
color of her disgusting environment. He saw 
her again, the poor, povefty-stricken, heat 
mangled wisp of a child who had waved her 
soiled rag of a handkerchief to him at the 
station of Florence, and unconsciously set her 
against the women of his surroundings during 
the past month, the laughing, care-free girls of 
assured position who played tennis, swam and 
danced with him, sat to him, daintily dressed, 
exquisitely finished, and flaunting even their 
modern vulgarity with a captivating air anda 
flourish; to say nothing of the proud and 
irreproachable ladies into whose company he 
had been thrown, the Marchioness ol 
Leominster, English aristocrat, the Duchessede 
Montfaucon, and this marvellous miracle of a 
Madonna Beatrice. : 
Yet he must write to Perella, explain himself 
as best he might, as an impotent something or 
the other—he know not what—caught up on 
Fortune’s Wheel. She must be patient. In 
London, in October, they would have together 
the wonder-time of their lives. He was getting 
rich steadily. The Hungarian trip would fill 
his portfolio with drawings which would dazzle 
the dealers of Bond Street and St. Jamess 
Square. She need not worry her head about 
expenses. He, Fortunatus, would provide. 





























Always before eating 

“Seven year old Jeanne is getting 

quite ‘wised up’ on the dangers of 

dirt. She got a Lifebuoy Wash-Up 

Chart at school and of course won 

her four gold stars. I never have to 

tell hernow to wash before eating.” 
Mrs. Patur D, Suure 

Box 15, Lake Hamilton, Florida 














Now I like soap 
Never didlike soap and when 
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‘ \ Nothing to worry abou \, 


uine pleasure and physi- 
cal glow I experience, | 
use Lifebuoy for the men- 
tal security I derive from 
knowing that it is a health 
safeguard.” 

Mrs. Roscor Lawrence 
Wisconsin Apartments 
St. Petersburg, Fla. F 
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When youngsters keep well... 
mothers stay young 


“Quite aside from thegen- \ 
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Dirt is dangerous 

“I do not like to deny my 
youngsters the joy of play- 
ing in dirt. But when the 
dirt is in a city park, it 
might prove dangerous 
but for the use immedi- 
ately of Lifebuoy—with 
its comforting antiseptic 
qualities.”’ 
Mrs. Georce G. Bocert 

ew York City 











The boy test 
“A soap that a small boy 
will use—and like—must 
be good.”’ 
W. D. Apams 
12 Brighton Ave. 
Pleasantville, N.] 








luse it I like to do so as quick- 
lyas possible. I find thatwhen 
Luse Lifebuoy I am, feel and 
smellclean and mother hard- 
ly ever sends me back for a 
second washing." 

Joan Hincuey (age 10) 


7 East River St., llion, N.Y. 


HEN they come bound- 

ing in from school or 
play, fairly electric with vibrant, 
joyous health, don’t you feel 
years younger yourself? It’s 
worry that ages. Their sickness 
leaves scars on you as well as 
on them. Their health keeps 
you young. 

Millions of mothers have 
found escape from worry about 
children’s health through the 
very real, everyday protection 
of Lifebuoy Health Soap. 

When youngsters are reveling in 
Lifebuoy’s wonderful health-guard- 
ing lather, Mother ceases to dread 
the dangers that lurk on dirty little 
hands—the dangers that follow con- 
tacts with schoolmates—the danger 
of tiny, forgotten scratches. 

And children just naturally take to 
Lifebuoy. They like everything about 
it—its generous size, its orange-red 


The Doctor ordered it 
“ 

First, | used Lifebuoy on 
haby because the doctor or- 
dered it—a prominent baby 
specialist of Philadephia... 
Now we all use it because 
we like it.” 

Mas. H. W. BoarpMaNn 

719 Cooper Street 
Camden, N.J. 
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LIFEBUO 


HEALTH SOAP 


DAY! 
hot water or cold— 
soft water or hard. Use Lifebuoy a week 
and you'll use Lifebuoy for life. 


color, its clean smell, the marvelous 
way it gets the dirt off, the tingling 
glow and softness of skin. 

You mothers—think what it means 
in happiness and pride to your chil- 
dren and their daddy to have you 
buoyantly, happily, joyously young— 
a pal—a playmate. Your youth be- 
longs to them as much as it does to 
you—a family treasure beyond price. 


Protect Your Own Health Beauty 


Lifebuoy—a gorgeous Lifebuoy bath 
— recharges you with fresh vitality. 
Tiredness is eased from muscles. 
Nerves are rested. And an entirely 
new sense of immaculacy is yours. 
From Lifebuoy comes stimulation— 
a freshness that lasts for hours—and 
lovely pulsing color your skin did 
not have before. It safeguards your 
health, too. 

Try this fine, modern, different soap. 
In a week youwill agree with millions 
of mothers—“It is indispensable.” 


The Healt: Doctor 


Wash—bathe 


i ! \ 
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FREE—Send for this 
Lifebuoy Wash-Up Chart 


Makes your youngsters self-wash- 
ers. akes a game of keeping 
clean—each one eager to make a 
100% record. Used in 40,000 
schools and 2,000,000 homes. 


Write to Lever Bros. Co., De- 
partment 2, Cambridge, Mass. 


FREE/ 














Lever Bros. Co 
Cambridge, Mass 
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ye tells 
the Story” 


QUALITY 


for ZO Years For the MONARCH PANTRY 








Coffee Tomatoes 
REID, MURDOCH & CO. Tea Asparagus 
Enablished 1853 Cocoa Red Kidney Beans 
} Teenie Weenie Green Beans 
General Offices, Chicago, U.S. A. want oe vl Wax Beans 
Branches: Boston - Pittsburgh - New York Catsup Sweet Potatoes 
Sweet Mixed Pickles Evaporated Milk 
Sweet Relish Pears 
* ne Sweet Chow Apricots 
ESE Sweet Onions Green Gage Plums 
Mayonnaise Dressing Grape Fruit Hearts 
Thousand Island Melba Peaches 
Dressing Fruit Salad 
Salad Mustard Loganberries 
Peanut Butter Red Raspberries 
Apple Butter Royal Anne Cherries 
Pork and Beans Columbia River Salmon 
Spanish Olives Teenie Weenie Sardines 
Ripe Olives Spices 
Olive Oil Soups 
Canned Spaghetti Pimientos ¢ 
| tam Corn Orange Marmalade 
area ae 25 Prepared Mustard 
Early June Peas Food of Wheat 
Sweet Peas Cake Flour 





@ 1926, R. M. & Co, 
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Perella 
All that he was doing had the symbolical aim 
of their happiness—the white peacock. He 
composed the letter over and over again in the 


darkness. ; 

In the morning he wrote a shame-souled 
récis. . . . . . . 
. A week later, in Beatrice Ellison’s shooting- 
box in Hungary, he received a telegram from 


Florence 
“Father dead. 
(To be continued) 


Starting for London.” 


In Good Housekeeping 
Cottage 
(Continued from page 70) 


of the home-made tool board which hung 
on the wall beside the broom cabinet. The 
tools on this board cost $3.20. The total 
cost of the kitchen linen supply, consisting of 
6 dish towels, 6 glass towels, 6 dish cloths, and 
2 pot holders was $7.44. In using a dish drier 
and a dishwasher, electric or non-electric, 
such the one illustrated, less linen is 
necessary. 

The porcelain-lined refrigerator selected 
had a wooden case of oak finish and an ice 
capacity of about 90 pounds at a cost of $50. 
The 42-inch kitchen cabinet in white enamel 
cost $77.50. In an oak finish the cost would be 
lowered to $67.50, the same price as a 36-inch 
size in the white enamel. The two storage units 
for dishes and cleaning equipment together 
cost $56, while their cost in the oak finish was 
quoted at $48. The price of the enameled iron 
sink and drainboard was $47.30. 

The 36-inch gas range in enamel finish, with 
an enameled, rust-proof oven, fitted with a 
regulator, cost $144. The cost without a 
regulator, and in the plain iron finish, was 
quoted at $86. The price of the kerosene 
range, with oven, which took the place of the 
gas range for a time, was quoted at $40. 

All these prices represented quotations at 
that time. Variations from these are, of course, 
quite possible. 

The total cost of the very complete outfit of 
high-grade brooms, brushes, mops, and clean- 
ing cloths was $17.50. This did not include 
the non-electric vacuum cleaner at $34.75, or 
the electric cleaner at $59.50 which was used 
part of the time. 

In the laundry there was room for only one 
wash tray or tub, set at a minimum height of 
34 inches and costing $27.75. The kerosene 
heater at $30. assured a supply of hot water. 
Two types of electric washing-machines were 
used during the week, a large copper tub 
machine, as illustrated, at $155, with a capac- 
ity which took care of the entire family wash, 
and a small one at $75, set in the tub. The 
latter machine is exceedingly useful for those 
who send out the large pieces, but who have 
frequent lots of smaller pieces to be washed at 
home. 

The flat-work ironer at $120 was an 
added convenience, and of a size that fitted 
easily into this small laundry. The various 
smaller pieces of equipment in the laundry, in- 
cluding an electric iron, folding ironing board 
and cover, a set of utensils, and a stain 
removal outfit, were selected at a total cost 
of $43.45. 

In planning the equipment for the kitchen 
and laundry of Good Housekeeping Cottage, 
our alm was not to keep within a specified 
budget. Our selection was made on the basis 
of minimum equipment for maximum. service, 
and the equipment list we finally worked out 
may very easily be adapted to the needs of 
any home. There are many ways in which the 
price of the equipment in each of these two 
rooms may be modified to suit the sum set 
aside for furnishing the entire house. Such 
modifications would be in terms of the value 
which each housekeeper attaches to this 
problem. 
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The luxury of fruit, 


candy and food . 


all in one 





| y= DATES ALUXURY? As a fruit 
| or candy, dates compare more than favorably 
in price with other fruits and candies. As a 
food, the date is a cooking ingredient of 
better than average value. Dates are a luxury 
because they are so easy to serve 
delightful ways. 


in so many 


As a fruit. Dates are delicious on cereal 
with cream! 

As candy. Deliciously stuffed dates are ap- 
propriate for formal entertaining, or for a 
family foursome at the bridge-table. 


As a beneficial food. Children like dates 
instead of sugar on their cereals or rice. The 
tempting date-flavor improves your muffins 
of bran or whole-wheat. Serve plenty of fruit 
salads—adding dates for their unusual savor. 
There is a wealth of date desserts— souffle, 
puddings and simple cakes. 





And speaking of beneficial foods, haven’t 
you noticed how the mothers of today are 
learning more and more about food values? 


Dates are one of the natural foods that 
inature under the direct rays of the sun, and 
they come to you just as they leave the trees. 
Their golden color is imprisoned sunlight. 
There is no refining process, in between, as 
with many foods, to rob them of their most 
important elements. 










The fruit, confection, food... 


|* DROMEDARY DATES 





















































Dates are simply a well balanced food, 
pleasant to taste and within the means of all. 


DROMEDARY AMBROSIA 
After you have cleaned four oranges of all 
fibrous skin, slice them in small pieces. Add to 
them a cup of dates, sliced very small, and a 
cup of Dromedary shredded cocoanut. After 
chilling, garnish with maraschino cherries. 


DATE STUFFINGS 
Any one of these stuffings will make your 
dates a favorite when they appear in party- 
dress within the candy-dish. 


Soft Cream Cheese 
Pieces of candied pineapple Salted peaiuts 
Cooked or uncooked candy fondant 
mixed with Dromedary Cocoanut 
Quartered marshmallows 
Halved pecan nut meats 
Quartered walnut meats 


SERVE DATES IN OR 
YOUR CEREALS 
Allow four sliced dates to a serving. When 


ON 


your cereal is just ready to come off the stove, 
mix the dates right in it. Stir, making sure 
the dates become heated—then serve. Re- 
member also that uncooked cereals are per- 
fectly delicious if sliced dates are placed on 
top before adding the cream. Perhaps the 
best reason for using dates with cereal is that 
no sugar is necessary. This is a much more 
healthful way to eat cereal—and children 
like it. You can combine dates with rice, also. 


Dromedary Dates are now obtainable in England, also 





THE HILLS BROTHERS CO. 
375 Washington Street 

New York City 

GENTLEMEN 


I should like to have a copy of the neu 
Dromedary cook-book, ‘‘Foods from Sunny Lands,”’ 
with a hundred delightful uses for Dromedary 
dates, cocoanut, grapefruit and figs. (G.U.Feb.) 


NAME 
ADDRESS 











In using advertisements see page 6 





































































Nila Silver 
2) “Where 
©, “Wears 


Beneath the surface beauty 
of pattern there is superior 
quality that gives added 
years of service to 


HOLMES & EDWARDS 
SUPER PLATE-INLAID 


‘This quality has a distinc- 
tive feature that no ordin- 
ary silverplate possesses. 
All pieces most often used 
have blocks of Solid Silver 
inlaid under the heavy 
plate at the two rest points 
as illustrated below. 


Super Plate-Inlaid costs 
you no more than ordinary 
silverplate and is unquali- 
fiedly Buaranteed to give 


satisfaction. 


She Century 


Tea Spoon 


‘€ Back of the Back of bowl 
handle with showinpSolid 
Solid Silver Silver Block 
Block to be to be inlaid 
inlaid before where the 
plating where wear is hard- 
it rubs on the est. These in- 
tableor cloth. laysareinvis- 
A distinct ible after 
Holmes & heavy plate 
Edwards of puresilver 
Se feature. is applied. 


HOLMES § EDWARDS 
SUPER PLATE-INLAID 


Madeand guaranteed by The Holmes & Edward sSilverCo. ©'!5.00.1926 
Seeerpeeienal Silver Co., Successors, Bridgeport, Conn, 

Also in Canada by the Standard Silver Co., International 
Silver Co. of Canada, Limited, Successors, Toronto,-Can. 


RNATIONAL, SILV1 
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The Voice with the Smile 


that Won 


(Continued from page 35) 


spent with her beloved piano—though she 
could not pedal with the foot that wore the 
brace. Her father’s heart must have been sad 
for the child, and he came to her and asked if 
there was anything she wanted, anything she 
liked, anything he could do for her that would 
bring her happiness. One thing only—even 
then she had begun to reach out in the direction 
her whole life had indicated. She would like to 
have her voice really well trained. 

Mr. Easton was not rich, but for his child, 
whose life had been so tragically narrowed, he 
would sacrifice. Her training began 

At sixteen the brace was off, and the terrible 
task of walking began. She must walk, the 


| doctors said, or she would be lame. And the 
little Florence walked, even though each 


muscle rebelled at the unaccustomed strain. 
Frail as she was, she still held fast to her am- 
bition. She went to London and entered the 
Academy of Music, where she graduated 


Studying in Paris 

France was the next step, when the Academy 
held no more for her. Her father took her to 
Paris, and while the young girl had her trials 
and was making arrangements for her study, 
the father saw Paris pass before him. Paris of 
gaiety and hidden laughter, Paris of the 
boulevards—and when he went back to Eng- 
land he took his daughter with him. He could 
not consent to leave her there alone. 

Two months passed, and he reflected on 
what he had done, on the chance she had 
missed. There was only one future for her 
there in England, with the small amount of 
training she had had. She would give lessons, 
and more lessons, a life of listening to pupils 
make mistakes. He decided that he had done 
wrong and that Florence must have her chance. 


| He took her and put her on the boat for France. 


As the ship sailed he stood on the dock waving 
her a cheery farewell. She never saw him 
again. At the end of a few months Florence 
was an orphan. 

She left Paris and went home. There was 


only the grandmother now, at home, and the 


grandmother was of the old school, that sees 
the stage only as a place of iniquity, and Paris 
as the fountainhead of vice. Florence already 
had attracted attention with her voice. Old 
Felix Koenig, the chef d’orchestre of the Grand 
Opera and the Comique, offered her two years 
of lessons, of coaching, to be paid for from her 
first earnings after he had finished her training. 
But the grandmother was adamant. Florence 
began to give lessons—the dreariest work on 
earth for a person whose own career is burning 


| her soul like a flame. The future seemed a 


dingy gray. But an uncle came to the rescue 
and promised to send her to Paris again, if 
she would keep the secret from the grand- 
mother. So she went back and plunged deep 
into the swing of her work again. A month 
or two went by—only a little while—and again 
she was summoned home. The grandmother 
had discovered that her son was helping her 


| granddaughter to a career of which she did 


not approve, and had prevailed upon him to 
withdraw his aid. 

The time had come when the girl learned the 
truth that filled her whole after-life—that she 
could depend on no one but herself. 7 hat life 


| would give her only what she earned, and that 
| this alone was a reward she could trust. Con- 


siderate of her grandmother’s hatred and fear 
of Paris, she went to the head of the Moody- 
Manners Opera Company in London, had a 
voice trial, and asked him for any position, 
however slight, that would pay for her lessons 
and permit her to learn the operas she longed 
to sing 

And he consented. Every night she ap- 
peared on the stage—sometimes as only part of 
the pageant—and all day long she studied. At 
the end of two years she was singing principal 





























ATWATER KENT 
RADIO 


“It is remarkable that anything so small can 
be so powerful. It’s like hiding the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra in one of the upper 
drawers of my desk.” —WALLACE IRWIN 





The famous author of “The Japan- 
ese Schoolboy” and “The Golden 
Bed” might be expected to impale a 
whole set of facts with one unerring 
phrase. This he has done in writing 
to us about his Model 20 Compact. 
And note what else he says: 

*[ approach a radio set much as I ap- 
proach an automobile. I don’t know 
what goes on inside, or why. Tonlv know 
that if you turn something on, something 
is 5 pposed to happen. 

* For that reason I am an ideal Atwater 
Kent addict. I don’t even have to turn it 
on. My oldest boy, aged 8, does that for 
me, and produces such music as I am sure 
Beethoven at the age of 8 never even dared 
to tackle.” 

So simple that even a child’s 
fingers are sufficient. So small and 
so beautiful that it de/ongs—never 
intrudes—in any room, in any home. 
Yet a full-powered, robust, complete 
five-tube set that meets all your de- 
Jn the home of Waciace Tawin is the Atwater Kent Model 20 Compact and Model H Radio Speaker mands in performance. That is the 


* 





Model 20 Compact, as so many per- 
sons who could buy aay radio set 
have found out. 


Hearthe Atwater Kent Radio Artists every Sun- 
f day evening at 9:15 o'clock (Eastern Standard 
Rockies rime) through stations — 

: t 









— Write for ustrated booklet telling ¢t tor f 
WEEI B Weal ! . ated 6 : ig fhe story 
WCAE Washington w ! Atwater Kent Radio 
a a | nee Radio Speaker ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING CO, 
weco ., Minneapolts- WTA . Worcester Model H, $22 

St. Paul KSD . « St. Louis —_ _— A. Atwater Kent, President 
WEAR .. 0. Caaend ww » + » Detroit 4745 Wissanickon Ave . PHILADecputa, Ia. 


In using advertisements see page 6 





HE enthusiasm with which 
Hydrox are received every- 
where, at teas, parties or dinner 
desserts, is due to their delicious 
structure. 


First comes a tasty chocolate 
wafer, then velvety cream filling, 
then another delicious chocolate 
wafer! What a pleasant journey 
for a sweet-tooth! And it won't 
hurt the sweet-tooth either ! 


~ ¢ ~ 
A useful recipe baok that you should have is 
Ida Bailey Allen’s Sunshine Book. It is laden with 
serving suggestions, menus, and recipes for nutri- 
tion and balanced eating. Sent free by addressing 
Sunshine Biscuits, 812 Commerce Building, Kan- 
sas City, Mo. 


Made in the 


“Thousand Window Bakeries” 
by the Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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The Voice with the Smile 
that Won 


roles—Marguerite, Elsa, La Fille du Régiment 
—and had met her husband—Francis Mac- 
Lennan—and had retired from the stage for- 
ever in favor of a career of domesticity. 

Her husband came to this country with the 
Savage Grand Opera Company, and Florence 
was with him—not to sing, merely as a 
spectator. A year later divisions arose in the 
company, 4 feud of prmadonnas. The 
manager appealed to her to save a situation. 
Would she sing Gilda? And so Florence Easton 
sang again—life had called her back to work. 

The next year great happiness came to her. 
Her baby was born, the son who is her pride 
and joy today. Once more Florence Easton 
left the stage forever, but again there was a 
need for her to fill a place. Leaving the baby 
with his grandparents in Canada, she sang 
again with the Savage Company. 

And then came high fortune. Mr. Mac- 
Lennan was engaged for the Royal Opera 
in Berlin, primarily to sing Pinkerton in 
“Madame Butterfly’—a réle for which an 
American is always preferred. It was’ the 
Kaiser’s own opera, in the days when Germany 
in music still led the way for all the world to 
follow. The young tenor won high praise, he 
met the Kaiser, and life was smooth and 
beautiful. As for his wife—she had left the 
stage forever. 

And then again, as in the United States, 
there came a feud of primadonnas squabbling 
over a rdle. The manager, who had come often 
to their home and heard Florence’s voice, ap- 
pealed to her in this emergency. Would she, 
for only the one night, consent to help them 
out? But she knew no German roles. Butter- 
fly was sung in German. True, but she could 
learn it. The music was the important thing, 
and she knew that well. So she learned the 
role in its German version—German was still a 
new and dillicult tongue to her—and in a week 
she sang it with wonderful success. 

A few weeks later she was called on again. 


She learne! Afda in fourteen days, never 
having sung it before in any language. The 


Kaiser himseli was in the audience to hear her. 

Always an incurable preacher of domesticity, 
he was delighted. Here was the charming little 
wife of his wonderful tenor singing in opera 
with him. A delightful situation. He sent for 
them and congratulated them in person—and 
always during their stay he called them “his 
married opera couple.” 

Even that night he had a reward ready. 

“Why are you not a member of my opera 
company?” he asked the young wife. 

“I have never been invited,” she 
frankly. 

“Then L invite you, now,” said the Kaiser. 

And the next morning a contract was sent to 
her by his orders. 


said 


Good Fortune Came to Them 

_ That was the beginning. There was no turn- 
ing back after that. Germany was theirs, and 
to them it gave of its best. Music was theirs 
in rich measure, the music for which the whole 
world starves and hungers—Beethoven, Schu- 
mann and Schubert, the great Wagner. And 
there was art, and poetry, and folklore, and all 
the storied wealth of legend from the Black 
Forest and the Rhine. For ten years the young 
singers lived and loved and worked side by side, 
giving their best to the country from which 
they were learning so much. f 

rheir position was wonderful. Under the 
aegis of the War-lord himself, their sun shone 
bright. They had a beautiful home, luxury, 
ease, a settled position, and were building up- 
as lew young singers ever can build up—a safe 
and established fortune for the days when the 
voice 1s gone and one must live on memories 
and the faint, acrid scent of dried laurels. 

hen came the war. At first America was 


not involved, and so they sailed to fill a guest 

engagement with the Chicago ( Jpera Company, 
MC b 

Straight through the war 


lor only live weeks 
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The Improved 
STAR-Rite 
Waffle Iron 

$9.00 

In Canada $12.00 





STAR-Rite 
Heating Pads 
A variety of styles and 
sizes to meet every need 


and purse. Three-heat 
pad in tan, or choice of 
three attractive plaid de- 
signs—$7.50. In Canada, 
$9.00,. west of Ontario, 
$9.50, Aristocrat three- 
heat pad in soft old rose 
—no finer pad made, 
$10.00. In Canada, $12.50 

West of Ontario, 


$13.co. 


ed 











This new STAR-Rite Waffle Iron has all the ster- 
ling cooking qualities which made the former 
model famous, plus major improvements in con- 
struction and design—yet it sells at the same low 
price as ever—$g9.00. 

The pure aluminum grids of the New STAR-Rite 
are more deeply cut—this provides a greater cook- 
ing surface and gives a crisper, more meaty waflle. 
The Nichrome heating element in both grids is 
closer to the cooking surface, and this new iron 
heats up and cooks more quickly. 

Then, too, the design is new—the already handsome STAR- 
Rite waffle iron which you admired so much last year, is still 
more beautiful. The illustration can tell only half the story— 
to fully appreciate the merits of this great iron you must see it 
in your own breakfast room, and taste the delicious waffles it 
cooks! 


Finished in sparkling all over nickel—genuine Nichrome heat- 
ing elements in both grids—cooks both sides of waffle at once— 
requires no greasing. Complete with cord, plug and switch. For 
sale at all the better dealers in electrical goods, and department 
stores. 


STAR -Rite 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 
FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Torrington 


Connecticut 


CANADIAN FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


95 King Street, East 


Toronto, Ontario 


OOS OD OPO OD 0 0 aD OD OO D6 8 OOO OS 1 E OOD Et awe es owt > 


COUPON 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Torrington, Conn, 


Please send me descriptive literature on the STAR-Rite Family 
of Electrical Necessities. 


Name 
Addi ess 
City. ..0e. 
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Hugo 


Sohmer? “ 


Oo some men is given the “gift” of writing, painting 
or music, but to Hugo Sohmer came that most in- 
tricate “gift”, the ability to create fine pianos. 

Over a half century ago Hugo Sohmer built his 
first piano. After endless days of painstaking effort, 
he achieved what the masters of music have vro- 
nounced, “The truly great piano”, 

Today the secret of perfect tone balance and 
sound reproduction have been carried on by his 
immediate family. 

Today you may possess a piano that will answer 
the lightest command of your fingers and fill the 
room with music that will express the fullest measure 
of your every whim, mood or fancy. 

The Sohmer secret of tonal faithfulness makes 
this possible. 






Sohmer pianos are made im various styles and sizes of 
Grands, Uprights, Players and Reproducing Players, 
all of one quality. Upnghts, from $700 and upward 
Grands $1250 and upward. Reproducing Grands $2800 
and upward. Period models in Queen Anne, Italian 
Renaissance, Jacobean, Louis XVI and Spanish 
Renaissance. Monthly terms of payment if desired 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED ON REQUEST 


SOHMER € CO., [€::. 1872] 31 West 57th Street, NEW YORK 


SOHMER 
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| The Voice with the Smile 
| that Won 


zone they came, through the frontiers leaving 
| a three-year-old baby—the girl-child they had 
always wanted—behind them in wartime 
Germany. Chicago liked them. They made an 
engagement for the coming year, for they saw 
already that there might be no opera in Ger- 
many, if the war raged on. 
Back they went to Germany, across the war. 
| ridden ocean, to the embattled coun try where 
their little girl was waiting. They saw then 
that the next year, when they left Germany, 
they might never be able to return. All the 
fruits of their years were invested in Germany 
—in their home, in shares and bonds. Of all 
their work they would have nothing left. They 
packed only ‘their clothes—they could take 
nothing else—and, once more protected by the 
emperor’s command, came past the frontier 
with their little girl and a German nurse who 
was willing to come with them to the strange 
country across the sea. 

They could pay her no wages, she knew, but 
her passage, and her food and clothes. And 
they would assign to her property of theirs in 
Germany, which her family could collect, but 
which they could not take out of the country 
They left their son in school in Switzerland, and 
crossed the ocean—in which the submarines 

| were scattering death—arriving in America 
poorer than they had left it ten years before— 
with a boy across the ocean and a little 
daughter to support. 


Beginning Again 

Five weeks in Chicago stood between them 
and poverty. In New York Florence Easton 
sang for the Metropolitan and was engaged to 
replace a German artist, who was going home. 
But by the summer, America was in the war 
When she went to see about her work she was 
told that not only were there to be no German 
singers, but no German opera. All her singing 
had been done in Germany, and therefore for 
ten years she had not learned a role in any other 
language. Her engagement was to be canceled. 
It was the crisis. 
| She had the summer before her. ‘Will you 

continue my engagement if I learn these rdéles 
in French and Italian and have them perfect by 
the opening?” she proposed. 

Mr. Gatti-Cazassa consented. And Florence 
| Easton went to work. 

They took a tiny cottage in Port Washington 
—all they could afford. The two of them were 
there—the little girl, the nurse. And then the 
two grandparents, grown old and failing in 
strength, came to be with them, too. And the 
German maid, tempted by high wages they 
could not pay, left. 

That summer Florence Easton learned her 
roles in two new languages. And in the mean- 
time she cooked—she had never cooked before 

she took care of her little girl and gave her all 
the love and all the tenderness which were her 
joy in life. She swept and dusted. She bore 
the tasks all housemothers bear. 

And in November she had finished her task. 
Her work at the Metropolitan began. With her 
husband she came into town and took a single 

| room. The little girl they were to put in school 
during the week, and bring her home for week- 





ends. 


Florence Easton sang—but first of all she was 
a mother. On Saturday she went to get her 
child, and the baby begged not to be sent awa) 
again where nobody loved her. Her mother 
needed no time for decision. Whatever the 
cost to her life, to her work, the child should 
never leave her again. They took a tiny apart 
ment, and the baby was with her mother all day 
long. 

Three months of happiness they had 
together, the mother, the father, and the child, 
before the influenza epidemic that spread its 
mourning through every street in New York 
City. When it passed, Florence Raston had 
only her husband, and her son across the sea. 
The greatest sorrow of her life had come to her, 
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Nol Tions Now Share 


Its Nighttime Secret 


OU see it above ...a daven- 
port beautiful, dignified in 
design, impressive affording 


the luxurious comfort and ease that only 
overstuffed furniture cam. Yet who 
would guess the secret—that in-built is a 
comfortable, full-size bed, easy 
motion revealing the sleeping space, the 
soft thick mattress, the strong supple 
springs, the covers all in place! 


one 


Such is the Kroehler Davenport Bed. 
A space saver, a room saver, often a 
rent saver, always 
and pride. And, because of its huge 
production, its cost-cutting factory 
economies, priced within reach of all. 


a source of comfort 


See Kroehler Davenport Beds and 
Living Room Furniture at your dealer's. 
Period and overstuffed designs. Cover- 
ings in silk damask, tapestry, mohair, 
jacquard velours, Chase Velmo, leather 
or Chase Leatherwove. 

Ask about these famous Kroehler hid- 
den qualities: the frames of kiln-dried 
hardwood; the seat springs of heavy, 
high-carbon wire of Premier quality, 
flexibly interlocked; the filling of germ- 
cured flax fiber, best moss and cotton; the 
upholstery given moth-proofing treat- 
ment; seat cushions filled with fine wire 
coil springs, padded with clean white 
felted cotten. and the folding bed frame, 


all-steel, fitted with sagless cable fabric 
and helical springs. 


Usually sold for cash or on easy terms. 
Look for the Kroehler name plate on the 
back of each piece. If you don’t know 
your Kroehler dealer, write us for his 


name and “The Kroehler Book of Living 
Room Arrangements.” 

Address Kroehler Mtg. Co., Chicago, 
or Stratford, Ontario. Factories at 
Kankakee, Ill.; Bradley, Ill.; Naperville, 
Ill.; Binghamton, N. Y.; Dallas, Texas; 


Los Angeles, Calif.; San Francisco, 
Calif. Canadian Factory, Strattord, 
Ontario. 


KROEHLER 


“Davenport Bed 


THE INVISIBLE BEDROOM 
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remember- 


after all is said and done, 
the walls and ceilings 
of your home reflect its 


Beauty and 


Permanence 








OUR finest draperies, your 

most cherished pictures, 
your distinctive furniture,—all 
are lost against the ugliness of 
cracked, unsightly walls. 


But there is ome remedy 
—Herringbone Armco Metal 
Lath—a rigid metal base that 
grips the plaster securely—pre- 
ventscracks—preserves perma- 





Member National Council 
for Better Plastering 


nently the pleasing effects of 
plastered walls and ceilings. 


For your home demand Her- 
ringbone—the better Metal 
Lath—a dependable founda- 
tion for beautiful walls and ceil- 
ings —and besides an effective 
barrier against fire. The cou- 
pon brings you an interesting 
and attractive home booklet. 


THE GENERAL FIREPROOFING BUILDING PRODUCTS, YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 


Branches and Sales Agencies in Principal Cities 






and Beauty”’. 


TN 


Name 


erringbone 
oublemesh 


GENERAL FIREPROOFING BUILDING 
PRODUCTS, Youngstown, Ohio 


Please send me a free copy of your illus- 
trated booklet “Building for Permanence 














Wy 





Address 





A 


100 





v.8. 
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The Voice with the Smile 
that Won 


and she had gone on and risen above it, as she 
rises above it today. ; 

That was the lowest ebb of her life. You can 
fight anything but death, and no one fears 
what they can fight. But there is no answer to 
death, and no chance ever to make it anything 
but what it is—relentless, unyielding, irre- 
vocable. 

Only that something in her that has never 

given up saved her and made her the woman 
she is today. 
That something rings in her voice, her poise, 
her sureness of herself. No one can hear 
Florence Easton sing and fail to recognize that 
here is a woman who has conquered—jll 
health, poverty, even sorrow of the bitterest 
kind—the sorrow of a mother for her child. 

It is a simple secret, the formula by which she 
has won through to peace and poise simple as 
all great things are. But it takes a deathless 
will to use it. And that formula is only this— 
to live each day as it comes, without fear for 
the future, without regret for the past. Our 
days would not be so bad if we did not load 
them with the sorrows of other days and the 
apprehension of bad days to come. Live in the 
present, and life will change its face for you. 

We all know that sorrows pass with time, 
so why can we not take the place of time and 
soften our grief now? We know that troubles 
may come to us that will shake the tiny 
annoyances of the day into nothingness—then 
why can we not forget them for ourselves? 
Why wait for time to do all this for us, when 
we can do it so much sooner for ourselves? 

“TI always had a sunny disposition,” says 
Florence Easton. “It’s no credit to me. I was 
born with it.” 

But how many of us were born with the 
sunny heart of childhood—and how few of us 
have kept it in our maturer years! Perhaps it 
is no credit to be born happy—but to keep 
happy—that is the task that tries the metal of 
every one of us. Florence Easton has kept her 
happy heart and. her sunny smile through all 
the great waves that have swept over her life 
misfortune—fame — poverty—illness 

fortune—fame again. No one at 
the Metropolitan enjoys a more assured posi 
tion, a sounder footing of talent and trust and 
responsibility. Life—for Florence Easton 
must be at its peak. But if this were all swept 
away tomorrow, she would still smile—and she 
would build it all up again exactly as she did 
before. Life gives people like this new worlds 
to conquer. 


MUUVERS 


By Harry Lee 


sorrow 


One time, I wuz so very small, 
I prit’ near wuzn’t there at all 
An’ Muvver says I wuz as red 
An’ hadn’t any hair—an’ led 
My folks a nawfle life—an’ cried 
An’ bawled—an’ more she tried 
To hesh me up, the more I'd yell, 
She says—an’ if I’d stop a spell 
They’d wonder if I wuzn’t sick 
An’ I would squootch my face an’ kick 
An’ dab my fists in things, an’ go 
In spazzums ’most, but even so 
My muvver loved me! Even hollering 
An’ red, she loved me! Queeres’ thing! 
She telled me ’at she loved me more 
’An anything ’at wuz before 
Er since—er go’n to be, I spoze! 
Muvvers is funny, goo’ness knows! 
Why, even fore you git a name 
rhey love you—ist the very same! 





































ave Beautiful Waxed ‘floors~ 


OW you can wax your floors this new easy Johnson's Wax Electric Floor Polisher * 
quickly — without stooping — l ; Ya! is a wonderful new labor-saving appli- 
leans ee even soiling na hands, l QU l way ance which polishes floors aaread 
Just try the Johnson Wax treatment practically without effort. It runs it- 
and you will be astonished at the ease self —you just guide it. 
with which your floors can be made Simple—nothing to get out of order. 
and kept beautiful. Polishing Outfit, $5.00 Light —only 9 Ibs. Runs from any 
The Johnson Wax treatment takes A th ae light socket for 114c an hour. It pol- 








$6.65 Floor 





- 1 Johnson Lamb's-woolWax Mop 1.50 ‘ . sai es ; 

only a few minutes and afterwards {| 1 Johnson Weizhted iat ishes under davenports, buffets, beds, 
. " loor Polis eg Brush . . ait —_ 3 
your floors will require but half the | igonnson hook on etc., without moving the furniture. 
: Home Beautifying 7 25 

care —ordinary dry dusting will keep A Saving of $1.65! “S008 Rent It for a Day! 
them immaculate. And “traffic spots Good at department, drug, furniture, ye 
: | =~ sii — | ae d grocery, hardware and paint stores.Sclis : . i : 
in doorways can easily be re-waxe in Canada for the same price, $5.00. At your neighborhood store you can 


without going over the entire surface. rent a Johnson’s Wax Electric Floor 

Polisher for $2.00 a day. It will take 

but a few hours to give all your floors 
S P, 


and linoleum a Johnson Wax treatment. 


Just spread on a thin even coat 
of Johnson’s Polishing Wax with a 
Lamb’s-wool Mop. This cleans the 
floor and deposits a protecting film of 


The price of the Electric Polisher is 
Wax which a few easy strokes of the 


only $42.50 (in Canada $48.50) and 


Weighted Brush or Electric Polisher $605. with each Polisher is given FREE a 
will quickly bring to a beautiful, du- Sea ; | $1.50 Lamb’s-wool Mop and a pint 


rable polish. 
A Johnson Floor Polishing Outfit is 
all you need. Get either a Hand or 


of the famous Johnson's Liquid 
Wax. We will send you one by 


prepaid express if your local dealer 
Electric Johnson Floor Polishing Outfit = cannot supply you. 
—both include a supply of Liquid . mares a0 _ 

‘ S.C. JOHNSON & SON - RACINE, WIS. 
Wax and a Lamb’s-wool Wax Mop. tt “The Floor Finishing Authorities” 


JOHNSON’S LIQUID WAX 
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Why Quaker Oats 
breakfasts “stand by” 
you through the morning 



















A 10-Second Education in the 
Scientific Reasons 


ry you feel hungry, tired, hours before meals? Don't jump to 
the conclusion of poor health—much of the time you'll find 
it’s largely brought on by ill-balanced diet. 

Thousands have unenergeticmornings for thatreason—startingwith 
breakfast, which lacks one or more essential food elements. To feel 
right, you must have well-balanced,complete food. Atmost meals you 
pet it. That is, at luncheon and dinner. But the great dietetic mistake 
is usually made at breakfast—a hurried meal, often badly chosen. 

That is why Quaker Oats is so widely urged today. The oat is the 
best balanced of all cereals grown. 





Contains 16% protein, food’s great tissue builder: 58% carbohy- 
drate, the great energy element; is well supplied with minerals and 
vitamines. Supplies, too, the roughage essential to a healthful dict 
to make laxatives seldom needed. Few foods have its remarkable 


: balance. That is why it stands by you through the morning. 
This Quaker on a label means a 


world’s standard in cereal products 
... symbol of the finest grains that 
grow, of the finest milling known. 


Why deny yourself the natural stimulation 
of this rich, warm food? 





Quick Quaker cooks 
in 3 to 5 minutes 


The world’s fastest and most easily prepared oats breakfast 





Put on the scales of scientific analysis, 
Quick Quaker holds high place as the 
ideal starter for an active day. 

Measured in deliciousness, none com- 
pares. The flavor is rich and wonderful, 
for all that rare Quaker flavor is there; 
the famous Scotch flavor that comes of 
large, plump grains milled as only 
Quaker experts know. 


THE QUAKER OATS 
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Judged trom the standpoint of easy 
preparation, Quick Quaker is one of the 
world’s fastest breakfasts. Cooks in 3 to 5 
minutes, ready before the coffee. oo 


Why start the day, then, 
with less nourishing, less de- 
licious foods? Quaker Oats 
and milk has become the 
dietetic urge of the world. 


COMPANY 




















Do Too Many People 
Marry? 
(Continued from page 19) 


success of anything I should undertake, I very 
foolishly married. (My only regret is that I 
did not wait until I was permanently situated 
and had laid aside a little money.) ‘ , 

“The section of the country in which I live 
passed through a period of depression; my job 
proved anything but pleasing financially so I 
had to teach in order to support my wife, and 
[have been at it ever since. College and teach- 
ing have caused me to have a hunger for more 
knowledge that nothing but a university course 
will satisfy. At present this is impossible. I 
believe that the greatest undeveloped resource 
of the country lies in its young married men 
who are in a rut and can’t get out. 

“Don’t you think some fund should be 
established to help young married men attain 
their ambitions? Money could be loaned for a 
long period of time at interest, and the re- 
cipients be made to take out life insurance to 
cover the debt in case of death. If enough men 
could be interested in this, the fund could 
eventually be established through insurance. 

“Please let me know your opinion regarding 
this.” 


A Drastic Suggestion 

Erasing the names from these letters, I 
showed them to a friend who is eminently suc- 
cessful and perhaps a trifle “hard-boiled.” He 
tossed them back with an impatient gesture. 

“There ought to be a law forbidding any 
couple to marry until they have at least $5000 
in the bank,”’ he exclaimed. 

“Wouldn’t that have prohibited your own 
marriage?’ I asked innocently. 

He acknowledged the hit with asmile. “‘We 
might have had to wait for a year or so,” he 
said, “and that wouldn’t have done us any 
great harm. But I had a definite idea of where 
I was headed for in business. My case was 
different.” 

“Every young man thinks his own case is 
different,’ I argued. “I’m afraid your law 
wouldn’t work, and if it did the consequent loss 
to the world would be too great.”’ 

“How so?” 

“Well, for one thing, it would prevent the 
marriage of all ministers of the Gospel, or 
practically all. Have you ever seen any of the 
records regarding ministers’ sons?” 

“I know the tradition that they all go 
wrong. 

“Not all. About a third of them go bad, 
perhaps, and another third linger in the ranks 
of mediocrity; but the other third outrun the 
sons of any other profession. If preachers 
hadn’t married, there would be no Cecil 
Rhodes or Harriman among financiers; no 
Cleveland, Arthur, or Wilson among our 
Presidents; no Emerson, Coleridge, Addison, 
or Tennyson among writers; no Hallam, 
Hobbes, Froude, Sloane, or Parkman among 
historians; no Agassiz, no Jenner or Linnaeus; 
no Reynolds, no Sir Christopher Wren. The 
English Encyclopedia of Biography and Who's 
Who in America have more names of preachers’ 
sons than names of physicians’ and lawyers’ 
sons combined. 

_ “The parsonage is a grand pasture for grow- 
ing children. The preacher is poor, and so the 
sons have to work. He has books, and they 
learn to think. Conversation is conducted on 
a high plane, and the atmosphere is charged 
with faith, which is the greatest motive power 
of all. The first scientist to discover all this 
was Galton. He pointed out how much the 
world has lost in good sons through the celibacy 
of the Catholic clergy; how much we owe to 
the boys of Protestant preachers. 

“You'll have to think up 
remedy,” I concluded. 
law would have cost us 


some other 
“Your anti-marriage 
Lincoln and Grant, 


Henry Clay and Coolidge, and who knows how 
many others.” 


“I hadn't thought of that,” he answered. 














Electricity is cheap 
to cook with now! 


AYBE it is hard to believe— 

until you have tried the Everhot. 
Then all the joys of cooking with 
electricity are yours at a cost in many 
cases lower than other fuels. 


First it costs you nothing to install. 
No special wiring—no extra meter. 
Your Everhot operates on ordinary 
house current. The minute it is de- 
livered it is ready to use—to bake, 
roast, to do deep fat frying, to steam 
or stew without attention. 


You will hardly notice any increase 
in your electric bill. Everhot uses 









Single com. 
partment 
Everhot 

convenient 
kitchen 

work height. 
Price$48.00 
(West slightly 


higher.) 
| 


z 





Everhot Cooker 
ette. Large capacity 
(two cakes or pies 

a whole meal for 
several persons) yet 
portable and = con- 
venient.Price $29.50 
(Slightly higher in 

yest.) 


This 
ination OWLYV 


=== 51Q 


and Thermal Food 
A west of the‘Rockies - #11 


ij 






REG US. PAT OFF 





Container 
4 A 

Yes a real Everhot electric! To in- 
troduce this new method of cooking 
we offer the Everhot jr. Combination 
for only $10 complete. Huge produc- 
tion and profit sacrifice make this price 
possible. . 


Besides being used as a cooker, to 
roast, bake, steam, or stew, it is also 





vernot jr 


very little current and cooks for hours 
with the current turned off. 

This wonderful economy is due to 
the Everhot principle of heat retention 
and the Everhot current control. Not 
only does it save fuel but it cooks and 
bakes better—seals in all the health 
giving food elements. Approved by 
authorities and thousands of users. 

If you are tired of broom-straw test 
ing—of continual oven-peeping—of 
guessing and worrying and guessing 
again then try Everhot. Learn the 
delights of care-free, time-free and 
almost cost-free cooking. 


* 


REG.U.S.PAT.OFF 


Clean, convenient, dependable and 
now economical electric cooking. 

Cook fast or slow as you like. Go away for 
hours f 
cooking properly. 


feel safe that your next meal is 


Every Everhot comes with 


and 


a full assortment of high- 
grade special aluminum 
utensils, 





The exclusive Everhot drum 
type element (patented) is 


guaranteed not to burn out. 














electric heater cord. 


instructions. 


covers, 
and 


tongs 


Get your Everhot jr. today and 
Start now to eco- 





a thermal jar. Keeps food 
hot or cold for hours 
without current. So 
varied are its possibilities 
that new uses are being 
discovered daily by tens 
of thousands of enthusi- 
astic users. 

A wonderful 
tric 


fast. May be 
slow cooking. 


Beautifully finished in 
nickeled steel. Has a 
handy bail for carrying, 
two heavy aluminum 
utensils with self-locking 


Price $9.50, 








Two Burners 
regulated heat 
A real electric stove. 


that 


Beautiful 
Nickel plated finish. 
of concentrated 
includes 
(West $10.75.) 


enjoy 
nomic electric cooking. 
At department stores and 
electric shops. Or if you 
wish, sent direct on your 
order. C. O. D., if you 
prefer. Prompt — ship- 
ment, all costs prepaid. 





$9.50 


value—an elec 
actually cooks 
turned down for 
design 
New type 
burners, 
delivery 


The Swartzbaugh Mfg. Co. 
1505 W. Bancroft St., Toledo.Ohio 
heat Formerly The Toledo Coober Co. 


Manufacturers of appliances for 
the home since 1884 
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Interesti 


Story. of 


‘Opin-Rinse Spin-Dry 
In go the soiled clothes-Out they come- 
beautifully clean-time,18 Minutes perload 


From Clothes Basket to Clothes Line, 18 minutes per tubful 


P HE old saying that “It all comes out 

in the wash” has been revised to read 
“it all comes out in the Spin-Rinse”— 
all the soap, softener, soil, etc., left after 
the gentlypowerful Savage Rotary“Cone” 
Washing action. 


Science and the Savage Washer and 
Dryer have relieved the user’s hands and 
back, as well as the “set” tub 
and thewringer of their wash- 
day job. Here’s how it’s done 
—Simply load your Savage 
Wringerless with water 
through the “Spin- Rinse” 
hose, add soap; touch the 
switch. In fifteen minutes, or 
less, the entire load, of seven 
large sheets or equivalent is immaculately 
washed and blued. Touch the switch; tilt 
the aluminum spinner-basketto horizontal 

sition, then turn on the 

ot water faucet—hot asyou 
want it. Spray directly from 
faucet upon the clothes. 
Start the spinner revolv- 
ing by touching switch, 
and in TWO MINUTES the 
hot rinse water has “Spin- | 
Rinsed” out all soap, 
softener, etc. It’s only necessary to 











shut off the water at the faucet and in 
ONE MINUTE MORE the entire load is 
“ Spin-Dried ” ready to hang on the line. 


Meanwhile,the “Constant W ater-Level” 
device, an exclusive 
Savage feature, has main- 
tained the proper water- 
level, drained off the 
soiled water from the 
bottom of the tub— 
leaving clean water for 
the next load. 


A touch of the foot 
upon the Savage Rotary 
Pump, and in two minutes the tank is 
empty. Drain connection supplied. No 
set-tubs, no wringer, no removing or 
replacing pieces of 
the wash or the ma- 
chine between opera- 
tions. Just put them 
in soiled—take them 
out washed, blued, 
rinsed, and dried! — 
18 minutes to the load ! 
This is only part of 
the Spin-Rinse, Spin- 
Dry story. The coupon or a postcard 
brings it all. Write at once. 





SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Dealere— Write 





‘or 
Sales Proposition 









S 


Name............ 


Write for the complete story of Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry 


108 Savage Avenue, Utica, N. Y. 


WAG 


WASHER & DRYER 





S 


\ 


J q* 


A 











15 minutes to 
wash and blue. 








<—a{ _— 


Street 


2 minutes to 
“ Spin - Rinse’’. 





One simple 
switch controls 





1 minute to 
“Spin- Dry” for 
State 





the lin 





every opera- City. 
tion 


ee 
G. H, 2-26, Fa 
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Do Too Many People 
Marry? 


“You're probably right about the law but 
the point I have in mind is sound. just the 
same. Take those two letters as an example 
There are a couple of fine, intelligent fellows: 
you wouldn’t ask for any more thoughtful or 
better phrased letters. Yet both those men 
are mired in matrimony. The teacher chap 
could probably go on to the university and be. 
come a great scholar or the president of a col. 
lege, but he is tied down by the necessity of 
caring for his family. The other man, before 
he took the time to discover whether he was 
fitted for business or not, rushed bravely into 
the profession of fatherhood, which is a hun. 
dred times more important and difficult. 

“Last month I bought a little company,” he 
continued. “It is small, and while we expect 
to make it successful, its success or failure is 
not a vital matter to me one way or the other. 
Yet what did we do before we agreed to buy it? 
We made a complete analysis of the product, 
getting the best scientific and business opin- 
ions. We studied the competitive situation. 
We looked at the financial problem from every 
possible angle. What are our costs? What 
chance have we to reduce them? Can we be 
sure of laying our hands on enough additional 
money in case of a business slump which might 
delay our progress? How much capital will be 
required for expansion? 

“You know the sort of study that a man of 
sense conducts before he enters on a business 
engagement. Even young and inexperienced 
men are careful to go through some such 
process before committing themselves to a job. 
Yet a man who wouldn’t think of signing away 
a year of his business life without a careful 
weighing of all the factors will blithely sign 
away his whole life in marriage and make no 
calculations at all. 

“The idea of any analysis in connection with 
marriage is considered somehow improper. No 
gentleman is supposed to allow his cool judg- 
ment to mix in with the affairs of his heart. It 
is not nice. All the heroes of plays and fiction 
are dashing young knights who toss discretion 
to the winds and follow the scent of a lady’s 
perfume, though it lead to the ends of the 


earth. You writers and editors are a good deal 
responsible. You are always picturing mar- 


riage as a grand adventure where only the 
brave deserve applause, and the cautious are 
objects of contempt. I say it’s a wrong to 
youth. I'll admit that love makes the world go 
round, and that the clean romance of a boy and 
girl is the finest thing in the universe, but I say 
also that sound common sense deserves a place 
in the picture, and if you can’t make people 
use common sense by law, then at least editors 
and preachers and college professors, and other 
folks who are responsible for public opinion, 
ought to do everything in their power to make 
young men stop, look, and listen.” 

“Stop, look, and listen to what?” I de- 
manded. 


Two Essentials of Marriage 


“T haven't thought it out completely,” he 
answered, “but I should say that any young 
man who is about to sign a life contract ought 
to do these two things at least: 

“1. He should find out what it costs other 
couples of his acquaintance to live, and whether 
they are going ahead financially, or standing 
still, or sliding back into discouragement. He 
should look around and observe the couples 
who are being helped out by their parents, and 
ask why. And he should certainly find out the 
financial ideas of the young lady he is courting. 
A lot of brave young souls have the idea that 
it is immodest to mention money matters to a 
girl; they usually regret it when they discover 
that their girls are extravagant, either from 
training or from thoughtlessness. He should 
know how the finances of his lady’s household 
are run; whether she charges everything that 
hits her fancy to her father, or has an allow- 
ance; how her mother’s bills are paid, w hether 
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sumer satisfaction and by resale helps. 


See What’s Inside the Wall! 


The Alaska Refrigerator is made for modern 
women who insist on looking into things. That is 
why every Alaska has a little inspection window 
that invites you to look into its inner wall and see 
with your own eyes the heat-defying packing of 
cork insulation—the substance that has proved 
to be unsurpassed in reducing ice bills and keeping 


foods fresh. Only the Alaska has this “Cork Wall 


Window.” Look for it when you buy your re- 
frigerator! If you are blessed with the faculty of 
getting at the facts, you will appreciate this ex- 
clusive Alaska feature and the many other refine- 
ments. There are sizes and types for every need 
and every purse. If you do not know the Alaska 
dealer, write The Alaska Refrigerator Company, 
Dept. B-2, Muskegon, Mich. 


ALASKA ~ 








Cork-Insulated Refrigerator 





To Progressive Dealers: The Alaska franchise represents 
merchandise backed by national advertising, by con- 
Write to The 
Alaska Refrigerator Co., Dept. B-2, Muskegon, Michigan. 
London Office : 21 Ropemaker St., E. C. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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y The next time you buy toilet paper, ask the dealer to put a 
: roll of A. P. W. Satin Tissue on the scales. Then pile on a few 
cheap rolls. Three, four, five, even six or eight of the very 
cheap kinds will be necessary to total the weight of this one 
roll of superior paper. Or to express the comparison in square 
inches—15 cent rolls average 1,000 sheets measuring 414 x 5 
inches — a total of 22,500 square inches of paper. The A.P.W. 
Satin Tissue roll contains 2,500 larger sheets measuring 5 x 53; 
inches or ‘71,875 square inches of paper—between three and four 
times as much paper. 


This explains why a carton of A. P.W. Satin Tissue, containing 
four rolls, lasts the average family about one year. 


Satin Tissue rolls are more convenient 
because they last longer. The paper is 
purer, softer, tougher—yet costs no more 
by the yard or the year. Is it any 
wonder that people everywhere are 
a turning to this better way of buying gO 

= pene toilet paper? A four roll carton — 10,000 sheets 


tor $2 from your d ta years 
supply for the aver family 





A. P.W. Satin Tissue is also supplied in smaller 25¢ rolls to fit recess 
fixtures—in flat packages—and im the famous ONLIWON style 


Rag Doll or Doll Store for the children 


Fill out and mall this coupon 
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Do Too Many People 
Marry? 


by an allowance or just by charging to the old 
man. A girl who has gone blithely along charg- 
ing everything to father will naturally see no 
reason for not charging everything to her 
husband. P 

“» A man ought to throw the searchlight 
on his own personality and see how it will 
register as a husband and a father. If he has 
a negative personality in his relations with 
people and his business, he should develop a 
stronger one before he marries. Otherwise he 
will never have any authority in his own home 
and will become one of those meek, wishy- 
wasby gentlemen who pay the bills and stay 
out of sight when company comes. I don't 
mean that a successful husband has to be a 
tyrant, but I do believe that the happiest 
homes are those where the husband is the head 
of the house. Women prefer it, if they are 
honest, and certainly a man does if he is any 
sort of man. Children learn quickly enough 
who is boss, and a father who is meek is soon 
put in his place—a background for mother. 

“So much for the man,” continued my 
practical friend. “I don’t pretend to know 
anything about women, but if I were a girl it 
seems to me that I should ask myself very 
frankly whether I was equipped for marriage. 
Not all girls are, by any means. I’d want my 
husband to be ambitious, but I'd face the fact 
that the life of an ambitious man’s wife is not 
all roses; that his career or business is his major 
interest, not his home. I'd find out something 
about my man’s business before I married him, 
not afterward. If he is apt to work late at 
night sometimes, or be home late for dinner, or 
have to go away on business trips, I’d set up a 
mental reserve against those sacrifices and not 
complain later that I was neglected. 

“I'd also want to find out whether I had 
sufficient resources inside myself to keep him 
interested; if my analysis turned up nothing 
more substantial than a pretty face, some 
small talk, and a working knowledge of cos- 
metics, I'd try to develop some real interests 
which he would appreciate and take satisfac- 
tion in. I'd recognize that lots of men just begin 
their growth at the age of marriage, and that 
lots of wives stop their growth at that time— 
but I wouldn't be one of the wives who stopped. 

“That's probably all theory,”’ my friend con- 
cluded with a grin, “but if you writers would 
pound away along those lines, and by doing it 
succeeded in keeping a lot of people from 
marrying at all and a lot more from marrying 
too soon, you would be rendering a service. 
Not every man is designed to be a successful 
husband any more than every man would make 
a successful doctor or a piano tuner. My 
private opinion is that altogether too many 
people marry.” 


A Couple Who Married too Soon 

EVERYBODY knows some perfectly good, 
conscientious people who seem to have 
played in hard luck from the minute the clergy- 
man made them one. I think of Ed Morrell 
and Jean Pearson, for example. They grew up 
in the same little town and were engaged even 
before Ed went away to college. His is a con- 
stant nature; none of the girls whom he met at 
the college dances seems ever to have swerved 
his affections; his one dream was to finish his 
course, get through law school, and make a 
home for Jean. His parents were village folk 
who managed the expense of his college course, 
though it was a strain, but when it came to law 
school they felt that their first duty was to the 
younger brother who must have his right to 
college, too, and that Ed must carry on alone. 
This he was perfectly willing to do, and he 
proceeded promptly to get a clerkship in a New 
ork office and enroll in a college that has night 
classes in law. Ex erything might have worked 
out all right if it had not been for his visit home 
at ( hristmas time. Just what happened to 
Jean and him we can only guess, but somehow 
the holiday spirit and the full moon combined 
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Gain amazing clearness 
quickly a new way 


Please accept a free 10-day test of this new 
method as urged by leading dental authori- 


ties. It removes the dingy film 


pretty teeth and imperils healthy gums. 


HIS offers a remarkable dental 

test. A test millions have made, 
the last few years, with almost un- 
believable results. 

It gives cloudy teeth a clear and 
beautiful whiteness. It adds _ high 
polish and luster. It firms the gums 
and gives them a clear and healthy 
look. 

And it does those things quickly. 
On dental advice, the world is turn- 
ing to this way. Will you test it, 
please; then note results yourself? 


You are imperiling your teeth and 
gums with a film coat 
Dental science now traces scores of 
tooth and gum troubles to a germ- 
laden film that forms on your teeth. 

Run your tongue across your teeth 
and you will feel it . a slippery, 
viscous coating. 

That film absorbs discolorations 
from food, smoking, etc. And that is 
why your teeth look “off color” and 
dingy. 

It clings to teeth, gets 
into crevices and stays. 
It lays your gums open 
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Firm Gums 
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Now new methods are being used. 
A dentifrice called Pepsodent—differ- 
ent in formula, action and effect from 
any other known. 

Largely on dental advice the world 
has turned to this method. 

It accomplishes two important 
things at once: Removes that film, 
then firms the gums. 

A few days’ use will prove its 
power beyond all doubt. 
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The window below was arranged on the Judd Blue- 
bird Triple Rod. Net glass curtains are overdraped 
with pink and blue rayon damask, embroidered in 
gold, with valance of the same material. 









goer 


Ah ge penne 














The Secret 


of drapery beauty 
is the curtain rod 


Here is a new and better 
curtain rod at no more cost 


OU find that even complicated: 

curtain effects are made simple 
by this new and better curtain rod. 
Judd Bluebird Rods are easy to put up. A few 
taps of a hammer will put the Can’t-Fall 
Hook-Hanger in place. The baked lacquer 
finish makes Judd Bluebird Rods slide 
easily through a curtain hem. The exclu- 
sive Hook-Hanger holds the rod in place 
until you want it down, and the three stif- 
fening ribs will not let it sag. Ask for 
Judd Bluebird Rods by name at depart- 
ment, hardware, and housefurnishing 
stores. Then you are sure to get the 
rustless, sagless, better curtain rod at 
no more cost. H. L. Judd Company, 


Inc.,87 Chambers St., NewYork, N.Y. 


JUDD 
Bluchicd 


Curtain Rods 


168 February 1926 Good 


Housekeeping 














Above, in the circle, is a 
section of the Judd Blue- 
bird Single Rod, shown ac- 
tual size. See the three stif- 
fening ribs, the exclusive 
Judd feature that keeps Judd 
Bluebird Rods from sagging. 
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Below are shown the double 


and triple rod styles. 














Do Too Many People 
Marry? 


to banish caution from their eager hearts. They 
counted back over the long years of their en. 
gagement and forward through the years of 
waiting that must elapse before he would be a 
self-supporting member of the bar, and they 
began to indulge themselves in those incredil Je 
budgets with which youthful hopes have yo 
often done violence to arithmetic. They 
figured that two could live in the little room 
where Ed was living alone, and that Jean 
could find some sort of job that would help 
out on the expenses, and so, against the warn- 
ings of all the old folks, they were married on 
New Year’s day and started their life together 
in New York. 

Their little time of happiness was short- 
lived. A bright-looking youngster put in an 
appearance a year later—a lovable, laughing 
little chap who never had a chance. He, 
too, had to share the single room, with its 
lack of light and air. There was no color in his 
cheeks, and at night he cried, which was not 
good for him and was utterly destructive to his 
father’s study hours. The law course faded 
out of the picture, for they were conscientious 
young folk, determined to do their best for the 
baby even if it meant that father had to work 
as a clerk for five years or even ten years more. 
But even their best was not enough. The 
crowded, stuffy little home was fatal to the 
little life. After three sickly, crying years 
Edward Junior passed on into a sunnier world, 
leaving a mother on the verge of a nervous 
breakdown and a father who was still a clerk. 

There was nothing bad in Edward or Jean. 
They are clean-minded, well-bred folks, just 
the kind of people who should marry and have 
children. But when you have said all that, you 
must still face the sad fact that marriage cost 
her her health and him his career and an in- 
nocent baby its life. 


Keeping House with a Mother-in-Law 


I think of Lillian Homer, whose _hard- 
working young man had a mother to support 
and could not manage the expense of two 
households. There was no solution to their 
problem except for mother to make her home 
with them, and mother proved a very tactless 
member of the family. She knew so much 
better than Lillian how everything ought to 
be done; she was so sure that her affectionate 
interest in John was so much more appreciative 
than Lillian’s could possibly be; she was so 
over-conscientious in her desire to give helpful 
advice! Lillian was high-strung, and John 
was easy-going, unwilling to take a firm stand 
in a situation that daily grew worse, and the 
marriage bond finally broke in its weakest link, 
Lillian’s nervous system. She is in a sani- 
tarium today, and John, who could not afford 
to support two establishments in the begin- 
ning, is having to support two now, himself and 
his mother in some poor rooms, and Lillian ina 
private sanitarium. 

The mother of John is a good woman. John 
is a good man; Lillian loved him and tried her 
level best. No one of the three can be said 
to have been really at fault, and yet here are 
three lives permanently saddened because of 
a marriage. 

One could multiply such stories, and prob- 
ably for every instance of failure it would be 
possible to find an equally striking instance ol 
success achieved under conditions no more 
promising. 

I remember a boy, whom we may call John 
Smith, who brought his fiancée to my father's 
parsonage years ago. We knew both of them 
and understood that she was marrying be- 
neath her financially, for her parents were 
people of some importance, and John was only 
a clerk. They produced their license and said 
to the minister: ; 

“If you do not marry us, we shall go to 4 
justice of the peace, but we prefer that you 
should do it. We are marrying without the 
consent of her parents, but we are of age, an 
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We are style headquarters. From the de- 
signing rooms of New York and Paris 
come the new modes shown in our catalog. 
You pay nothing extra for style—but you 
get at, and quality besides, when your 
selection is made from the World's Largest 
Store. We guarantee a saving. 
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Spring is cleaning time. New rugs; a 
davenport for the living room; a new vac- 
uum cleaner; a bedroom to be kalsomined. 
Everything you need to make your home 
attractive is priced in the Thrifty Book to 
save you money. And we give Real 
24-Hour Service. 

















Men order from the World’s Largest Store 
because they find it convenient and eco- 
nomical. Style apparel and sturdy work 
clothing are displayed at attractive prices 
in our new catalog. Nine million families 
buy from the book of 35,000 bargains. 
You should have it, tool 














Farming demands good tools. We have 
them. Most everything used on the farm 
#s quoted in the Thrift Book and at a price 
way below that asked elsewhere. Our line 
of hardware, implements, gas engines, har- 
mess and cream separators is most com- 
blete. Be sure you have our catalog. 


Wor p's LARGEST STORE $s: 


WE OWN AND OPERATE SUPER-POWER RADIO r 
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35,000 Bargains in this 
New § pring Book 


With this new catalog—“The Thrift Book of a Nation”—you have ac- 
cess to 35,000 bargains, the greatest store in the world! 

So complete is this book that practically every need for the family, 
the home, the farm, and the shop can be supplied from its pages—at 
prices that insure big savings. 

Millions buy from the World’s Largest Store because they have found 
here the quality they prefer; have learned that 99 out of every 100 
orders are actually shipped within 24 hours after they are received; have 
proven to their own satisfaction that they make real savings. 

Thrift does not imply self denial. It only means buying right because 
if you pay less for the things you need, you can have more of the things 
vou want. Our new catalog is ready. Your copy is waiting for you. 
Just fill in and mail the coupon. 


Sears. Roebuck and Co. 
Chicago - Philadelphia - Kansas City - Seattle - Dallas 





- we 
Mail the coupon TODAY to the store nearest you 


We give SEARS, ROEBUCK AND CO., 68621 
Chicago - Philadelphia - Kansas City - Dallas - Seattle 


veal 24 hour Send me free your big Spring and Summer Catalog. 
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Give VYfour Baby 
This Spirally Woven Luxury 


Rarely will you find such style, comfort, staunchness, and light 
weight in one baby carriage as in this lovely Lloyd. And the very 
weaving process which adds to its beauty and desirability, sub- 
tracts from its price. 

The graceful bowl-shape body is spirally woven on the famous 
Lloyd Loom thirty times faster than possible by human hand. The 
fabric is smooth and flawless—a piece of woven perfection. And 
in every upright strand is a steel wire center, found in no other 
baby carriage, and giving the Lloyd its permanent shapeliness and 
rigidity. Here indeed are real beauty and service. 

See the Lloyd models and latest color effects at your dealer's. 
Write us for his name. Sulkies and Strollers, too. To get the 
genuine, look for the name “Lloyd” on the seat. 


The Lloyd Manufacturing Company (Heywood-Wakefield Co.), 
Menominee, Michigan. Canadian Factory: Orillia, Ontario. 
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Do Too Many People 
Marry? 


we have figured it all out. We propose to rent 
a small flat in an unfashionable part of town 
There we expect to keep in touch with those 
of our friends who care to come to see us: the 
others we can spare. We have drawn up a 
budget, and we know we can manage it Here 
is the lease and, since we can not afford a trip, 
we are going to stay In our own apartment 
tonight. 

The minister talked to them and, with their 
reluctant consent, called up their parents, 
who jumped into automobiles and came to the 
parsonage. Said he: 

“These two young people say they will get 
married whether I marry them or not, and | 
intend to marry them. I want you to give them 
your blessing.” 

There was nothing else to be done exc ept to 
raise a futile row, and the parents, though un- 
happy, were people of common sense. The 
ceremony was solemn and tearful, and the 
couple started out under a cloud of parental 
foreboding. 

They carried out their program just as they 
had planned it, living in an inexpensive part 
of town, saving a little each month, going 
ahead with their reading and studies. And 
they have won. John is far up in business in 
another city, and both sets of parents take 
pride in the fact that they were at the wedding, 
saying, 

“We always knew they would make good.” 

There you have the eternal problem. Any 
rule that would forbid or postpone the marriage 
of Ed Morrell and Jean Pearson, who are 
wrecked on the rocks of matrimony, would for 
bid or postpone the marriage of the John 
Smiths who have sailed through the shoals 
in safety and are basking in the harbor of suc 
cess. Obviously there can be no iron-clad 
rules. Whatever is to be achieved must come 
through education. The practical “hard- 
boiled” gentleman whom we quoted a little 
way back is quite correct in saying that con- 
ditions today differ from conditions in the 
past, and that those of us who write and speak 
and edit ought to set up some simple guide- 
posts, whether the travelers on the highroad 
of matrimony take time to read them or not 

Without claiming any wisdom in the matter, 
it has seemed to me that there are six common 
sense conclusions on which most of us might 
agree. At least, I pass them on to be debated, 
and perhaps refused, around the million fire 
sides to which this magazine goes; and to give 
rise, no doubt, to several thousand letters to 
the editor: 


Don’t Marry to Reform Him 


1. First of all, and trying to start with one 
that will cause the least violent disagreement, 
my own observation persuades me that no 
woman ever ought to marry a man if she thinks 
that by doing so she is going to reform him. 

It may be that since the time of Eve some 
woman has contracted a marriage on this basis 
and made a success of it, but if so her name and 
address are not on record. 

2. The lack of money is a far more dangerous 
peril to marriage in these times than it ever has 
been before. This is my second common 
sense point, and I do not remember ever to 
have seen it given sufficient emphasis. All the 
famous old romances took place in very cheap 
days. The noble young swain was taking no 
very great chance when he defied the parental 
edict to carry off his love when the cost of 
living was only fifty cents a week 

I own a house in Foxboro, Massachusetts, 
which was inhabited by a carpenter half a 
century ago. His wages in those good old days 
were one dollar a day, and he had employment 
perhaps two hundred and fifty days a year 
His family consisted of a wife and five or six 
daughters, and the household was merry and 
healthy and suffered no want. Marriage was 
no economic problem in those days, and the 
advent of another baby or two meant ne 
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that milk is pure and 
clean and wholesome 






































For Baby’s Bottle— 


Pet Milk is always clean and whole- 
some—germ-free—more easily 
digested than ordinary milk. 


To Drink 
Pet Milk will blend with orange juice 
to make a milk drink that children like 
—that is more wholesome than milk 
alone—that helps to get them to drink 
the milk they need. 


In All Their Food— 


Pet Milk is safe and wholesome be- 
cause it is pure, fresh milk, uniformly 
rich—the cream always in the milk 
sterilized in sealed containers— always 
germ-free. 


Because Pet Milk is more than twice 2s 
rich as ordinary milk, it meets every cream 
and milk need of the household. Undiluted 
it takes the place of cream—at less than 
half the cost. It can be diluted to suit 
every milk need. As extra rich milk, it 
costs no more than ordinary milk. 

Do not contise Pet Milk with milk 

preserved with sugar. In Pet Milk 

nothing is added to the pure milk, 


Our new book, ““You Can Save on 
Your Milk Bill,” telling why Pet Milk is 
good for children—how it will improve 
your cooking—more than a hundred 
recipes-—will be sent free on request. 

PET MILK COMPANY 


(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
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Comfort ! Whatever weather comes 





THE FAMILY that is snugly warmed by ARCOLA 
Hot Water Radiator Heat, the arrival of winter blasts 
serves only to bring keener enjoyment and appreciation of 


the home. 


First, there is the feeling—“Why worry about 


the weather? We're warm and cozy!” Then comes the 
puzzling question why their neighbors continue to endure 
the old-time “spotty heating” devices, and their trouble- 
some care-taking, uncleanliness, fuel wastefulness and 


short life. 


ARCOLA keeps all rooms uni- 
formly filled with soft, radiant 
warmth. Merely seta dial and you 
have just the degree of warmth 
you want—ample, cleanly and 
healthful—no matter what weather 
comes. 

The Automatic Fire Controller 
means a big annual saving in fuel 


AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


—soon repaying cost of the outfit 
which lasts a lifetime. Remember 
ARCOLA burns any fuel—coal, 
coke, wood, oil or gas. It is the 
ideal way to warm small homes, 
single flats, stores, shops and small 
buildings (with or without a base- 
ment). 





Showrooms and sales offices: New York, Boston, Providence, New Haven, Newark, Philadelphia Balti g' 
Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Detroit, Cincinnati, Atlanta, Chicago, Milwaukee, Indianapolis, St. Louis, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha, 
Denver, Kansas City, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle, Toronto, London, Paris, Milan, Brussels, Berlin 


Makers of IDEAL BOILERS and AMERICAN RADIATORS 
For larger buildings: Type “A” Machine, Arco, Water Tube, Soft Coal Smokeless; factory heating boilers and other heating, ventilating and cooling products 
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AARCOLA 
ot Water Radiator Heat 


You can profit heavily now by buying 
ARCOLA at new low price, due to 
great volume output. Ten months to 
pay! Take advantage today. Write 
Dept.1, 1807 Elmwood Avenue, 
Buffalo, N.Y., for catalog (free). In- 
vestigate this wasteless heating! 
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Do Too Many People 
Marry? 


reciable added burden to the family budget 
and no change in the scale of living. $ 
We have passed out of the “good old days 
into an age of absolutely different economic 
conditions. The price of a single meal is 
greater than a day’s wage used to be; a single 
suit of clothes will exceed in cost a former 
month’s income, and the investment necessary 
to bring up a child through school and college 
and launch him or her into the world is more 
than an old-fashioned family used to count 
on accumulating by a lifetime of thrift. Every- 
thing has changed, everything except the love- 
stories and the films. They go on blithely with 
the old tune, amor vincit omnia, and thousands 
of young folks, who have a nice feeling that 
money is too sordid a thing to consider in ro- 
mance, awake after the wedding bells have 
ceased to echo, and ask, ‘“‘Why were we never 
warned?” 

3. It is a mistake for young people to expect 
to begin where their parents left off. A couple 
of years ago I attended the wedding of the 
daughter of a prosperous gentleman who takes 
great pride in the ‘‘advantages” which he has 
been able to give his children. Five tables 
were loaded with elegant china and silver. 
There were a piano and a radio and rooms full 
of beautiful mahogany antiques, all useful as 
home furnishings, of course, but setting a 
standard that must be lived up to. I happened 
to know that the young man’s income was 
about $4000 a year, and the rent of the apart- 
ment in which they housed their wedding 
presents was more than half of that. 


Ihave quoted more than once the wise saying | 


of my friend, S. S. McClure, who remarked 
that he intended to bequeath to his children 
“the advantages of poverty.” Most of us lack 
the courage to start our children out precisely 
as we started, and it is fair enough to recognize 
that conditions are different and more diflicult. 
But we are very foolish if, in our eagerness to 
make things easier, we make them easy. The 
wage of comfort is softness, and the soft do not 
survive. 
You Can Not Ignore Family 

4. You hear a girl say sometimes: “I am not 
marrying his relatives. I’m marrying him.” 
Or it may be the boy who makes the sturdy 
declaration of independence concerning her 
family. It is a foolish declaration, a red flag of 
future trouble. For you are marrying his 
family, and there is no use in trying to avoid 
that stubborn fact. You are marrying all his 
ancestors for a hundred generations, and all 
his descendants for a million years, to say 
nothing of his living sisters and cousins and 
aunts, 

If he and she are orphans, that probably 
simplifies the common problem, though the 
parents and grandparents of each one are 
present none the less and will be in the children. 
But the number of marriages that go to smash 
because of the selfish thoughtlessness or active 
interference of relatives is a crime. Samuel 
Butler in his cynical fashion railed about it: 


“Why should the generations overlap one | 


another at all?” he exclaimed. “Why can not 
we be buried as eggs in neat little cells with 
ten or twenty thousand pounds each wrapped 
around us in Bank of England notes ,and wake 
up, as the sphex wasp does, to find that its papa 
and mamma have not only left ample provision 
at its elbow, but have been eaten by sparrows 
some weeks before it began to live consciously 
on its own account?” 


The fact that the generations do overlap is | 


responsible for the finest qualities in human 
nature—the devoted tenderness of mothers, 
the reverence of sons and daughters. But it is 
an arrangement filled with capacities for sor- 
tow. To say that young people should not 
marry when older people must live in the same 
house with them would be a cruel over-state- 
ment. But certainly any young people are 
fortunate who can stand alone, meeting their 
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Do Too Many People 
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own problems and making their adjustments 
without the interference or counsel of others: 
and every parent who can maintain a separate 
existence, even at some sacrifice, allowing the 
young folks to fight it through on their own is 
probably helping very much to keep one more 
marriage out of difficulties. 

5. A great deal has been written about 
marrying as a social obligation. The church 
and the press, as well as the state when repre- 
sented by such leaders as the late Colonel 
Roosevelt, have combined to urge marriage as 
a universal duty and to brand as slackers those 
individuals who for any reason deliberately 
choose to pass through life without incurring 
family obligations. To question the final 
authority of this point of view is to tread upon 
dangerous ground. Yet even here we may be 
permitted to observe that conditions have 
changed radically within fairly recent times, 
Until a few years ago this was still a new 
| country where the problem of making a living 

was simple, and the great need was for more 
lives. America lacked men and women to 
conquer its forests and people its plains; there 
was no question that he who raised a family 
contributed to national wealth and the general 
welfare. Today scientists are questioning 
| seriously whether instead of having too few 
| people the world is not menaced by the danger 
ij too many. 





The “Companionate” Marriage 


“Practically all of Europe and Asia are sadly 
over-populated,”’ says Professor East, “while 
}even our own country has reached the point 
where, for the good of the present tenants and 
| their heirs, growth should rapidly diminish.” 
| At no very far away time, he contends, the 
struggle for food will either foment devastating 
wars, which will reduce the population to the 
| limits of the world’s food-producing capacities, 
|or the race will be forced by dire necessity to 
| inaugurate a drastic régime of birth control. 
| Havelock Ellis, who was the first to point out 
| that the underlying cause of wars is not kingly 
|lust for conquest or commercial greed, but 
the pressure of population, has survived the 
period when his writings were regarded as not 
respectable, and may now even appear in print 
| with such a frank pronouncement as this: 
“To face the new social forms and to recog- 
| nize them, thus giving them their due weight of 
responsibility, is the only path of progress. 
Therefore we can not but acclaim the honorable 
part played by the American Journal of Social 
| Hygiene in recert years by repeatedly putting 
| forward the need for recognizing the place in 
modern life of the form of marriage called the 
|‘companionate.’ As distinct from ‘family 
marriage,’ formed with the deliberate intention 
|of producing offspring and therefore demand- 
ing very careful supervision by the state— 
since society is intimately concerned with the 
| quality of the new members entering its ranks 
|—the companionate would exist for the sake 
of those couples who are not yet able to under- 
take the care of a family, and of those who, by 
reason of defective constitutional health or 
other cause, will never be justified in producing 
a family. Such a relationship mainly concerns 
the two individuals concerned; the special 
training and the special qualifications which, as 
we are now at last beginning to realize, are 
required by those who propose to become 
parents, may be dispensed with. The com- 
panion marriage may be formed, and may be 
ended, with far less preparation and far less 
formality than, as we now view the matter, 
can ever be desirable when a family marriage 
is proposed. The open recognition of a com- 
panionate form of marriage, with or without 
a license from the state, seems thus to be one 
of the chief steps before us in wholesome social 
reformation.” (The Forum, December, 1925 

Without either accepting or criticizing this 
radical proposal, we must face frankly the 


‘conditions which lead far-sighted scientists te 
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propound it. The world no longer needs to in- 
crease its numbers. The conditions of bringing 
| a new life up through infancy and youth into 
productive maturity are more complex and 
difficult than they ever have been before: to 
marry and produce a family is not a matter of 
commonplace duty and ought never to be so 
presented. It is a privilege and obligation, de- 
manding the highest degree of intelligence and 
devotion, and there are hundreds of thousands 
of people who may do a far greater service to 
their generation and the future by y voluntary 
celibacy than they could possibly perform as 
| parents. 

| Only the outer boundaries of this great phase 
of the subject can be touched in such a brief 
| discussion as the present one. But cert: uinly 
| the day is passed when young people ought to 
be urged into marriage as a “duty,” when 
stigma should attach to spinsterhood or bach- 
elorhood, or the childless couple be under a 
| cloud of reproach. Only those marriages are 
needed by society in which the two people feel 
not only an urge but an inner assurance of suc- 
cess; parenthood is an obligation only where the 
parents have a reasonable chance of giving 
their children as good a physical and mental 
equipment and as fair a start as they them- 
selves enjoyed. 


Happiness Is Not Necessary for Success 

6. Finally, it is not always necessary for a 
marriage to be entirely happy in order to 
be successful. This statement will doubtless 
sound curiously old-fashioned in these pleasure- 
loving days, but history and biography support 
it vigorously. 

Abraham Lincoln and Mary Todd were com- 
plete opposites. He was tall and loose-jointed; 
she was short and plump; the “long and short 
of the Presidency,” he called it. She was of 
aristocratic slave-holding stock; he was of 
plebeian ancestry. Their political sentiments 
were naturally divergent; her brothers were in 
the Confederate army, and her sisters were 
married to Confederate army officers. He was 
a slow-moving and easy-going man; she was a 
high-strung and quick-tempered and excitable 
woman. They were divinely constituted to 
make each other uncomfortable. But each 
needed the other. Lincoln became a greater 
man for having a proud, ambitious, and nag- 
ging wife. A wife who would have made him 
more comfortable at the hearthside would 
have kept him from those contacts which made 
him famous. Moreover, her advice to him was 
generally good. It was she who in 1850 kept 
him from accepting the office of Governor of 
Oregon. Had he taken her advice he would 
have refused to run for the Legislature the last 
time, and it would have been far better for him 
if he had done as she advised. Did she make 
him happy? No. But they were proud of each 
other, and they helped each other none the less. 
Their very “incompatibility” was no small 
element in his success. 

There is a good old story about the little boy 
in the catechism class who unwittingly gave 
the priest and his bishop something to think 
about. The priest had arranged the members 
of the class in a definite order so that each 
boy knew the answer to one question and only 
one. On the day when the Bishop visited the 
class, however, the little boy who was accus- 
tomed to answer the question, “What is the 
holy sacrament of matrimony?” was absent, 
and his place in the line was occupied by the 
boy who was scheduled to define Purgatory. 

“What is the holy sacrament of matrimony?” 
the Bishop questioned, and the little boy 
rattled off: 

“It is a state of tormint into which the sowls 
of men are cast to fit them for a howlier and 
a happier state.” 

The priest was much embarrassed. “Go to 








i ‘Hold on,” he said soothingly. 


the foot of the class,” he exploded. 
But the Bishop held up a restraining hand. 
“For anything 
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you or I know to the contrary, the boy may 
be right.” ; 

Matrimony is not a state of torment for two 
normal people with reasonable willingness to 
give and take, but neither is it a broad highway 
to easy happiness. It is a kingdom to be 
conquered, a glory to be gained. As you read 
through the histories of men and women whom 
the world calls great, you are repeatedly im 
pressed with the number of them who, in those 
days when a quick flight to the divorce court 
was neither practicable nor respectable, bore 
and forbore and by the very necessity for con- 
quering their ditliculties molded characters 
that achieved and endured. I he old-fashioned 
hrase, “for better or for worse, has had hard 
sledding in these recent years, but it produced 
a lot of great people in times past, and it still 
can produce them when it is given half a 
chance. 


Growing Up—and Out 
(Continued from page 77) 


Once the Scout organization is established in a 
community the boys are accepted as they 
come, and if elimination occurs, it is a process 
of results by the actions and bearings of the 
boys themselves. Each boy, when he ex 
presses a desire to join a Scout Troop, must 
give assurances of being at least twelve years of 
age, and then with simple ceremony, in order 
that he may have an understanding of the 
dignity and worth of what he is undertaking, 
with uplifted hand and certain adjustment of 
the fingers of the hand, he takes upon himself 
the following Scout Oath: 


“Qn my honor I will do my best: 
1. Todo my duty to God and my country, 
and to obey the Scout Law; 
2. To help other people at all times; 
3. To keep myself physically strong. 
mentally awake, and morally 
straight.” 


Then follows a simple ceremony in which he 
accepts for himself the “Scout Law,” divided 
into twelve parts as follows: 


1. A Scout is trustworthy. 


2. A Scout is loyal. 

3. A Scout is helpful. 
4. A Scout is friendly. 
5. A Scout is courteous. 
6. A Scout is kind. 

7. A Scout is obedient. 
8. A Scout is cheerful. 
9. A Scout is thrifty. 
10. A Scout is brave. 
11. A Scout is clean. 

12. A Scout is reverent 


Now we have before us a lad who has taken 
an oath to sustain his honor under the stipula- 
tions set forth in this oath and in these laws, 
and ringing through it all is a continual re- 


minder of the third Scout Law where he pledges | 


himself to “help other people at all times,” and | 
joined with this in Scout teaching is the further | 
injunction continually held up before the boys | 


that they are “To be prepared.” Again with 
all this in mind they are enjoined solemnly 
by precept and example that under no cir- 
cumstances shall a Scout accept any remunera- 
tion for good turns rendered. 

It becomes apparent immediately that there 


is no other type of formal education that has a | 


setting comparable to this. Here is a recogni 
tion of that indescribable something within 
each of us that is called our honor, and the 
pledge calls for a program of thought and action 
that maintains this honor at all times in doing 
duty to God and country. It is not surprising 
that the relation of Scouting to higher educa- 
tion has attracted the interest of many of the 
colleges and universities. In not a few of them 
Provisions have been made for Scout teaching 
and activities, and chairs of instruction have 
been added to the Faculties providing for 
class divisions where young men may be pre- 
pared for leadership in this movement. 


| 
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Hotels Need Trained Women 


Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


Managere, assistant managers. fioor clerks, host- you in touch with excellent opportunities 

« in America’s F 

Hundreds of new est 
are crying 
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charm and_ personality 
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with beautiful apartment for my girls and self 
Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details 

LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room U-2411 Clifford Lewis, Pres. Washington, D.C, 


Write for it tedey 








Jo introduce Fleurde Nuit” 


>) THES YOU 


This imported Dresser 

Bottle, crystal clear 
and sapphire blue 

(Actual size illustrated) 


ILLED with Fleur de Nuit 

Periume, the new, fashion- 
able odor -- exotic, charming, 
distinctive 

Bottle is of crystal clear glass 
with vertical stripes of sapphire 
blue; gold-finished cap; ground- 
giass stopper a I 
dropper ; regular price $1.0¢ 

Send us this advt 

with name and address plainly 
written, and 25 cents (silver or 
stamps) to cover packing, post 
age, etc, and we will send 
promptly, prepaid, with safe 
delivery guaranteed. (Outside 
U.S.A. add 10 cents extra 

Only One to a person 
at the above special introduc- 
tory price. Additional orders to 
same person $1.00 each post 
paid Complete satisfaction 
guaranteed or money refunded 
in full, Order now 
BABBITT, Inc., Perfumers 

DEPT. 199 
4049 Market Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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F YOU like to draw, here is your 

opportunity to find out how much 
talent you have. Test your natural sense of 
design, proportion, color, perspective, etc., 
with our simple, scientific Art Ability Ques- 
tionnaire. Learn if your talent is worth de- 
veloping, and how much training you will 
need. You will be frankly told what your 
score is 


Federal Students Are Successful 


Many Federal School students—girls as 
well as men—are making $3500, $4000, 
$5000, and $6000 yearly. In commercial 
art work you can earn as much as a man of 
equal ability. Millions are paid yearly for 
illustrations and designs. Learn at home in 
spare time. The Federal Course contains 
lessons by leading artists, gives you personal 
criticisms, and leads rapidly to practical 
work. By all means get this free test —send 
now for your Questionnaire. State age and 
occupation. 


Federal School of Commercial Designing 


265 Federal Schools Bldg., Minneapolis 
inn. 








Growing Up—and Out 


Out of the thirty-two American college men 
winning Rhodes Scholarships for 1925, four. 
teen have been Scouts and several of them are 


still Scouts in the capacity of leaders and 


| teachers. By the testimony of these men them. 


| selves the Scouting program has been of in- 


estimable value to them because of the em. 
phasis upon the outdoor life and love of Nature 
and the opportunities that Scouting’s program 
provides for real experience in this realm of 
life. They further give testimony as to the 


| development of high standards and ideals 





which they imbibed in comradeship with other 
boys under right conditions, and of practical 
knowledge through concrete tests. Here we 
have a testimonial of unusual merit because it 
comes from a group of unusual men. 

When we consider the type of man that js 
selected for the Rhodes Scholarships we are 
more and more impressed with the evaluation 
which they place upon Scouting. In the con- 
ditions laid down as essential by the Com- 
mittees who select the men each year for these 
prized scholarships it is definitely provided that 
they must be outstanding men not only in 
scholarship, but also in athletics and in student 
leadership, and there is an added qualified re. 
finement demanded in these to the effect that 
the athletics must be broad and comprehensive 
and amateur, while the student leadershp must 
be that type of leadership that has to do with 


| the finest and best of student organizations in 


| 


any group. Here, then, we have, when the 
selections have been made, thirty-two young 
men from the United States of America of 
whom it can be truthfully said, these are of our 
very best. Now fourteen of these young men 
openly and freely testify that for them Scouting 
has given a program in practice and content 
that has been of unusual and inestimable value. 
Here is a challenge set up for us, whether we 
are laymen or professional educators. 


The Proportion in Colleges 
It is not surprising then, when we tum 
to the college and university enrollments of 
today, to find that a high percentage of the boys 
who stand by the program are boys or young 
men who have been developed by the tangible 
values of Scouting. In all classes in the United 


| States Naval Academy at the present time 





fifty percent have received Boy Scout training; 
at Harvard, all classes, forty-eight percent; 
at Yale, all classes, thirty-eight percent; at 
Lafayette College, all classes, thirty-three per- 
cent; at Washington and Jefferson, all classes, 
sixty-four percent; at the University of Oregon, 
freshmen only, fifty-two percent; at the Univer- 
sity of Michigan, freshmen only, forty-four 
percent. No doubt, percentages similar to this 
obtain in many other institutions from which 
at the present time we do not have definite 
reports 

The question naturally arises, Wherein does 
this program for educational effort differ from 
any other? Have not colleges and universities, 
preparatory schools, each and all, grown 
stronger and better each year by experience 
and practice and has not this been particularly 
true in the last decade or two, the very period 
in which Scouting has come over the horizon? 
All of which can readily be answered in the 


| aflirmative, and yet there is a difference, and 


the question before educator and layman is to 
select and analyze this difference. 

At this point it is interesting to note the real 
origin of Boy Scouting. Previous to the incor- 
poration of this organization by Congress in 
1910, or its charter in 1916, there were many 


| organizations in the United States that had for 


their ultimate objective the leadership, im- 
provement, and salvage of boys and young 
men, but the most imposing and significant 


| analysis of the young-man problem originated 


in the mind of an officer of high rank in the 
British Army while he was serving his country 
in South Africa about twenty years ago. Being 
observant and analytical by nature he was im- 
pressed with the lack of manly merit and virtue 
in the young men from the British schools who 
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ng under enlistment into the South 
and he set for himself the task 
His conclusion 


were comir 
African Army, a! si 
of correcting this deficiency. $ CO! 
was that the educational organization and 


program from which these men came was too 
artificial as well as too abstract and conse- 
quently too limited in its appeal and services. 

This man, Sir Robert Baden-I owell, im- 
mediately took up a systematic study of 
methods pursued by nations ot the present and 
the past In preparing their young men for full 
citizenship—the Spartan, the Greek, the 
Roman, and all the modern world, including 
even some savage tribes; and from this study 
in detail he worked out a composite that in his 
judgment would most fittingly meet the situa- 
tion as he saw it, and for that matter as he sees 
it now, for he is still living near London, 
England, and is the international head of the 
Boy Scout organization. He saw that this 
program when elaborated could be adjusted to 
the rather large period of unused time in the 
life of boys of the ages that he had in mind. 
Consequently there grew into use under the 
Scout practice a method of teaching for boys 
in the vacation hours of the day, as well as the 
vacation days of the year. 


The Power of an Ideal 

Sir Robert realized one fundamental prin- 
ciple that is too often overlooked by pedagogical 
experts; namely, a boy in his adolescent years 
has at least secretly in his soul an ideal in man- 
hood to whom he is looking and after whom he 
patterns and fashions his own thoughts and 
actions. This may be his father, or older 
brother, but estimates carefully taken would 
suggest that in the vast majority of instances it 
isnot the father. This of course is a lamentable 
fact in our civic and home efforts and associa- 
tions, but fact it is, nevertheless. This being 
true, it has been found necessary to secure the 
services of men who are naturally interested in 
adolescent youth and who are willing to use 
their time and throw their energy into a train- 
ing program that is more or less based upon the 
motor-minded activities of boys. The great 
outdoors and a knowledge of all its features, 
trees, streams, flowers, hiking, camping. and 
all that is incidental to this great knowledge of 
nature is thus opened to the boy. There is in- 
cluded in this, of course, swimming, racing, knot- 
tying, and a hundred and one things that 
appeal most strongly, particularly if the man in 
charge is of the type that boys can look up to 
because of his native ability as well as his love 
for the things involved in the program. The 
tendency of the boy toward “hero worship,” 
idealization of a leader, is a discovery that has 
to do with the leadership of boys, and its use 
has been largely eliminated by programs in 
education necessarily called for when we must 
use regimentation and groupings that involve 
both sexes. It is quite true that the necessities 
laid upon the public and private schools in the 
matter of grouping both sexes have their ad- 
vantages, but rather in a minor way, and the 
very fact that they are the order of the day 
calls for a greater appreciation of the Scout 
program as it is offered not only to boys but 
also to girls in the Girl Scouts and Campfire 
Girls organizations. It is a high ideal, we will 
admit, and one that is perhaps not practical in 
a hope of teaching every boy or girl by this 
form of leadership, but at the same time it is 
certainly worth while because of its unques- 
tionable worth and genuineness even if it must 
be applied to a million more or less out of a 
total of many millions. 

If America can thus lead her young men— 
speaking of boys alone—with the ideals that 
are assumed to be American and the hopes that 
are believed to be reasonable in this democracy, 
what a wonderful expectation we might realize 
in one or two generations. The Spartan youth 
the Greek youth, the old Roman youth, and 
many other national groupings that might be 
mentioned were brought into full manhood and 
citizenship through some such tangible and con- 


7 form of culture and training. One won- 
ders what our citizenship would be like if we 
could place all of our youth in touch with the 











These and other advantages 





cusses such matters as Comparative Costs, Basic 
Requirements in Building, The Extravagance of 
Cheapness, and kindred subjects. Sent free. 


“Face Brick Bungalow and Small House Plans” 
embrace 120 designs of Face Brick bungalows 
and small houses. These houses are unusual and 
distinctive in design, economical to build, and 
convenient in floor plan. Issued in four book- 
lets, showing 3 to 4-room houses, 5-room houses, 
6-room houses, and 7 to 8room houses. The 
entire set for one dollar; any one of the books, 


“The Story of Brick’’ is an attractive booklet with 
| beautiful illustrations of modern homes, and dis- 










Fi S1x-Room House No. 635 Designed for Service Dept., American Face Brick Association st 
This is one of the 120 houses, embracing a wide variety a 

of architectural styles and interior arrangements, shown i" 

in our “Face Brick Bungalow and Small House Plans,’’ ly 

| i 
. . is 
| Beautiful, Enduring Homes f 

if |S peter permanence and real economy combine to 3 


make the Face Brick house a sound investment and in 


a satisfying home. The variety of colors, textures and Hy 
bonding give an almost limitless scope for artistic effects : 
in the wall surfaces. A lifetime is just a fair start fora  & 
well-built brick house. Its many savings in repairs, paint-  §& 
ing and depreciation soon wipe out the slight additional i 
cost and make it the most economical house to own. : 


are fully discussed in “The Story of Brick.” Sent free. - 


Send for these booklets : 


25 cents, We can supply complete working draw- 
ings at nominal prices. 


two-story six-room Face Brick houses, represent- {ot 
ing a wide variety of architectural styles andin- [@ 
terior arrangements, selected from 350 designs ja}! 
submitted in a nation-wide Architectural Com- | 
petition. Sent for 50 cents. Complete working f 
drawings for these houses at nominal cost. p 


book, with many designs, gives full directions for a 
fireplace construction. Sent for 25 cents. idl 


1729 Peoples Life Building, Chicago, Ill. is 
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of the Face Brick house in 


“The Home of Beauty” contains 50 designs of |* 





“The Home Fires,”” a most attractive fireplace 7 
H 


= P | 
Address, American Face Brick Association, iI | 

























Doubles Closet Space 





hangs from top of 
the door without 
interfering with 
opening or closing. 
Also can be at- 
tached to wall. | 
Gives you a hat or shoe shelf, a bar for skirts or 9} 
trousers, two other bars that will hold 8 clothes hang- 
ers, 6 hooxs for other articles. Made of tempered 
Aluminum. Weight only 18 ounces. Rust proof. 

Sent postpaid in U. S. for $3.50 

Agents Wanted. 
R. E. MILLER, Dept. A, 21 Pearl St., N. Y. 
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Turn Unsightly Radiators 
Inte Furniture of Real Beauty 
Gerken “*Therm-O- 
flectors’’ protect decora- 
tions Assist circulation 
Prevent ‘Radiator emudge 
oot and dirt on walls, 
ceilings, pictures and hang- 
ings. Fit snugly over any 





radiator. 
vents throw the heat out into the room 
radiator stays clean. 


erm-O-f] 
CHeat-deflecting’ radiator shields 


make rooms more attractive. 
Transform radiators into handy 
stands, shelves, benches and win- 
dow seats, Made in three styles: 
cabinet type, console type and 
open type for high and low radi 
ators Handsomely made of heavy 
gauge furniture steel. Finished in 
baked enamel beautifully grained 
by photographic process to match 
any wood-work. 

Write today for full details, 

The J. D. Gerken Co., 
27 Ontario Street, Toledo, Ohio ~*~ 


Representatives wanted in every locality. Tee 


Mgenious air- 
Space above 
Save redecorating expense 
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using advertisements see page 6 
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The Loveliest 





De they SCCM to: him 


“Hands in the Ih orld? 


Smooth, white, silky-soft hands, lovely to touch and look at — you can have them in spite of housework! 


ou can have beautiful hands, 
even though you do wash dishes, 
cook, use your hands hard at 
housework . . . 


(She simple method given below 
will keep them white, soft, and 
youthful . . . 


Aporasie!— soft, smooth, with an 
apple-blossom whiteness—that is what 
your hands should be. 

Does that seem to you impossible 
when you look at them, all chapped and 
roughened by housework? 


You can transform your hands in a 
week! Today there is a new prepara- 
tion with which thousands of women 
are absolutely overcoming the drying, 
chapping effect on their hands of house- 
work. 

This new preparation is Jergens Lotion — a 
fragrant, silvery liquid containing benzoin and 
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Contains two of the most healing 
skin restoratives known 
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Ex ery time you have had your hands in water— use 
Jergens Lotion, and see how it gives back softness 
and suppleness to the skin 


almond, two of the most healing skin restor- 
atives known. 

Every time you have had your hands in water 
—use Jergens Lotion and see how wonderfully 
soft and smooth it keeps the skin. 

No more chapped knuckles! No more rough 
finger tips! Jergens Lotion will keep your hands 
white and delicate, even though you use them for 
hard work. 

You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at any 
drug store or toilet goods counter. Get two 
bottles at a time! Keep one on the bathroom 
shelf, to use for your face, another in the 
kitchen, for convenience when you are doing 
housework! 

CH a Oo se Send this coupon today 
Tee CY and get trial bottle FREE! 





THE ANDREW JERGENS CO. 
4%4Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me FREE the trial bottle of Jergens Lotion 
and the booklet “Your Skin and its Care” 


Name. — 





Street 








City _— State. 








In Canada send to The Andrew Jergens Co. Ltd. 484 Sher- 
brooke St.,-Perth, Ont. 
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Growing Up—and Out 


that 
the Rhodes scholars of 1925 
now, judged by available statistics more or | 
reliable, it would seem as though our young 
are falling far short of reaching desirable ideals 
in law observance, or self-application to anv- 


opportunities forty-three percent of 
enjoyed, Just 
ess 
men 


thing useful and worth while. Perhaps we 
have robbed them of vital ideals in the forma- 
tive period and thus left them exposed to in- 
creased weakness that has been revealed to 
them as permissible by those to whom they 
should look for better things. F 

The Boy Scouts of America and of the world 
are growing in numbers by very perceptible 
increases each year, and as reliable statistics 
come to hand it is more and more becoming 
apparent not only that we do well to uphold 
the hands of those who are devoting full- or 
part-time efforts to this great cause, but that it 
further behooves us of the formal education 
ranks to accept the leaves from the Scout’s 
Book of Experience and insert them as fully and 
completely as we possibly can in our formalized 
curricula. The great cry before the country at 
present is for more enlightened and _ better 
citizenship, and this very thing, by the way, is 
one of the out-standing slogans in the literature, 
on the tongues, and in the hands of every one 
earnestly working the Scout cause: citizenship, 
training for citizenship; “‘be prepared”; “do a 
good turn daily”; “I have promised on my 
honor that I will do my best to do my duty to 
God and my country.” This is the platform of 
the Boy Scout, and it is made a part of his daily 
life to think and act in conformity to his oath 
and laws. His honor is not to be sullied; his 
uniform is his badge of membership; and his 
advancement is evidenced less by badges 
earned than by his manliness and gentlemanly 
conduct. This boy in the critical years of his 
formative period of development in funda- 
mental virtues wants to be “physically strong, 
mentally awake, morally straight.” 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 53) 


color, every woman may choose her own this 
season, wear it, and know she is smart, for all 
colors are good. For southern wear, the 
pastel shades continue, though this year they 
have a “dusty” tone which makes them softer 
and more becoming than they were last year 
For street wear there are gray, navy blue, cer- 
tain shades of beige, green, and all shades of 
red, from a deep wine to rose tints. Black 
has definitely become a part of the evening 
mode, where it stands out against a back- 
ground of all the other colors, for color is ram- 
pant in the evening. 

The first hats of the season are always of 
importance, not alone for their own interest 
and charm, but for the new and pleasing note 
they add to one’s wardrobe. Felt has had 
an unpredicted run in the millinery mode, and 
appears again this season in many shapes, 
sizes, and colors. The very soft felt with a 
high crown crushed to suit the wearer (smartest 
now when dented low in front and high at the 
back), and with a narrow brim, is the model 
most favored in the new mode. Ballibuntl and 
bangkok, which gained so much popularity last 
season and proved themselves worthy because 
of their lightness in weight and adaptability to 
color, are scheduled to enjoy favor again this 
spring. They are seen with both intricate and 
plain crowns, and their brims are inclined to 
be small, cloche shape across the front and 
turned up in the back. A hat made entirely of 
grosgrain, or of straw combined, with grosgrain 
—for the combination of two materials is very 
smart for spring—tagal straw faced and 
trimmed with crépe de Chine or georgette; 
taffeta; and exotic straws—all appear with 
charm in the millinery world. Color 1s an 
important note for spring millinery, and is 
used in the same tone as the costume, or as 4 
contrasting note, where it usually matches the 
accessories. 
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How Heinz 
Protects the Housewifc 
In the Foods She Buys 


Spices can be bought in American 
markets, often at bargain prices, buc 
you cannot be sure of their uniform 
quality and strength. 

Such doubttul spices would 
never do for the seasoning and the 
flavoring of Heinz 57 Varieties. The 
House of Heinz must be sure. 

So Heinz buyers are continually 
journeying to foreign lands for the 
express purpose of buying spices 
where they grow, at the exact seasons 
when they are at their best, and these 
personally selected spices are ground 
and blended in the Heinz kitchens. 

It is this Heinz practice of buying 
materials at their source instead of 
at long distance, “‘sight-unseen’’, or at 
bargain sales, that accounts for the un- 
varying excellence of the 57 Varieties. 

It is this principle of the House 
of Heinz to se quality instead of 
taking somebody’s word for it, that 
enables it to give the housewife 
the utmost protection in the foods 
she buys. 







































Four representatives of the 57 Vari- 
eties are Heinz Tomato Ketchup, 
Heinz Chili Sauce, Heinz Cream 
Soups, and Heinz Oven Baked Beans 
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When in Pittsburgh visit the 
Heinz Kitchens 
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H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 
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Its 25% Bran 


but you would never guess it 
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It's whole wheat — but it tastes like 
nut meats and crunches like fresh toast 


UAKER PUFFED WHEAT 
O is the most unique grain food 
known. There is no other like it. 

Its flavoris liketoasted nutmeats. 
It’s as alluring as a confection. Yet 
its food value is that of whole 
wheat. 

And thus it meets, in a delight- 
ful way, the modern idea in diet. 
It starts by tempting the appetite— 
and that's judged essential to 
digestion. 

The needed elements of whole 
wheat are embodied. 25% is bran. 
When served with milk it supplies 
almost a perfectly balanced dish. .. 


THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY 





the minerals of the grain, the bran, 
plus all three vitamines. 

Try it, taste its richness, its 
unique flavor. Note its brittle 
crunchiness. You will love it. 

Each grain is steam puffed to 8 
times its natural size. And every 
food cell thus is broken. Diges- 
tion is made easy. It turns quickly 
to strength and energy. 

Served with milk and cream, or 
with halfand half. Try with cooked 
or fresh fruit. Serve as a breakfast 
adventure, a luncheon change, a 
bed time snack that leaves nights 
free for sleep. 











No Pure Food Action— 
Now 
(Continued from page 84) 


and the young, the well and the sick; and it is 
‘ntended that if any flour, because of any added 
poisonous OT other deleterious ingredient, may 
possibly injure the health of any of these, it 
chall come within the ban of the statute. If it 
can not by any possibility, when the facts are 
reasonably considered, injure the health of any 
consumer, such flour, though having a small 
addition of poisonous or deleterious ingredients, 
may not be condemned under the act. 

No mention whatever of this matter, except 
the last paragraph, was contained in the 
answer to the President’s letter. 

As long as the Bureau of Chemist ry was per- 
mitted to function under the provisions of the 
law specifically appointing the Bureau as the 
executive power of the Pure Food Law, it de- 
cided every point in question, where there was 
the least doubt, in favor of the consumer. This 
is the only safe way for a grand jury to act, and 
the Bureau of Chemistry was nothing more 
than a grand jury. The grand jury does not 
have to be convinced of the guilt of the person 
who is indicted, but if there is a presumption 
of guilt it is the duty of the grand jury to in- 
dict. If the person is innocent, he can establish 
that fact before the Court. If he is guilty and 
the grand jury does not indict him, he goes scot- 
iree. 


A Supreme Court Decision 
A Bureau of Chemistry functioning in the 
interest of public welfare under the Food and 
Drugs Act, which will not bring a case unless 
it has an overwhelming proof of its ability to 
establish the guilt of the accused party, falls far 
short of what the Bureau of Chemistry should 





do. This kind of feeling would paralyze any | 


grand jury. Here is where this luminous de- 
cision of the Supreme Court comes in to help. 
It would be an easy matter to show that any 
injurious substance added to our foods might 
possibly do injury to some one, as pointed out 
by the Supreme Court. This point was beauti- 
fully illustrated in the coca-cola trial at Chat- 
tanooga, when Dr. Vaughn was on the witness 
stand in favor of the Coca-Cola Co. He had 
tcstified that in drinking up to two or three or four 
giasses of coca-cola per day there would be no 
injury. When asked on _ cross-examination 
what effect three or four glasses of coca-cola 
per day would have upon a child, he at once 
said he would not recommend it for any child. 
That almost any child would be injured by it. 
At that time the Supreme Court had not made 
the decision quoted above, so now it will be 
easy to convict any manufacturer who adds 
even small quantities of a poisonous or dele- 
terious substance to a food. There would be 
some one, some sick person, some child, some 
person with remarkable sensibility to injury in 
the vast number of our people who would be 
hurt by this procedure; and under these con- 
ditions it would be, under the construction of 
the law by the Supreme Court, an offense to 
use even these small particles of poisonous 
substance. 

In my letter to the President I stressed the 
fact of the inactivity of the Bureau of Chemis- 
try along these lines. I do not blame the 
Lureau of Chemistry for its inactivity. I blame 
the restrictions of an illegal character which 
have been thrown around it by the decisions of 
the long-since defunct Remsen Board, and 
others condoning adulteration of our foods and 
permitting, under certain conditions, this 
auulteration to be practised. Under the re- 
strictions which now obtain, it faces a most 
duiicult problem I was, therefore, sur- 
prised to find that this feature of my letter 
to the President had been almost ignored in the 
answer made by the Assistant Secretary. The 
whole tenor of his letter was to show why the 
eureau of Chemistry had not undertaken 
‘urther prosecutions, which was because of the 
extreme difliculty of getting convincing expert 





oR Makersof good 

A coffee differ on 
As howtomake it. 
ay Many prefer 
pry div | \ percolated cof- 


fee; some like 


eee \) thefilterordrip 
| SOs 39 method;others 
I) =" still like to boil 


o_o ae their coffee. 


But all who have ever used Vollrath 
coffee percolatorsand potssay that 
no matter what method you fol- 
low, you can make better coffee 
in these enameled vessels. 


This is because no metal comes in- 
to contact with the brew. Eventhe 
inset in the Vollrath percolator is 
all-enameled. Hence the coffee is 
free from any metallic taste. 


And the triple-coated enameled 
surfaces of Vollrath vessels 
harbor no residue from 
previous brews. No trace 
of yesterday’s coffee can 
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VolesATH 





Nothing affects the taste of 
coffee made in Vollrath Ware 


flavor today’s drink. You don’t 
have to scrub and scour to clean 
Vollrath utensils. They are as easy 
to wash as china. There are no 
rivets or seams to hold dirt, grease 
or germs. You can always be proud 
of their spotless, snowy-white sur- 
faces inside and out. 


Handles, spouts and ears cannot 
come off or work loose because 
these attachments are made one 
with utensil itself—by gas-welding. 


These advantages are the reason 
why many women have all-white 
Vollrath kitchens. There is a Voll- 
rath vessel for every kitchen need. 
You may select the Vollrath uten- 
sils you want at your regular hard- 
ware or department store. 
cows ow 

Send for ‘“‘Cuisine”’ a book of original re- 
cipes by famous chefs. In it we give you 
full information about the proper 
pots and pans to use in preparing 
these distinctive cuisine triumphs. 
Sent free to you on request. Mail 
us the coupon below. 


/ollrath coffee pot, enameled in- 


Vollrath drip coffee pot, for 

ewing coffee by the popular 
drip method; allenameled inside 
and out; made in several sizes. 


ands 


vessel itself by gas-welding. 


side and out; rounded handle 
put are made one with the 


New Vollrath percolator, with 
inset that is enameled both in- 
side and out. No metal comes 
in contact with the coffee. 
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The big, blue handle 
is easy to hold firmly. 
There’s no wiggle- 
wobble. Two extra 
blades for faster work. 
All blades of special 
metal stay bright and 
new. Approved by 
Good Housekeeping 
Institute and Priscilla 
Proving Plant. 


quicker 
eating 


At your = at 
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EGG ~ BEATER 
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MEND BOQ 


Quick to stick—~mends cel- 
luloid,toys, furniture, leather 
goods, bric-a-brac, etc. 10¢ 
and 15e sizes. Sold by 10¢ 
Stores, Hardware, Drug and 
Grocery Stores. In tubes 
and bottles, McCormick & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 


















When Does Your 
‘Subscription Expire? 


Don’t miss a single number of Good House- 
keeping through failure to renew your 
} subscription. If your subscription is within 
two months of expiration, renew now. Don’t 
miss a number of Good Housekeeping, for 
every one is valuable and interesting. 
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CENTURY 
SHEET MUSI 


You can’t buy better—why pay more? 
ENTURY gives you the world’s best music, beautifully 
printed on the best paper’ What more can sheet music 
be! There are over 2300 compositions in the Century catalogue 
all 15¢ (20c in Canada)—masterpieces like “Rigoletto,”’ ‘‘Pre- 
lude,” “Flower Song,”’ “Hungarian Rhapsody,"’ ‘“‘Canzonetta,” 
ete.—all certified to be exactly as the masters wrote them. Ask 
for Century—Patronize the Century dealer. Century's low 
price is only possible because of his small profit. Complete 
catalogue of over 2300 compositions free on request 
Thousands of successful teachers use and recommend 
CENTURY CERTIFIED MUSIC exctustvely—becaus¢ 
they know tt ts all that good music can be—yet ts price is 
but 15cacopy; and they know parents appreciate the saring 


Century Music Publishing Co., 227 W. 40th St., N.Y. C. 
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No Pure Food Action— 
Now 


testimony. I do not think the readers of this 
article will be much interested in that point 
When two experts differ on a question relating 
to the public health, as they may conscien. 
tiously do, the judge and the jury will be much 
more likely to incline to the testimony in de. 
fense of the health of the public than to that 
which will open the flood-gates of adulteration 
with injurious substances to our foods. The 
expert who favors the protection of the public 
health may be far less eminent than the expert 
who says it does not need protection, but the 
judge and jury, like most human beings, would 
incline to believe that which is a protection 
rather than that which is not 

We have many honest people in this country 
who do not believe in vaccination, who are op- 
posed to immunization against typhoid fever, 
diphtheria, or scarlet fever. They are honest 
in their convictions, but they have very poor 
success when they come into Court to support 
them. In so far as I know, every Court in this 
country, where a question of compulsory vac- 
cination has been before it, has supported those 
who believed in vaccination. This sentiment 
which pervades the court, both judge and jury, 
will also obtain in all efforts to protect the 
public health. I have no fear of what will hap- 
pen from conflicting testimony. I know too 
well the attitude of juries and of judges, and 
especially am I comforted with this fact, that 
in the cases of benzoic acid, coca-cola, and 
bleached flour, against the testimony of emi- 
nent experts, including the members of the 
Referee Board of Consulting Scientific Experts, 
we obtained decrees in the Courts. In each 
case we met just such opposition as is pleaded 
by the Assistant Secretary as a justification of 
the inactivity of the Bureau of Chemistry. I 
do not think the judges and juries have 
changed, and I still believe that the expert who 
is on the right side, and who is endeavoring to 
protect the public health, will have far greater 
weight than the expert who appears against 
him, as has already been evidenced in the de- 
cisions of the Courts themselves, in all the case 
which I have just mentioned above. 

Therefore, it was foreign to the purpose of 
my letter to plead all these ‘‘baby acts” as a 
justification of doing nothing. What we want 
is the removal of these restrictions which have 
made the Bureau of Chemistry so afraid and so 
timid because such a great weight of authority 
has been established against it. The fact that 
this weight of authority was illegally estab- 
lished should be sufficient to warrant the re- 
moval of these restrictions immediately. Then 
the Bureau of Chemistry would be free to exe- 
cute the laws, if it wanted to. It would have 
no adverse decisions to fight and would have 
a free field for the exercise of its activities. In 
such a case the Bureau would soon recover its 
vigor. 


The Referee Board 

The worst feature, however, of the answer 
of the Assistant Secretary to the President’s 
letter is that he places himself squarely on the 
alatform that the chief authority that now 1s 
ooked to in the execution of the Food Law is 
that of the Referee Board of Consulting Scien- 
tific Experts. I have shown that this Board 
was simply a body of experts paid by the 
United States for reviewing the work of the 
Bureau of Chemistry at the request of the 
adulterators and misbranders of our foods. This 
is the body that the Assistant Secretary 50 
vigorously fought at the Denver Convention of 
1909 and during his two terms as Food Commis- 
sioner of the State of Ohio. It is a complete 
surrender of the rights of the Food Law to pro- 
tect the health of our people, by taking a stand 
that it is improper to initiate any movement 
contrary to the decisions of the Referee Board 
and the subsequent decisions of the Bureau ot 
Chemistry in harmony with that restriction. 
As these restrictions were secured by so-called 
business organizations, it is interesting to make 




















another short quotation as to what is business 
in the eyes of President € oolidge, as given in 
his address to the New York C hamber of Com- 
merce in November last. It was as follows: 

“True business represents the mutual organ- 
ized effort of society to minister to the economic 
requirements ol civilization. It is an effort by 
which men provide for the material needs of 
each other It rests squarely on the law 
of service. It has for its main reliance truth 
and faith and justice. In its larger sense it is 
one of the greatest contributing forces to the 
moral and spiritual advancements of the 
a This is quite a different business from that 
which secured the annulment of the Food Law 
and the enactment of these malignant restric- 
tions which I asked the President to have re- 
moved and which the Assistant Secretary ad- 
vised him should be retained. I have shown 
that these decisions were entirely illegal in their 
origin and that the adoption of these findings 
over the contrary findings of the Bureau of 
Chemistry was a plain, open, purposeful 
violation of the statute. 

There is a tree growing in Java, svelte and 
beautiful and, therefore, most attractive. It 
exudes a milk-white juice, but, unlike milk, it is 
a deadly poison. It was used by the native 
toxophilites for tipping their arrows so that a 
mere scratch with a poisoned arrow would 
prove fatal. Tradition also taught that every 
living being attracted by the beauty of the 
tree would soon die when coming near it. 

These illegal restrictions, to which I have 
endeavored to call your attention, remind me 
of the upas tree. Together they present an 
attractive figure. They are vouched for as 
wholly innocent by eminent chemists, physi- 
cians, and professors. They have the approval 
of Cabinet officers and even Presidents. They 
attract the unwary and the confiding, but they 
spread abroad a fatal influence that stifles and 
paralyzes the executors of the helpless Pure 
Food Law. 


To A 
YOUNG GIRL 


By Margaret Widdemer 


You are very courteous, 
Blue-Eyes and Bright-Hair, 
But all the while I speak to you 

Nothing of you’s there! 


No, YOU have not listened 
To one word I say. 

(You are hearing what he said 
When he went away!) 


Ir I call you louder 
From your flushing smiles, 
I have called you back again 
Twenty thousand miles— 


Ou, MY dear, you answer 
Random wrong and right. 

(You are thinking how his eyes 
Shone at ten last night . . .) 


| SHALL never whisper 
All of this I know— 

I, too, had a lover 
Long ago. 

















@ Drinking Cups, Baking Cups, Butter 
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make this offer to acquaint you with the beauty and utility of MiLapaco products. 
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MiLapaco products can be purchased at department stores, stationers 

and general co-operative stores, in glassine envelopes and handy cartons. 

Mirapaco SHELF Papers are available in a great variety of patterns. 
MILWAVTERSE LACH PAPER COM FAR Y 


LEE AND BOLTON STREETS, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 
For over a quarter century, the foremost makers of quality lace paper products 
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The American girl says: 


Abottle of milkis 
abottle of health 





“By drinking lots of milk every day I 
keep well and strong. And milk is just 
wonderful for the complexion, too. I 
wish everyone would drink more milk, 
it’s so good for everybody.” 


Drink more bottled milk, at mealtime 
and between meals, too. Milk bottled in 
Thatcher Superior Quality Milk Bottles 
is your guarantee of full measure, always. 
Look for the Trade Mark on the bottle’s 
lower edge. 











; THatcuer Mec. Co., Eumira, N. Y. 


LTHATCHER 
Superior Quality Milk Bottles 
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To atin of B & M Fish Flakes, add 
one-fourth teaspoonful pepper and 
one beaten egg. Mix thoroughly 
with two cupfuls of mashed potato. 
Take up mixture by rounding table- 
spoonful. Shape slightly and fry 
in deep fat 
This recipe tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping {netitute 





Fish Balls 


made with FLAKES 
instead of Shreds 


When you put your fork through the crisp brown coat of one of these 
real ‘‘Down East” fish balls and break it apart, it reveals a light smooth 
center of creamy potato and plump juicy morsels of fish—flaky and tender. 


Such is the difference between B & M Fish Flakes and ordinary salted, 
dried and shredded fish. B & M Fish Flakes are selected Cod and Haddock 
cooked, seasoned, broken into flakes of firm white meat, and packed the 
day the fish are landed, fresh from the cold deep sea. 


No bones—no waste—no soaking. Ready and easy to serve. 


Send for this Book. of Recipes 
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HANDY 


ORANGE * 
ance * @ 


NOTMIORE muSSY 208 OF PEELING ORANGES AND 
GRAPE FRUIT! - FOR TABLE OR KITCHEN USE - IT 
WILL TRIM YOUR FRUIT FOR TABLE DECORATION. 
YOUNELD THIS CONVENIENT TINE SAVING DEVICE. 
“DESRABLE GIFT - HIGHLY RECOMMENDED , GUARANTELD TO WORK. 
@5K YOUR DEALER, OR SEND COIN PLUS 2c STAMP. Six FORSI'SS 
“HANDY ORANGE PEELER Co. 135 WwNoRMAN ave. DAYTON O. 





x © Brightens the Home 


Cleans aluminum. silver, copper, brass, nickel, ete 
without liquid, paste or powder. Tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute and endorsed by Priscilla 

. « 


Proving Plant By mail 25¢c Agents wanted 
Gale Co., 153 Edinboro St., Boston, Mass. 





= ENJOY HOUSEKEEPING 


Send for bulletins, prepared by experts of Good House- 

keeping Institute, describing newest and most efficient 

methods of running your home. They will help you 
to make every hour count. 
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0 Selecting and Installing an Oil 0 Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning 


Burner 25c Equipment........... 25c 
0 Oil Cloth“Cooking Temperature thn... er 25 
Chart” . Histuhaaces ae - ob tel 
0 Cooking by Temperature...... 25c O House Wiring and Lighting for _ 
() Kitchens Planned for Conveni- Service «.-+-seeeeeerere cs 15e 
ence _. ae OD FirelessCookery......... soe 
0 “Household Devices Tested and 3 Canni Sele Methods...... 
Approved” (a 68 page book) 20c 0 a by Methods - 25¢ 
O Cleaning Equipment and 0 Laundry quipment an 25. 
Methods 25c Methods.......-eeeeeees ic 


0 Cloth-Covered, Spring-Back Bin 


O The A.B.C. of Electricity for the 
- der to hold above Bulletins $1.00 


lLiousekeeper 
Check the bulletins in the above list that you 
wish. Send stamps, check or money order (not 
cash) to Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th ca 
Street, New York. e 
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|The Religious Hunger of 


with Him, as I felt convinced he had, and I pre- 
| sented his name to the church meeting that 
| week and baptized him and took him into full 
communion the next Sunday. He was alone 
before that church full of people that day, but 
I could detect no sign of nervousness nor even a 
hint of consciousness of a crowd as he kneeled 
at the communion table for his baptism. He 
was only a little over seventeen years old and 
had never before been to a city or faced city or 
college people. : 

The whole story of this boy who wanted to 
join the church and start right would make one 
of the six best-sellers if some one who knew how 
could write it. He started right in to work his 
way through. He mowed my lawn the first 
summer, and fired my furnace the first winter, 
and helped my wife about the house when the 
hired girl left us without notice or reason. 
He asked for a class in the Sunday school, 
and when there was none of the sort he wanted, 
he went out and picked up a group of boys 
and held them all through his college course. 
He became president of the Young People’s 
Society, and was captain of the college foot- 
ball team the year it won all the games in its 
western conference. He was the Y. secre- 
tary for the state after his graduation, and 
every boy in the state loved him. Then he 
| went out as a Y. secretary to north China and 
| lost his life there while still in his young man- 
hood, even his splendid body breaking under 
the heroic strain of his efforts to bring the 
abundant life to people who were hungry for a 
knowledge of his Master. I put down his name 
on the tablets of my heart’s memory as one 
soul of youth with a hunger for religion which I 
firmly believe—if it had not been nourished by 
the church at the time he asked for spiritual 
food—would have turned ravenously to the 
hunger for sexual excitement or selfish worldly 
ambition. 





A Play that Had Results 
One winter in my parish program I felt the 
| beginning of the great sea of pleasure sweeping 
many of my young people into what I shall al- 
ways believe results in loss of the finer things of 
life. I never preached a sermon against any 
amusements, but felt always that there was in 
the young folks themselves something that 
would respond to the call higher up. I worked 
over the dramatization of my story, “In His 
Steps,” selected some seventy-five of the young 
people for the leading parts and the church 
scenes and the slum scenes, and we spent the 
greater part of the winter rehearsing for the 
public presentation. Night after night these 
young folks came down to the church and gave 
enthusiastic attention to the action of the play, 
| and I think I can safely say that they became 
| so engrossed in a religious interpretation of 
human conduct that they never missed any of 
the questionable so-called “amusements” which 
for many of them might have meant frivolous 
and dissipated use of energy. It was serious 
business. There was no attempt to qualify 
the dramatic action as anything but religion, 
or give it any other name. Before the re- 
hearsals the group held a prayer service, asking 
for the teachable spirit and the spiritual 
| exaltation to give faithful pictures of their 
parts in the story. 

Many of these boys and girls have confessed 
to me in later years that the hours they spent 
that winter, hours that were added to an al- 
ready full program of school life, have been 
among the most sacred and precious they will 
ever know. I hesitate to express some of the 
impressions I myself received during those 
rehearsals. But I am sure that the characters 
of those boys and girls ripened and deepened as 
the time went on. I could see faces which at 
the beginning had been dull and indifferent 
begin to brighten and glow with a religious 

| passion that I am thankful to say has not died 
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out to this day. I was slow to understand at 
frst, and have not fully comprehended it all 
vet, that the real hunger for divine companion- 
ship was being satisfied in these young lives ata 
time in their development when it was being 
met by surroundings and teaching that gave 
that hunger the ; yod it craved and wanted more 

an anything else. 
tml that was over fifteen years ago. But the 
thing that stands out clearly in my own mind 
to establish my faith in the religious passion of 
youth is the fact that the impulses gathered up 
during that winter bore fruit in the after-lives 
of those who were actors in the religious drama, 
and who have been actors in some of the most 
dramatic chapters of human action in the world 
of human welfare since then. 

Nearly twenty-five missionaries, ministers, 
and welfare workers went out from that group 
of amateur actors to become in the right sense 
professional and expert saviours of their kind 
in different parts of the world. I think of them 
as I write: Two in eastern Turkey living in a 
town of 50,000 people where they were the 
only English-speaking humans with three 
others, making five heroic souls, finally driven 
out by the very people they had come to save, 
losing all they had in home and school, and 
escaping as by a miracle with life. Four others 
in north China working through flood and 
famine and untold hardships for the love they 
had for people. One in Samakov, where his 
American school has been exalted as the stan- 
dard by the official Bulgarian government, and 
where he is now making history for education 
in that country, honored and respected by an 
entire nation. Two in Micronesia, alone, sur- 
rounded with every discomfort, and giving of 
enthusiastic fervor to souls of humans that 
which had been given to them so urgently 
that they could not help wanting to share it. 
One in a welfare mission in a great city where 
his services have been rewarded with national 
honors and his plans imitated by organizations 
everywhere. Five in the ministry at home, 
building up useful churches and making life 
exalied for thousands who without their 
ministry would be walking the way of common 
places. 


Youth Hungers for Service 


There are many others in that little group of 
young dramatists who may not be in any 
public service that makes them prominent, but 
from all of them, on their own eager confession, 
would come the same witness to the same hun- 
ger satisfied, the same passion for diviner 
things, the impulse that was met and en- 
couraged at a time when superficial ambitions 
might have swept them into the stream of easy- 





going but downward enjoyment of the base and | 


temporary pleasures that have no future but 
regret and disappointment. 

If religion is worth anything, it is able to 
stand the test of hardship in the service of 
others. The religious ecstasy that evaporates 
in the luxurious surroundings of elaborate 
rituals and easy worship in stately churches is 
not related to the hunger of the heart that says, 
“Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?” So I 
have found out, after living with young folks 
all my life, that their religious hunger longs for 
more substantial food than pink tea and circus 
lemonade. 

lam convinced of this because of another ex- 
perience with another group of my church 
young folks which I tested out in a negro sec- 
tion of my town. I found that they were not 
satished with simply holding meetings in which 
to express their religious feelings, and looking 
across the street into a place called ‘Tennessee 
Town,” inhabited by about 1500 negroes living 
in small cabins, my young folks volunteered to 
80 over there and exercise their religion in 
practical ways. 

The story of how they did it is too long for 
this article, but a kindergarten was organized, 
the first one for negro children west of the 
Mississippi; a library and reading room was 
made out of an old and vicious dance hall; a 
Village Improvement Society was started which 


thcouraged the cultivation of gardens and the 





Star Can Opener 


opens two million cans a day 
never yet hurt a hand! 


Your hands don’t even touch the can 
when you use a Star Can Opener. It 
cuts the top clear off — no jagged edges. 
Contents come out whole. Removes 
cans from boiling water—opens without 
burning fingers. Just the slightest pressure 
opens any can, square, oval, oblong or 
round. Over 2 million Stars in use. Ap- 
proved by Good Housekeeping and Mod- 
ern Priscilla and recommended by leading 
canners. Sold on money-back guarantee by 
grocery, hardware and department stores. 
If not at dealer’s, send his name and 50¢ 
for a Star, postpaid, to 
STAR CAN OPENER CO. 
Dept. C, San Fragitisco, Cal. 
(LILIENTHAL- WiLL1aM$ Qp., Selling Agents) 
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—no jagged edges—sliced 
pineapple, asparagus, meats, 
frozen fruits kept intact 
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and the Dandy will 
chop just the size cut 
you desire—coarse, 
medium, fine or pul- 
verized! No wing 
nuts to take off or 
cutters to change— 
and the knives are self sharpening. 
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able, highly absorbent fabric. 


wo cloths for a quarter, at 
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Gordon -Van Tine 
Home No. 629 
A well planned 6 room home, 
3 bedrooms; bath; linen closet; 
many built-in conveniences. 
Materials..........+. 








Send for Book of 
200 Home Plans! 
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Wholesale Prices—Distinctive Designs 


We ship lumber, millwork and other materials from our mills 
direct to your station, at wholesale prices. Highest quality guar- 
anteed. Complete plans designed by skilled architects. Latest 
convenience features to save steps and lighten housework. Per- 
manent construction—plans conform to all city building codes. 
20 year satisfaction guarantee. Customers write we save them 
$500 to $2,000. Over 200,000 Gordon-Van Tine home-buyers. 
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town and country rately cut, plans so Summer cottages, 3 5,000 building 
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The Religious Hunger of 
Youth 


beautifying of the cabins and their surround. 
ings; a nurse room was opened for the care of 
children while the mothers were away at work 
musical contests were organized to take the 
place of vulgar street music; Sunday services 
were carried on to illustrate the value and 
| beauty of religion. I shall never forget how a 
| number of these boys and girls, most of them 
| in high school, came to me one Sunday morning 
| after our regular church service and asked if 
| 





they might go over to ‘Tennessee Town” that 
| evening and hold their service there. When 
| the time came, they picked up the church 
| chairs, and the society marched over ina body 
| and held their Sunday evening service in the 
| regenerated dance hall while the negro popula- 
| tion literally darkened the windows and door- 
| ways and finally joined their marvelous voices 
| in some of the more familiar gospel hymns. | 
| thought then, and I still hold to it, that the 
| religious fervor of these young people led to re- 
| sults that even to themselves could not be 
| measured until years after, but as several 
expressed it to me following other human 
experiences, 
“T believe those Sunday evening services in 
Tennessee Town in the heart of that bit of 
| darkest Africa gave me my first real knowledge 
of what Jesus meant when He said, ‘All of you 
| are Brothers.’ ” : 


Youth Dares Experiment 


In looking back on those days of enthusiasm 
in all sorts of church experiments and social 
settlement work in my own parish, I can not 
help saying that no group in my church would 
have dared attempt the adventures in re- 
ligious faith except the young group. The 
older people, I am frank to say—at least, many 
of them—had too much race prejudice. Chil- 
dren rarely have racial feeling, and older boys 
and girls have little of it, unless their parents 
have taught it to them by speech and example. 
Even the older type of church-loving members 
would not have dared try the experiments 
which the young folks were not afraid to face. 
Of what value is religion if it can not inspire the 
believer to do the unusual thing and overcome 
the insurmountable barriers that have been 
reared by the centuries of cruelty and pride 
between the different races? The religious 

|hunger of youth can not be satisfied with 

ordinary formalities of worship. It must have 
for nourishment something tangible and prac- 
tical. Its ideals must be translated in‘s con- 
crete action, and there is no action in the life of 
religion greater than the honest attempt to 
prove the possibility of human Brotherhood. 

There is a common misunderstanding about 
the facts of young people in our schools and 
| colleges which I believe ought to be corrected 
It is not true that as a whole they are in- 
different to serious and religious things. I 
| know a college town of 50,000 persons where 
the older people spend $400,000 annually on 
bridge parties, and nearly half a million on 
theaters and dances, and no one knows how 
much on the upkeep of automobiles. The 
| college young people spend trivial amounts on 
all their amusements compared with the ex- 
travagant sums wasted by their elders. More 

| than half the students in this college town do 

not use tobacco, while it would be safe to say 
that their fathers and grandfathers smoke 
cigars or pipes, the cost of which every year 1s 
in excess of all the expenses of the fraternities 
in the college. And in this connection I should 
like to mention a recent discussion in this col- 
lege on religious topics. 

Forty-five students, most of them from the 
Freshman class, with a few from the high 
school group studying on the campus, were 
asked by a Church Education Director to hand 
in a list of topics on religious or ethical subjects 
and indicate the topics they preferred for dis- 
cussion in the class meetings. All the Director 
did was to furnish headings like these: 

| Questions relating to College life.” 
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“Questions relating to the natuve and char- 
acter of Jesus ; : g 
“Questions relating to the Church. 
“Questions relating to God. 

“Science and Religion.” ; 

“Miscellancous Questions. 


Under thes« different headings the students 


themselves listed the following questions: 

“How would the ideal, ‘What would Jesus 
Do?’ affect the life of the student body?” 

“Was Jesus divine? Ar y 
believe that Jesus was divine in order to be a 
Christian?” 

“Are the churches today as Jesus would have 

>” 

“Js the church meeting the real needs of the 
community?” rakes ; 

“Are missionaries justified in imposing 
Christianity on peoples who already have a 
religion of their own?” 

“Ts the religion of Brotherhood enough?” 

“Who is God? What is His nature? Does 
one have to believe in God to be re- 
ligious?” , ; ; 

“What is the relation of evolution to Chris- 
tian faith? Do science and religion conflict? 
Can an evolutionist be a theist? What does. 
evolution really mean?” 

“Who is a Christian?” 

“What has been the religious life of men like 
the presidents of the United States?” 

“Would a breakdown of sectarianism or de- 
nominationalism help or hinder a new social 
order?” 

Some of these questions are threshing old 
matter, but it is significant that the one sub- 
ject that these boys and girls wanted to discuss 
most of all related to the nature and being 
of God. Without any collusion, and without 
any suggestions from their class leader, more 
students asked questions under the heading of 
“Questions relating to God” than under any 
other. That could not have been just a hap- 


Are we compelled to | 





pening. It reveals to my mind what I have | 


always believed, that young life is deeply in- 
terested in the Eternal and the Everlasting. 
And the beautiful thing about this study class, 
at this very time hard at work over these ques- 
tions, is the fact that their hunger is being fed 
by a leader whom they trust and in whom they 
believe because of his own deep religious and 
inspiring life. 


Why Are Parents Silent? 

And that leads up to the most important and 
serious part of this subject. Why is it that so 
many parents and so many teachers are ab- 
solutely dumb when it comes to the vital con- 
tact they should have with youth on the most 
vital experience of humanity? 

I hope the reader will pardon me if I say that 
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during a nine years’ course of study, including | 


Academy, University, and Theological Semi- 
nary, | can recall less than half a dozen 
teachers in all these schools to whom I dared 
go or wanted to go for religious instruction 
or help. There were times in my religious ex- 
perience when the hunger of my heart for 
counsel was so keen that I would have suffered 
agonies of doubt if it had not been for the back- 
ground of a devout and praying Christian 
mother and father and my own personal faith, 
which sent me repeatedly straight to God with- 
out any human companionship. But as human 
beings are made, there is no experience in all 
life where human help is more needed than in 
youth, when the deep longing for guidance in 
the upward way craves the light. 

And then what do we do? I mean civiliza- 


tion, in its boasted educational system? We | 


spend millions to build astonishing school and 
college buildings, athletic stadiums for physical 


Sport; we hire experts in sciences, and lan- | 
guages, and economics, and business, and art, | 


and finance, and journalism, and politics; and 
we send our boys and girls to these teachers and 
pay great sums for education by these experts, 
the great majority of whom never say one 
word to our children in the classroom or any- 
where else about God or religion, or even 
behavior. It is a big price to pay for material- 


sm. But where does the spirit of man come 
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Globe-Wernicke Sectional Book- 
cases in their new uses, are great 
conveniences in every other room 
in the home, too. Sectional ar- 
rangements adapt themselves to 
small or large spaces—and simplify 
moving. Period and modern de- 
signs in the finishes you desire. 


Mail This Coupon 





branch or authorized dealer in your 
city, buy from us direct at no ad- 
ditional cost, al! freight prepaid. 


Tue Giospe-WERNICKE Co. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 





The Globe-Wernicke Co., 

Dept. A-3 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

Please send me your new, free booklet giving prices and 
showing how others use Globe-Wernicke Sectional Book 
cases, “For Every Room in the Home.* 


Name 
Address 


City State 











using advertisements see page 6 





189 






Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour 


Made by the millers of Pillsbury’s Best Flour 


199 


Go-o-ody! 


OOD morning and good pan- 

cakes! Bright eyes and keen 
appetite greet the morning plate 
of Pillsbury’s pancakes. And no 
wonder—such a delicious, digest- 
ible, golden-brown stack of good- 
ness, wreathed with butter and 
bathed in syrup. 


Every age welcomes this win- 
ning breakfast. Every appetite 
finds new zest in Pillsbury’s pan- 
cakes. Never before, we believe, 
has such a perfect combination 
of superfine flours found its way 
to your kitchen. For instance, the 
base of Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour 
is the same high quality wheat 
flour you use in making bread and 
cake. And every ingredient is 
selected by us with the same care 
and caution. 


There’s a real reason for 
Pillsbury’s country-wide popular- 
ity. There’s a definite cause un- 
derlying its five-year sweep to 
first place with millions of users. 
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And the secret of this outstand- 
ing success is the Pillsbury form- 
ula—the exact blend and balance 
that insures perfect pancakes 
every time. 


It issoeasyto serve pancakes fre- 
quently when you use Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour. Nothing to add 
but water or milk. Nothing to do 
but bake on a hot griddle. Just 
six minutes from package to table 
and this appetite treat is ready. 


A postcard request will bring 
you “Better Pancakes and How 
to Make Them,” a helpful book 
of recipes, sent free anywhere in 
U. S. A. Pillsbury Flour Mills 
Company, Minneapolis, U. S. A. 


Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour 
makes equally delicious pancakes with 
a real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor. 


Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 
Buckwheat Pancake Flour 
Health Bran Wheat Cereal Rye Flour 
Graham Flour Farina 
One of the family 
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The Religious Hunge 
Youth — 


in? Who is teaching anything about that in th 
educational system of the world? “ 

I wish I could speak to the whole f 
of this country and ask this question. 
time your boy and your girl come home 
public school or high school, ask them if their 
teachers ever talk with them about the subjects 
that are not in the textbooks, but belong to life 
of the soul? Ask Johnny or Mary if the 
teacher ever says anything about God in the 
classroom. Or if any of the studies they are 
obliged to take lead them into the heaven| 
fields where something more valuable ref 
languages and science and material progress 
may be seen and felt. The more I think upon 
the emptiness of our educational courses in 
their failure to teach the greatest subject of all 
life, the more I feel like proclaiming the 
paganism of letters. And I do not wonder at 
the fact that our annual bill for crime, counting 
all the expenses of all sorts, amounts to more 
than the entire amount owed us by all the 
Allies for the cost of the war. It is a wonder it 
is not a good deal more. Our stupidity in the 
schoolroom is equalled only by our guilty 
silences in the home. We let our children grow 
up without growing out or in. And all the time 
we are living with youth at its most impression- 
able years and starving it at the time of its 
most divine hunger. 


amily life 
The next 
from the 


Why Are Teachers Silent? 

Our schoolrooms in the grades and the 
universities should open with hymns of praise 
and prayers of thanks for the wonder of eternal 
life. But even in some of the theological 
seminaries they have dispensed with the prayer 
before the lecture on the two Isaiahs. And it 
looks as if a new generation of teachers would 
have to be born, and then born again, before we 
could hope to give our boys and girls the food 
for their souls that they ought to have. Mean- 
while let the American taxpayer continue to 
support the public school system, and the 
American home continue to permit the children 
the freedom that does not ask in the morning 
where they were last night. But unless some 
way can be found to nourish the springs of life 
that exist in unused power between twelve and 
twenty, let no American school teacher or par- 
ent feel free from the burden of responsibility. 
The failure of the republic to justify its exis- 
tence does not rest on laws written on the 
statute book which are disobeyed, but upon the 
statutes written on the heart of youth, which 
we older ones have broken when we have re- 
fused to unfold the meaning of them to the 
heart of youth. The American schoolroom is 
at the present time equipped with everything 
that ministers to the mind and body, and the 
average teacher is equipped with the knowledge 
to impart material facts. But what about the 
spirit? Where does that come in? It is there 
in the seats, standing there at the desk and the 
blackboard, playing out there in the stadium, 
bending over the books and experimenting in 
the laboratory, but what is it being taught? 

“Class in Astronomy, attention! The 
telescope into which you are now about to look 
cost this college $2,000,000. It is the most 
wonderful instrument of its kind ever made by 
the skill of man. It can reveal the astounding 
wonders of the starry heavens. Make your 
calculations. Put down the facts. Measure 
the time of light. Compare the planets with 
our little earth. Get the facts. They are 
stupendous.” (Class looks and gets facts.) 

A member of the class timidly asks the 
professor a question. ‘Professor, who made 
the stars?” 

Embarrassing silence. But the professor 
breaks it. He also breaks the spirit of youth. 

“We are not here to find out who made the 
stars. We are here to learn the facts about 
them. The class is dismissed.”’ 

Yes. Dismissed. Religion is dismissed. 

But the heart of youth in every succeeding 
generation will repeat the same longing. Itcan 

















Sun-Maid announced its 
latest contribution to Rai- 
sin Cookery — a wholly 
new form of seeded raisin. 
A seeded raisin that wasn't 
sticky! With all the flavor of 
the Muscat grape! 

And what a wave of ap 
plause swept over the country! 

For every housewife had 

recipes calling for seeded rais- 
ins. Essential in the most fes- 
tive dishes, their rich Muscat 
flavor. Here was that flavor at 
its fullest. 
Finer flavor! New convenience! 
And here were seeded raisins 
really convenient to use. Al- 
ways there had been the 
bother of picking them apart. 
Puffed Sun-Maids were ready 
to use as they came from the 
package. 

In the thousands of letters 

Sun-Maid received came one 
from Mrs. Sarah Tyson Rorer. 
“I wish I knew the names of 
all the women who use my 
cook books,”” she said. ““I 
should like to tell them this: 
Wherever my recipes say 
seeded raisins, write Puffed 
Sun-Maids there.” 
So different from the old kind 
Once you try Puffed Sun- 
Maids you will never again be 
satished with the old kind of 
seeded raisins. 

From our finest Muscat 
grapes they come—large, white 
grapes, so tender-skinned, so 
bursting full of sweetness they 
must be left clustered in the 


SUN-MAID 


"Wherever my recipes Say SEEDED raisins 
write Puffed Sun-Maids there” 


SARAH TYSON RORER 


Prin. Philadelphia School of Domestic Science. Author: ““Mrs. Rorer’s New Cook Book” and 16 other well-known works 


They aren't sticky! And they carry 
all the flavor of the Muscat grape! 


vineyards till the sun has cured 
them into raisins. 

By an exclusive patented 
process the seeds are extracted 
without crushing the raisins or 
causing the juice to run, as in 
ordinary seeded raisins. 

Hence, Puffed Sun-Maids 
are larger, plumper. And more 
savory, because they retain 
more of the natural fruit sugar. 
You will notice in every dish a 



















$2,400.00 IN CASH PRIZES 
Every month now women are winning big cash prizes in Sune 
Maid's unique Raisin Cookery Contest. Get in. Hurry the coupon, 


SEEDLESS RAISINS 
in the red carton 
PUFFED [SEEDED) 
in the blue carton 


richer flavor, a fuller fragrance. 

Whole, untorn, they make 
more tempting the dishes you 
serve. Yet, if you do want to 
cut them you can do it, oh, 
so easily—with scissors. 

For all your cooking you 
will find Puffed Sun-Maids the 
best and most convenient 
seeded raisins you ever used. 

Ask your grocer for a pack- 


age of Puffed Sun-Maid raisins 





today. They cost no more. Try 
them tonight in this wonderful 
Rice Pudding of Mrs. Rorer’s. 

You can have it ready for 
the oven, five, probably ten, 
minutes sooner than ever 
you've made a pudding with 
seeded raisins. 

And what a taste revelation 
you Il have—rice pudding with 
all the flavor of Muscat grapes. 


Mrs. Rorer’s latest pudding 


Wash four tablespoons of rice in cold 
water, put into a baking dish with one 
quart of milk; add three tablespoons of 
sugar and one-fourth package of Puffed 
Sun-Maid raisins. Cook in the oven 
until rice seems to come to the top, stir- 
ring down the ‘crust’ two or three 
times. Serve cold Made carefully, this 
pudding is creamy, not thick. If too 
thick, you have cooked it too long 


Also from Sun-Maid comes the 
finest SEEDLESS raisins 


Just as the Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 
of California now offer you the per- 
fect seeded raisins so do they supply 
the finest seedless raisins, clean, uni- 
form, full-flavored 

In buying Sun-Maids—Puffed in 
the blue carton, Seedless in the red 
carton—you get the product of these 
17,000 cooperating California growers 
who for years have set the raisin qual- 
ity standard of the world. 


“Famous Cooks’ recipes” —free 


Just how America’s most noted cook- 
ing authorities use Sun-Maids to make 
new food treats is told in a 32-page 
booklet recently published. We'll 
gladly mail you a copy free—just send 
this coupon. Sun-Maid Raisin Grow- 
ers of California, Fresno, California 
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The Religious Hunger of 
Yout 
not be killed. Therein lies the hope of the next 


tion. The religious hunger of youth will 
rer be denied its nourishment. For 
oon It will 


this hunger is not satisfied with facts. 
be satisfied only with God. 
But in what way, specifically? Thousands of 
rs in Goop HouseKEEPING circles would 
like to know how to bring about such a condi- 
tion in the educational system of youth here in 
America. At the risk of seeming, perhaps, to 
e on the way for such a needed change 
in the regular and accepted system of education 
[should like to suggest a few ways in which a 
religious training may be possible for the 
hunger of youth for the deep things of the 


spirit. 
Religion in the Home 


The ideal place for the religious teaching of 
children, we say, is the home. But whether we 
like it or not, we may divide parents in America 
into four classes: Those who know how to 
teach religion and do; those who possibly know 
how, but don’t; those who would like to teach 
it, but do not know how; and those who neither 
know how nor care to teach it, even if they did. 
This last class is by far the largest of the four, 
and that explains the fact that over 65 percent 
of the youth of this country is not connected 
with any Sunday school or under what we call 
religious influence. 

I think it is no more than a statement of the 
possibility that would follow such a practise if 
we were to say that if all the families connected 
with the churches in America would start their 
married life with grace at the table and some 
plan of family altar that was attractive to 
children, the results would be seen in the next 
generation in a most remarkable degree. If 
those parents who can teach religion will teach 
it in sane and happy ways in the home, that 
will be a large contribution to one large group 
of youth that even in what we call good homes 
goes starved and grows up abnormally top- 
heavy with culture, because the family life that 
calls itself Christian does not permit the 
children to express themselves even by teaching 
them to thank God for the daily bread. 

There is also another way to teach youth in 
early years to know the divine it yearns after, 
and that is for the ministers in all the churches 
of America to stop preaching so much to grown- 
up folks and begin to teach the children the deep 
things of the Eternal. There is too much 
preaching and not enough teaching. I go to 
many churches of many different denomina- 
tions all over this country, and very often—in 
fact, generally—as I walk up to the church 
building for the eleven o'clock service, I see 
hundreds of young people going away from the 
church. There are many churches in America 
where the Bible school is larger in membership 
than the church membership. And it is also a 
fact that in the majority of American churches 
the percentage of youth in the pew at a preach- 
ing service is very small compared with grown- 
up folks. The average American preacher in 
this country, instead of trying to preach big 
sermons, ought to be trying to teach little 
people. At least three-fourths of all the 
church services ought to revolve around the 
children. ‘If the ministers of all the churches 
would learn how to teach religion to their Bible 
schools instead of building up scholarly themes 
to interest or entertain old folks, we would 
have another generation coming along that 
would have promise in it of something spiritual. 

But after we have said all we can about the 
home and the family and the Bible school and 
the church as places in which to teach religion 
and satisfy the hunger of youth for it, we still 
are compelled to face the unpleasant fact that 
the majority of youth in America is outside 
the influence of all those places even when they 
are added up together. But there is one place 
where most of the youth can be found, and that 

€ Is the public school. The best home and 
best church have our children only a few 








NEw DESSERTS with 


the real molasses flavor~ 


REN'T there times when the 

family craves something new 

and different—something that inter- 

ests them yet has a favorite flavor 
that they always want? 

That's the time for a Brer Rabbit 
dessert—perhaps in a pudding like 
this, with the tantalizing old-time 
molasses flavor that you loved in 
childhood. Or give them a treat 
with this delightful Brer Rabbit 
Molasses Layer Cake, that looks so 
good, smells so delicious, and tastes 
even better! 


You'll notice the difference in 
baking with Brer Rabbit; the uni- 
form lightness and crispiness of your 
molasses cooking. 


Made by the most perfect modern 
methods. The experts who pack 






















BRER RABBIT LAYER CAKE 


Sift together 2% cups flour with 2 
tsps. soda, 2 tsps. ginger, 134 tsps. 
cinnamon, } tsp. cloves, % tsp. 
nutmeg, and } tsp. baking powder. 
Mix 2 
Brer Rabbit, and % cup melted shortening. 


aten eggs with 94 cup brown sugar, % cup 
Add 


Brer Rabbit have kept for you that 
same warm, mellow sweetness of 
the finest sugar cane; the real planta- 
tion flavor of the old “open-kettle” 
molasses making days. 


And so good for you too. For it 
is rich in the mineral salts that doc- 
tors say we need. Just as well that 
it is! For once you open the can and 
the family savor that teasing deli- 
cious aroma—you'll find that they 
clamor for it every time! 

Brer Rabbit is always specially tested to 
make sure of its uniform goodness. Whether 
you use the light delicate Gold Label, so 
perfect for the table and fancy cooking; or 
the darker, full-flavored Green Label, you 
can always trust Brer Rabbit's baking 
quality. 

All the old delicious ways of using mo- 
lasses, and new ones too, are in the free 
recipe book. Send for your copy today! 


STEAMED FIG PUDDING 
Mix % cup Brer Rabbit Molasses with % 
cup chopped suet, 1 cup chopped figs, 
% tsp. cinnamon, and % tsp. nutmeg. 
Dissolve 4 tsp. sodain % cup sour milk. 
Add 1 egg (well beaten), and stir in grad- 
ually 1% cups flour. Beat all thoroughly. 
Fill well oiled mould %4 full. Steam 2 
hours. Serve with hard sauce or whipped 
cream. This pudding will serve 6 people. 


the dry ingredients, and lastly one cup hot strong 


coffee. Bake in a shallow pan. 


Add I cup 


whi: 


Put together with 
Mocha filling made this way: whip 1 pt. cream stiff. 

owdered sugar, | tbsp. coffee extract. 
Spread thinly between layers. Heap high on top. 


Brer Rabbit 
* Molasses 


Two Grades—Gold Label, 
highest quality light 
molasses for eating and 
fancy cooking. Green 
Label, darker, with a 
stronger flavor. 











Penick & Forp, Dept. 15 

New Orleans, La. 

Please send me the new Brer Rabbit Recipe 
Book with s0 new recipes. 
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By a push of a button, foods for the 
hurried meal or company dinner can be pre- 
pared without tiring labor—with a tempting 
deliciousness that makes each meal a delight. 

So simple to operate that little sister makes 
wonderful fudge, Dad makes the ice cream, 
brother makes the mayonnaise, and mother 
finds joy, day after day, in serving wonderful 
menus with surprising ease. 

Your hardest cooking tasks are performed by 
this marvelous machine for a cost of about 
one cent an hour for electricity. 

Where there are servants, KitchenAid trans- 
forms them into expert cooks, and their con- 
tentment increases efficiency. 

When America’s leading magazines, colleges and 
women all over the country endorse KitchenAid so 
generously, do you not owe it to yourself to learn all 
about it? 

SEND FOR CATALOG. Read of our appealing wage 
plan for owning KitchenAid. Mail Coupon Now 


The KitchenAid Mfg. Co., Troy, Ohio 
Please mail your Catalog, without obligation 

Dept. A-2 
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Youth 


hours in a week for direct religious teaching, in 
an age when families are divided into circles of 
social and intellectual activities that separate 
the members into an astonishing number of 
interests. But the schools have our children 
for hours at a time every day and for whole 
weeks and months of the year. It looks like 
a monstrous contradiction of true education 
to place so much emphasis on the accumu- 
lation of facts in our educational system 
which demands the majority of the time of 
our children, and then deny to those who are 
compelled to accept the system the nurture of 
inner life which nothing but spiritual training 
can possibly impart. 

On that account I am one out of a largely in- 
creasing number of citizens in this republic to 
advocate the teaching of religion in our public 
schools. If religion is conduct and not creed 
and dogma, if real behavior of people toward 
one another is of far more value than definitions 
of theology, then a system of education that 
can not teach religion is not worthy of the 
name. 
American people have been afraid to teach 
religion in the schools because they think the 
Constitution has forbidden it. This article is 
not directly concerned with a discussion of that 
particular interpretation of the Constitution. 
But it is perfectly in keeping with what we 
have been saying to remind the reader that in 
at least half the states of this union the Bible 








I have also come to believe that the | 


| can be used in the classroom, with the implied | 
| or definite construction that it shall not be used | 


| for sectarian or controversial propaganda. 
| Kansas, Iowa, Indiana, North Dakota, South 


In | 


Dakota, and Oklahoma the law specifically per- | 


mits the reading of the Bible in the schools, and 


jection would be made by any citizens of those 
states if the teachers during the reading of 
Bible passages should explain or emphasize the 
meaning and value of the Beatitudes or other 
passages and give the application for every-day 
life. In fact, I have known of such use of the 
Bible in my own state, and the parents not only 
commended such use but saw the results of it 
in their children, and the state never thought of 
interfering or preventing such practical appli- 
cation. Is it not possible that we have mis- 
interpreted the very meaning of our own con- 
stitutional definition, and have not used our 
privilege to teach the real fundamentals of 
behavior to the youth in our schools with the 
Bibie for textbook, and the Christ for example? 


Religion in School 
| As matters now stand, there is a public desire 
| for religion in education. Test cases would be 
worth while. Let teachers who believe in some- 
thing more than accumulation of facts, use the 
| Bible, in those states where the law specifically 
permits it, and use it not in a formal way, but 
take passages that have to do with conduct and 
impress the lesson on the students. We have 
thousands of teachers not only capable, but 
eager, to do this very thing. This opens up the 
way for another article, but I believe the public 
mind is ready for such tests, and will sustain 
changes in legislation in the states where the 
| Bible is forbidden even as a reading book. In 
jany case, when President Coolidge says 
| peatedly in his addresses that ‘religion is the 
most necessary thing for this nation,” it raises 
the question, If that is so, how can it be barred 
from an educational system? The most 
American thing in America today is the spiri- 
tualizing of all our institutions, socially, 
economically and mentally. Nothing would 
Americanize our entire school system so pro- 
foundly and so profitably as courses in religion. 
If we do not have a teaching force that is fit to 
give such courses, let us get some new teachers 
who not only can do it, but are as hungry for 
it as the youths who now go through school and 





it does not seem to me that any possible ob- | 





re- | 





university starved and unsatisfied because we | 


re giving them the stones of facts instead of | 
the Bread of Life. 
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BABIES 


have been the study of Dr. Wiley for many 
years. He has prepared several very helpful 
pamphlets that are very useful to the 
mother and most beneficial to the child. 
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desired. 
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becomes the pride of the owners and 
the admiration of their friends. The 
use of Northern birch for interior 
trim, paneling, doors and floors adds 
substantially to the worth of your 
property. A birch trimmed home is 
always in popular favor and a pre- 
ferred Seana her judges of values. 





A Woman Learns How to! 


Build 
(Continued from page 37) 


because you will never have any satisfaction 
from a house that is out of harmony with the 
ground on which it rests. If you have set your 
heart on a picturesque stone cottage with ir- 
regular roof lines and varying floor levels, 
don’t try to tuck it in on a narrow lot between 
two sober white clapboard houses. Either find 
the sunny hillside—or the cosy hollow—that is 
the perfect setting for it, or give up your idea. 
You have noticed, no doubt, how startling the 
Spanish stucco and red tile villa seems among 
the prim Colonial cottages of an old New Eng- 
land town, and how apologetic the prim 
Colonial cottage looks in a California suburb 
given over to Spanish villas. The builder of 
the isolated house has more freedom of choice 
but it pays to study any plot before buying to 
see if the house of your hopes belongs there. 
A single arrogant, architectural interloper may 
spoil the natural beauty of a whole valley. 
Even the addition of a porch in a section where 
porches are superfluous and seldom occur will 
make a house seem a stranger to its site. 

“Of course, you will want to take advantage 
of natural beauty—a view of water or of a 
valley. You will want to make the most of 
your trees, or possibly of a brook on your 
property. As a general thing I am _ not 
in favor of the hilltop house. Although, 
at first glance, it seems to have unrivaled 
advantages as to view, it is unsheltered, 
difficult of access in winter, and it requires 
special ingenuity when it comes to planning 
the garden, the children’s playground, the 
drying yard, etc. I personally prefer to have | 
a house in a more sheltered position, and to 
save the hilltop for the evening stroll, to look | 
at the sunset or to enjoy the view on the other 
side of the hill. | 

“Sometimes we encounter eccentric lots | 
with humps and hollows or steep slopes, and 











utiful birch effectively used for trim and 
wilt-in cabinets in this ““homey’’ dining room. 
Many more fine interiors shown in Free 


“Beautiful Birch’’ brochure.) 


For enameling, birch affords a perfect base. 
It takes stains uniformly and is beautiful 

when finished natural; a versatility of treat- | 
ment that enables you to have a different 
finish for every room, all equally attractive. 
Theclose grain and practically mar-proofhard- 
nessof birch make it oneof the most enduring 
and permanently beautiful interior finishes. 


Write for your copy of ‘Beautiful Birch for Beau- 
tiful Woodwork,” It’s Free. Many valuable hints 
to home-owners and prospective home-builders 


THE BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
206 F. R. A. Building Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
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these must be carefully studied so that no 


| space is wasted, and no opportunity for beauty 


overlooked. By turning to account the pecu- | 
liarities of such a lot, the architect may achieve | 
individuality and make the house look as 
though it had grown on that spot. 





If Your Lot Is Narrow 
“The case of the lot with the narrow frontage, 
which unfortunately is characteristic of Amer- | 
ican towns, is one of the most difficult pr=blems 





|of architecture. Happily, the convention is | 
|passing of always having the living-room 


| facing on the street, no matter whether that 


is north, south, east, or west, and no matter 
how raucous and disagreeable the street itself. 
People nowadays are learning to think of 
sunlight and prevailing winds when they con 
sider a location, and they are willing to turn 
their backs on the street and face their living 
room on a garden, if by so doing they gain in 
quiet, fresh air, sun and pleasantness. The 
mistake which is most frequently made is to 
put the house in the middle of a lot, which 
generally means that both garden and plan 
possibilities are thrown away. In buying a 
town lot, people should remember that the 
wider the lot, the more chance there is for dis- 
tinction of design and flexibility of plan, and 
since it is the land which gains in value rather 
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ae demand the effect of height. 


than the house, it is usually good economy 
to buy as large a plot as your budget will 
permit.” 
| You can see from Mr. Litchfield’s discussion 
| of the selection of the site, how the planning 
i the house and the choice of the site merge 
| into each other. They belong together. As 
| I think about it, I seem to hear a chorus of 
architects echoing, “You can’t put any old 
| plan on any old lot.’”’ Certain lots call for , 
low-roofed houses with quiet, broad wall spaces; 
The lines 
of the house must be in harmony with masses 
of planting, terraces, walls and the surrounding 
| landscape. 





That people forget this elementary | 





Fry with an oil (fat) 
that you use for 
salad dressings 


The goodness of food that you fry 
in Wesson Oil is due to the fact 
that Wesson Oil is itself so good 
to eat—so good that it makes most 
delicious salad dressings. 

The wholesomeness of food 
fried in Wesson Oil is due to the 
wholesomeness of Wesson Oil. 
Wesson Oil is pure oil—one hundred 
per cent fat. 

And in addition Wesson Oil, 
refined to such a degree of purity 
that it is a choice salad oil, can be 
heated hot enough to fry perfectly, 
long before it “breaks down” burns 
or smokes. Consequently, foods 
fried in Wesson Oil are wholesome, 
as it is not the frying of foods, but 
burned fat that has given fried 
food the reputation for being 
indigestible. 

There is no difference in the 
way you fry when you fry things 
in Wesson Oil. All fats melt to 
an oil before they are heated suffi- 
ciently to fry in. The real difference 
is that with Wesson Oil you start 
with an oil that is itself so good to 
eat that many good cooks think of 

it only as a choice salad oil. 
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“Oh, for a room as 
charming as that!” 


You’ve seen it often, in many places—a room 


with an irresistible charm. Perhaps one time 
it is a living-room, another it is a bedroom, 
hospitable, friendly, beautiful in an indefinable 
way. 

Is that charm accidental? No. It may just 
have happened because the one who did it was 
an artist at heart. But back of it, wherever you 
find it, are the unchangeable principles of 
harmony, color, arrangement, which are the 
basis of all attractive interior decorating. You 
can have this beauty and this charm in every 
room in your house if you will but learn 
these basic principles. And these you can 
easily learn at your leisure in your own home, 
through the Homecrafters’ Course in Interior 
Decoration. F 


This is an amazingly simple and interesting 
course through which any woman of intelli- 
gence can come to know the principles of in- 
terior decorating and how to apply them to 
her own home. For the individual who plans 
to enter the professional field, it will give a 
foundation for all future work. With this 
knowledge, out of the common-place things 
that, ill-arranged, make an ordinary house, 
can be built the homes that all people long 
for—that evoke admiration on every hand. 


If you have this longing, write today for our 
booklet fully describing this course. 





I THE HOMECRAFTERS, Inc \ 
; Dept. 10-B, 527 Fifth Avenue, New York City 4 
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FREE Without a Maid” 


Send for your copy. It not only explains how easy it 
is to entertain gracefully without a maid, but shows 
how the Tabl-Sereus Wagon speeds up housework, 
lightens labor, saves thousands of steps. Write today. 
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|A Woman Learns How io 
Build 


fact is the reason why so many houses, though 
good in themselves and attractive in drawings, 
have little charm when built. They do not look 
built for the lot, and, as one architect says, 
“have the air of having been moved there from 
somewhere else.” 

Dwight James Baum, the youngest architect 
ever to win the Gold Medal of the Architectural 
League of New York—he won it for the beauty 
and simplicity of the houses he designs—says 
that he always asks a prospective home builder 
to make a plan of the house he thinks he would 
like, and with it plan his garden, his garage, 
everything he is going to put on his plot. 
Is there any woman whose fingers don’t itch 
for a pencil at the thought? These plans are 
usually pretty crude, but they help the archi- 
tect to find out what his client wants, and they 
help the client to clarify his ideas, and at the 
same time he learns the invaluable lesson of 
thinking of his home as a whole, not as so many 
separate unrelated units—a house, a garden, 
and so on. Remember how often a garage 
sticks out of an otherwise lovely setting? This 
isn’t necessary if it is planned for, incorporated 

|in the house, perhaps, or if it is separate, 
designed to harmonize with the house or 
| properly screened. 


Arranging the Floor Plan 

As for the floor plan, Mr. Baum points out 
some simple things which the amateur planner 
is apt to forget. The kitchen should not be 
windward of the rest of the house so that cook- 
ing odors perpetually invade the living-room. 
Some south bedrooms are desirable. In most 
states morning sunlight is desirable in the din- 
ing-room, and afternoon shade on some porch 
or terrace. Bathrooms, if possible, should not 
be exposed to winter gales, and should be care- 
fully planned so that the plumbing is stacked 
from floor to floor, thus saving the expense of 
piping across the house. Bearing partitions 
should be in vertical alignment. The amateur 
knows nothing of stock sizes of lumber, and 
naturally ignores this way of saving building 
A woman, for example, will ask for a 
| living-room sixteen feet wide, and since the 
timbers are cut sixteen feet long, this means 
that eighteen foot timbers must be used. 
Thus, there is a waste of lumber, and an extra 
expense for labor to cut the pieces to the correct 
length. The experienced planner, of course, 
would have made the room fifteen feet or fifteen 
feet and four inches wide, depending on the 
conditions. The same thing is true of stock 
sizes of windows, doors, and trim. 

A man is more apt than a woman to forget 
the furniture when making a plan. There 
must be a place for the piano, and a spot 
adapted to the sofa, and if the builder possesses 
| some very bulky but cherished piece, he must | 
| provide a way to get it into his new house. 
There must be headroom and space to move 
furniture on all stairs—something often over- 
looked because it is hard to visualize on paper 
—and the halls should have light and fresh 
air of their own and not have to borrow from 
adjoining rooms. Amateur planners of both 
sexes usually forget entirely that the plan is 
going to affect the exterior of their house. 
A fireplace on the inside must show on the 
outside; windows and doors will change the 


| costs 














appearance of outward walls, and the size and | 


shape and layout of the rooms is bound to 


effect, for better or worse, the proportion and 


lines of the exterior. 

“The first thing any good architect does when 
someone asks him to design a house is to find 
out how the prospective builder lives, what his 
temperament is, and what his tastes are,” 
says Dwight James Baum. “It makes a great 
difference in the comfort and satisfaction of a 
house, for example, if the architect learns early 
in the game whether the family are social and 
like to entertain frequently. Naturally such a 
family should have rooms that open into one 
another so that they can be thrown together 
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“We're teaching women to make house- 
keeping more interesting—to let an 
ATECO Pastry Decorator trim their 
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food more delicious and appetizing. 


An ATECO is so easy 
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any woman can get professional effects 
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to make room for guests. If, on the other hand, 
the house is to be designed for quiet, retiring 
people, the rooms should suggest privacy— 
inviting and comfortable spots for reading or 
for visits with intimate friends. 

“When I offer a client a tentative plan, I ask 
him—and her—to imagine themselves living 
an average day in such a house, going through 
their customary routine, walking through the 
house, opening and shutting doors, receiving 





guests, sitting down to write a letter or to read | 


a book. In the same way I ask them to 
imagine special occasions. If they do not 
feel at home in that plan in their imagination, 
it is not the right one for them. This is the best 
test I know of to determine whether a satis- 
factory arrangement of rooms has been reached. 
A good plan expresses the character and tastes 
of the family, has good circulation and good 
access from room to room, is economical of 
space, and is well balanced so that a pleasing 
exterior is possible.” 

One of the things that many women—and I 
am one of them—ask of a house, is room to 
grow. If my house has to be small in the be- 
ginning, I don’t want to have to move away 
just as soon as my needs and my purse expand. 
This, I am told, takes the cleverest planning 
ever—to get a house that looks well with, say 
four or five rooms, and will look just as well or 
better with eight. It can be done, of course, 
but it takes the study of some one who can 
see one floor above another, and inside and 
outside, all at once before a stone has been laid, 
to do the thing successfully. 

Now we come to what many home builders 
think of as the most important decision they 
have to make, and which should be determined 
simultaneously with the plan—the style of the 
house. Shall it be Colonial—Dutch, New 
England, or Southern—or shall it be English, 
or Italian, or French, or Spanish, or a type that 
can not be identified with any special period 
or country? These things must govern the 
choice: the prevailing type of construction 
which has stood the test of time, artistically 
and practically, in the community, the mater- 
ials which are easily available, the demands 
of the site, and personal taste. 


Building in the Vernacular 

Using the prevailing type of construction, 
such as the white-painted clapboards of New 
England, architects refer to as “building in the 
vernacular,” and this seems to be the safest 
way of harmonizing house with site and with 
our own American temperament. 

John Taylor Boyd, in a fine study of the 
matter, says: “Native American conditions 
decide the problems of design in form and light 
and shade and color, just as they decide the 
arrangement of plans, or fix the construction, 
or determine the economics or household cus- 
toms of the family. They illustrate again the 
fact that the more American a designer can 
make his art, the finer it will be. This means, 
therefore, that American conditions of climate 
and landscape and sunshine and foliage, just 
as much as conditions of economics and 
traditions and national temperament, have a 
big part in determining architectural style. 
Here the obvious proves the folly of that in- 
discriminate borrowing of foreign art forms 
which has so confused our architecture.” 

Of course, this does not mean that every 
design has to originate in America. It simply 
means that it must be so adapted that it blends 
with the American scene and American habits 
of living. 

Personal taste is an important factor. One 
woman will be happy in a house which another 
would detest, and the difficulty is that so many 
people do not know what their preference is 
until they have made the mistake of building 
the wrong house! 
woman who insisted that she wanted a simple 
Colonial house. Somehow the idea did not 
seem to fit her, but the architect could not tell 
why until he had visited her home and learned 
that she was, in a modest way, a collector of 
antique furniture—not Colonial, however. It 


was Italian. That collection she loved because | . 75% 








One architect told me of a | 





Build For Permanence 


Some houses, like some people, seem 
never to grow old. The passing years, 
instead of bringing disintegration and 
decay, add a mature dignity to the 
beauty and character of youth. 

Your Natco Hollow Tile home is like 
that. Rock-ribbed endurance is built 
into the very walls, for they are con- 
structed of material which cannot burn, 
crumble or rot. 

Such construction means a home that 
will outlive this generation and the next. 
Yet it costs very little, if any, more 
than wood. 

Write for our book—"* Natco Homes”’—it's 
interesting, helpful and free. 
National Fire Proofing Company 
1102 Fulton Building 7 Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Cleanliness 
Demands It 


Your good taste revolts at 

the sight and smell of dead 
stubs and other smokers’ refuse. 
Cleanlinessdemands non-tipping 
Smokador -the Ashiess Ashstand 
— the servant of cleanliness and 
fire preventer. All debris goes 
down the tube to the air-tight 
base, there to be smothered and 
left for convenient disposal. No 
smoke or fumes escape. Snuffer 
Clips hold cigars and cigarettes. 
Colors: dark bronze, mahogany, 
olive green, willow green. $10.50 
delivered east of the Mississippi; 
$11.00 west. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, order direct. Avoid 
imitations. Address Dep’t A. 
SMOKADOR MBFG.CO.INC, 

130 W. 42nd St., New York 


SMOKADOR 


Copyright 1925 Smokador Mfg. Co. Inc. 
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Moore Push-less Hangers 
Securely Hold Heavy Things 
10c pkts. 


For Hanging Pictures 
and All Wall Decorations 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads — Steel Points 







Everywhere 
PUSH-PIN CO., Phila., Pa. 








A Woman Learns How to 
Build 


it expressed her real self. She is happy now 
in an Italian villa which houses beautifully 
the furniture which would have looked like an | 
exile in the Colonial house she thought she 
wanted! 

As for materials, motives of economy and of 
appropriateness alike urge builders to use 
native building materials as far as possible. 
Local architectural styles, as a general rule, 
have grown out of the use of native materials. 
Worn, gray fieldstone is an ideal material in 
those sections of New England where it is 
abundant, but it would obviously be foolish to 
attempt to use it in a Minnesota town where 
it is never found. 

One more example. A young couple who 
had been charmed by the high, flat-topped 
adobe houses of New Mexico wanted to build 
one for themselves in New York state. It was 
not until they had studied their plan in rela- 
tion to the site that it occurred to them that 
flat roofs, so natural and practical under the 
burning southwest suns, might not be so good 
when weighted down with the heavy snows of 
the north. Then they began to wonder how 
such a house would look built of available 
materials by men used to building the typical 
American house. They decided then that what 
was charming in the hot, arid southwest might | 
be very impractical and look very queer in | 
New York! 

Besides local suitability, there are several | 
other important considerations in choosing the | 
material, some practical, some esthetic: the | 
original cost, structural cost, durability, cost | 
of upkeep, color and texture in the case of | 
brick and stone and stucco, and adaptability | 
to the structural style you have chosen. 

The comparative cost of various materials 
runs something like this, varying, of course, 
with local conditions as to labor and avail- 
ability of materials. Frame, shingle-covered, 
is cheapest; then frame, clapboard-covered; 
frame, with stucco on wire lath; frame, brick 
veneered; hollow tile and stucco; brick; rough- 
dressed stone. When you consider the original 
cost of the house in a given material you 
should also remember the cost of upkeep; for 
instance, it is high for a clapboard house, 
which requires frequent painting, and low for 
a brick house. 





Adaptability to Style 

While a skilful architect can usually take a 
plan for a frame house and reproduce it in 
brick or in stucco, there are certain styles 
which demand certain materials. 
Italian designs instantly suggest stucco and 
tile; Colonial designs, frame, or in the more 
formal houses, brick. We can’t disregard the 
limitations of a material. During the dark 
period of American architecture, that is to say, 
during the latter part of the last century, 
people did try to reproduce medieval castles 
in wood. Needless to say they failed lamen- 
tably, and those houses are considered hideous 
today. 

Whole books could be written on the inter- 
esting possibilities of various kinds of brick, 
the different bonds, unusual colors and shapes, 
and of the unusual effects in the texture and 
color of stucco which add character and 
charm. These are things for careful study 
and observation. In choosing a material we 
must learn everything we can about its use so 
that we may make the most of it in the house 
we build. 

Site selected, plan worked out, style chosen— 
suppose we have come that far. There is still 
the actual building, and in the building, many 
a house has been made or marred. In the next | 
article, I shall tell you what I have learned of 
good construction and bad in foundations, 
roofs, and framing—technical, uninteresting 
things, you may think, but necessary, and 
they must be properly done if this home we 
are to build is to be a home to satisfy the 
heart. 
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Spanish and 


Something New 
to Eat 


Good Housekeeping Institute 
has prepared these very helpful 
bulletins for you. The Institute's 
cookery experts have carefully 
tested every recipe, and among 
these suggestions you will find 
new and delightful dishes. The 


price of each bulletin is 25 cents. 


Salads and Salad Dressings 
Vegetable Main Dishes 

Desserts in Variety 

Pies and Pastries 

Jellies, Jams and Pickles 

Everyday Vegetables 

Fish and Shellfish Cookery 

Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, Series | 


Check the bulletins in the above 
list that you wish. Send stamps, 
check or money order (not cash) 
to Good Housekeeping, 119 West 
40th Street, New York. 
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"WITTLIFF 
BED BRACES 


. Make Beds 






Eliminates 
Squeaky Locks— 
Invisible in Use 


Banish troubles with Beds that wobble— 
beds with falling slats and split posts. 
The Wittliff Bed Brace, with the patented 
“y” construction, tightens the bed instantly 
into a solid, easy-rolling unit. Saves your 
carpets and your strength. Inexpensive— 
easy to put on — but what a remarkable 
change the Wittliff Brace makesin your beds. 
When buying bedsinsist on genuine Wittliff 
Bed Braces. Look for the “Y”’ construction. 
This divides the strain equally between 6 

ints and squares up the bed frame. Dou- 

es the life of any bed. Most good furni- 
ture dealers have them. Write for Free 
Booklet. Address Dept. G. H. 


THE WITTLIFF FURNITURE BRACE CO, 
Superior Thirtieth Bidg., Cleveland, Ohio 








FREE BOOKLET 
Send for free booklet telling about Wittliff Bed 
Braces, what they will do for your beds, and names 
of the dealers who sell beds with Wittliff Braces. 








LEARNNURSINGAT Home 


Be self-supporting. We train 
Beginners—Practical Nurses 
Welfare Workers—and Mothers. 
Special Courses in Maternity 
Nursing—Practical Nursing and 
Motherhood, 

Many of our graduates 
earn $30 a week and more 
Write for free descriptive cata- 
log and sample pages 

Tuition refunded if not satisfied 





NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF NURSING 
A-83 Park Square Building 


Boston, Mass. 
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Comedies, Dramas, Vaudeville Acts 
Musical Comedies How to Stage a Play 
and Revues, Min- Make-up Goods 
ruses, Songs, Blackface plays. Everything for 

Burnt Cork Shows and All Amateur Entertainments. 
. Dialogs, Speakers. CATALOGUE FREE. 
. $. DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 23 , CHICAGO 


BeRTHE Mavs MATERN ITY 


lat CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 








ying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 


different: 


Pages from my Scrapbook 
(Continued from page 31) 


today. The second one, no less pleasant, is very 


“Mr. and Mrs. Tsunekichi Asabuki” 
request the honor of 
Mrs. H. W. Keyes, son and friends’ 
company at 57 Shimo Takanawa 
on Thursday at seven o’clock.” 


Our first wholly Japanese meal in a wholly 
Japanese house—and that the house of one of 
the merchant-princes of Nippon! You can| 
imagine with what thrills of excitement we | 
looked forward to it. 

Mr. and Mrs. Coleman, the ‘“Friend’’ repre- | 





|sentatives of the National Sunday School | 


Association in Japan, whose devoted and wide- | 
spread work I have mentioned to you before, | 
and to whom we were indebted for this delight- | 
ful invitation—for they have innumerable | 
friends among the Japanese—took us with 
them in their car. At the entrance of the 
house, we sat down on the beautifully polished 
step, and I took off my gilt slippers and the 
boys their patent leathers, and put on—as the 
Colemans were doing at the same time—the 
soft felt slippers which the bowing servants 
handed to us. Then we passed through 
the narrow corridor, sniffing the strange, sweet 
scent of matting and fragrant, unpainted wood 
that instantly greets you upon going into a 
Japanese house, and entered the drawing- 
room. 

Here beautiful Chinese rugs were spread 
over the matting, and deep, puffy sofas and 
armchairs were scattered about, and our host 
and hostess, with Countess Watanabe, one of 
Japan’s great poets as well as one of her great 
ladies, were waiting to receive us. Mr. 
Asabuki was dressed in a flowing black kimono 
of rich silk, and Mrs. Asabuki in exquisite pale- 
green crepe—the skirt of the kimono decorated 


| with pale flowers dyed to order in the fabric, as 
|is the unique and costly custom of Japanese 


ladies, the obi (sash) confined with a superb 


| jeweled pin in front, and heavily embroidered 


with white rabbits. 

Soon dinner was announced, and leaving 
even our felt slippers behind, we entered the | 
dining-room in silk-stockinged silence. On the 
floor thick, square cushions, covered with | 
deep-green brocade, were arranged in a hollow | 
square open at one side, and the seat of honor, | 
which was given me, was not beside the host, | 
who sat at one end, but in the center, before 
the kakemono (symbolic picture) hanging in the 
alcove, with a low desk of gold lacquer and a 
vase of flowers in front of it. The kakemono in 
a Japanese house is changed according to the 
seasons. as are the flowers, so this one was 
decorated with an autumn scene, and the 
thought of autumn was carried out in almost 
everything that was put before us__ First of all, 
in the tiny tables of black lacquer, about a 
a foot square and standing on pegs perhaps four | 
inches high, which were placed in front of each 


| one of us—for these were decorated with the 
| golden leaves of fall ‘n their design. Next in the | 


| dishes in which the dinner was served, even to | 


| covered cups; brook trout fried whole, with a 


the golden cups painted with fall fruits, which 
held the coffee at the end. 


A Japanese Menu 


First of all we were given a little bowl, hold- | 
ing hardly more than a thimbleful, which was 
filled with sake (a drink made from rice), and 
this was refilled, as often as we would permit, 
with the same warm, sweet liquid. Then came 
soup made of beans and steaming hot. and there 
was soup at the very end, too, with the rice in | 


tart sauce in a separate small deep dish to go on 
them, and a paste of fish beside; a decorated 
gelatine compounded of chestnuts; partridge 
ground fine and molded into small cakes; 
macaroni and green vegetables and steak cut 
into infinitesimal pieces; luscious melons and 


|| the Japanese pears, which taste like our own, 
ler free Illustrated catalogue No. 9. BertheMay.10 £.46 New Yerk| | but have the texture and shape of apples. All | 


Own Your OwnTea Room 


Or Become a Tea Room Hostess or 
Executive—Many Openings, Fas- 
cinating Work in This New Field 


ONDERFUL new field for ambitious women offers 

many opportunities, delightful, fascinating work and 

substantial rewards to those who succeed. Tea 
rooms, coffee shops, motor inns needed everywhere. 
ae tea rooms have been started on as little as $50 
capital. 


No Previous Experience Necessary 
We quickly train you, by mail, to start your own tea room, 
or put you in touch with desirable positions as manager, 


assistant manager, hostess, table director, buyer or other 
executive 





Constant Demand for Lewis Graduates 
Many Lewis Institute graduates are winning success in 
this fascinating new profession. One delighted student 
writes: ‘‘I knew nothing about tea rooms before beginning 
the Lewis Course. It was only about 4 months before I 

1 a position as Assistant Manager in the Noah's Ark 

Tea Room. After a few months the owner asked me to go 
into partnership.” 
There is always a demand for Lewis trained tea room 
executives. You can take the Lewis Tea Room Training 
Course, endorsed and used by leading successful tea room 
operators, in your spare time at your own home. 


Fascinating Book—FREE 


Send today for the Free Book ‘‘POURING TEA FOR 
PROFIT." It describes the wonderful tea room field 

and — the incomes that successful women are reaping 
‘om it. 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
Dept. U-2461 WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Mary Catherine Lewis, Director 








In using 


FoR the best recipes for making 
cookies, cake or pudding using 
NONE SUCH MINCE MEAT we 
will give 265 prizes. 


~ 
$500.00 
250.00 
100.00 
50.00 
25.00 
10.00 
5.00 
250 prizes each a Pyrex 
E Pie Plate worth $1.00. 


Ist prize . 

2nd “ 

3rd “* . 

4th ” > - + 

Sth - . . 

Next 5 prizes each - 
> 








You'll find our present best recipes 

on every NONE SUCH Mince Meat package. 

Contest starts NOW---ends March 1, 

1926. There is plenty of time for you to perfect 

your recipes, but don’t put off getting started 
MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 

100 Solar St. Syracuse, N. ¥. 


NONE SUCH 
MINCE MEAT 


STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession Send for catalog G2 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


advertisements see page 6 
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Keep a bottle 
in the kitchen 


After housework and 
other duties Frostilla 
Lotion is wonderful for 
keeping your hands 
white and soft. 

Keep a bottle handy in 
the kitchen and use it 
several times a day to 
prevent redness and 
roughness. 











4s the skin on your body 
sofier and whiter than 


your face and hands ? 


A most important step forward 
in complexion care—the sure way 
to prevent chapped, rough skir. 


AVE you ever wished that the 

skin on your face and hands was 
as soft and smooth as the skin on your 
body? Most women have looked wist- 
fully at their body skin—so satin soft 
and clear—and have wondered if there 
isn’t a way to make their face skin just 
as lovely. 

There is a way to stop this “unequal 
ageing.” Unequal because the face skin 
looks older, not so fresh and lovely as 
the body skin. And that way is Fros- 
tilla Fragrant Lotion. 

For over fifty years women have 
used Frostilla Lotion to keep their 
hands soft and white in spite of house- 
work. Now it is being used by dis- 
criminating women to keep also the 
skin of their face and neck white and 
smooth. 

For Frostilla Fragrant Lotion is 
the same as the moisture Nature sup- 
plies through tiny glands under your 


skin. It does exactly the same work 
as the natural moisture of your body. 

You need Frostilla Lotion because 
your own natural supply is not enough. 
‘nough for your body skin, because 
that is protected by clothing. But 
your face, neck and hands are exposed 
—the natural moisture is dried out too 
quickly. More moisture—‘‘precious 
moisture” we call it—must be added if 
the skin is not to become dry, harsh, 
old looking. Frostilla Lotion is the 
way to insure this extra amount. 

You need Frostilla Lotion always, 
when cold weather, raw winds and ar- 
tificial heat dry out the moisture of 
the skin just as you need it for the hot 
sun and summer burns. By using Fros- 
tilla Lotion regularly you can keep 
your complexion as soft and lovely as 
the skin on your body. It is quickly 
absorbed without stickiness or greasi- 
ness. The fragrance is delicate and al- 
luring. 

Send for a free trial bottle today. 
See for yourself how Frostilla Lotion 
can keep your skin supple, soft, fresh. 
Mail the coupon. 


-Frostilla 


Cragrant [otion. 


Selling Agents: HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., New York and Toronto 











Two sizes—35¢ and $1.00 a 
The larger bottle is the more economical 
te buy as it contains more than three 
times the 35-cent size. At all drug stores City 
and toilet goods counters in the U. §&. 
and Canada. 


Street 





THE FROSTILLA COMPANY, Dept. 


Please send me your free bottle of Frostilla Fragrant Lotion, the lotion 
that keeps skin soft and young in Nature’s own way. 


302, Elmira, N. Y. 


(In Canada: 10 McCau! St., Toronto) 
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| chop-sticks! 








Pages from my Scrapbook 


this, except the soups, which we dr; 
fruit, which we took in our fingers, we ate with 
And may I say—at the risk of 
seeming to indulge in self-praise—that we 
managed very well indeed! 

Nor was this the end of the evening’s enter. 
tainment; for when we re-entered the drawing 
room one of the priceless rugs had been covered 
with a scarlet cloth, and on this were spread a 
collection of small porcelain paint-boxes, two 
porcelain bowls filled with clean water, and a 
number of sheets of gold paper, fans, and other 
small articles. Before this array was kneeling a 
young man who proved to be Mrs. Asabuki’s 
painting-teacher. She knelt down beside him, 
and with him proceeded to begin to paint. 
With swift, sure strokes of the brushes the fans 
and panels became rapidly illuminated with 
flowers, birds and other decorations—cherry- 
blossoms, branches of bamboo, clusters of 
chrysanthemums, a glimpse of Fuji beyond a 
grove of pines; and when we made our adieus, 
these lovely things were given us to take home 
with us. Meanwhile, some ‘“‘poem cards” had 
also been brought in—slim panels of light card- 
board, with a gold design against a background 
sometimes cream-colored and sometimes ver- 
million; and shortly Countess Watanabe was 
composing and reciting poems 

“‘Next time you give a dinner,” Henry re- 
marked as we drove home, ‘why don’t you 
really entertain your guests? Paint a few pic- 
tures and so on. My, what a good time we 
had!” 


nk, and the 


Luncheon at the Maple Club 
The paste on the Asabukis’ dinner invitation 
has dried nicely to the scrap-book page while I 
have been writing you about the function it- 
self; and now it is time to put in another card— 
from the Vice-Minister of Foreign Affairs and 
his wife. 


“Mr. and Mrs. K. Debuchi 
request the pleasure of 
Mrs. Keyes’ 
company at the Maple Club, Shiba Park, 
on Friday the 25th 
at 12:30 o'clock.” 


(The boys have similar invitations, which, 
of course, have gone into their own scrap- 
books.) 

Shoes off at the entrance again, soft padding 
over polished floors, a slightly difficult ascent of 
a polished stairway, for there was a tendency to 
slip—for us, at least. The woodwork is beauti- 
ful at this club, the maple leaf appearing again 
and again in the delicate carving above the 
sliding doors which alone form the partitions 
which divide the second floor into separate 
apartments. Mr. Debuchi, a merry, cordial 
person, and Madame Debuchi came forward 
to meet us. How lovely she was—slim, ex- 
quisite, dignified! There is something about 
a Japanese lady that is so elegant, so refined, 
so modest—to use a beautiful word which, 
alas! has fallen into disuse—that it is inde- 
scribable. They seem as immaculate in mind 
as they are in person—and there is never s0 
much as the shadow of a stain or a spot on 
their simple kimonos—never a lock out of 
place in their simply dressed hair. There were 
two others, Japanese, present on this occasion, I 
am glad to say—Madame Saburi, one of the 
ladies-in-waiting at the Imperial Palace, and 
Mrs. Kishi, pretty as a picture. Two American 
women, besides myself, were there, too: Mrs. 
Neville, the wife of our chargé d’affaires, whos 
so sweet and gracious in her réle of official 
hostess for the American Embassy, and Mrs. 
Coleman; as well as Mr. Debuchi; Mr. Kishi, 
Mr. Coleman, Mr. Neville, Mr. Dooman, and 
Major Faymonville of our Embassy, and the 
two fortunate boys. 

We did not immediately go into luncheon. 
First we sat down—on flat cushions scattered 
about the floor, facing a long, low table covered 
with a white cloth, which stood against 4 
gorgeous gold screen. To the right of this was4 
small stand on which had been placed two Jats, 





e 





COLGATE'S 
SEMANA aOR BBB on ot 
COLGATE'S 
RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 
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Look for this new salesgirl at your dealer's 
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HIS attractive young lady has sional men endorse Colgate’s than 
been given a place in your fa- they do any other dentifrice. 


vorite store. She is there to recom- . i site 
: ‘ Colgate’s is a modern dentifrice. 
mend Colgate’s to you—to help ; 
; atte It cleans your teeth safely and 
you keep the priceless gift of 

; thoroughly. It removes causes of 
healthy, glistening teeth. 
tooth decay. Thus it helps pre- 


The recommendation of Colgate’s vent tooth trouble, protects your 
Ribbon Dental Cream which you health and safeguards the attrac- 
get both from your dentist and tiveness of your smile. 


your druggist, is something more - ; 
Large tube 25c. On sale everywhere. 


Ie 


Established 1806 


than mere casual endorsement. 
Your dentist, of course, has been 
graduated from a college of den- 





tistry. Your druggist is a gradu- ‘sans 





ate of a recognized college of 
pharmacy. 





a) 






These men know—and when they 
recommend Colgate’s their en- 
dorsement is unbiased and pro- 
fessional. It is significant that, in 
the face of all sorts of “cure-all” 








claims and wonder-working prom- 
lses sometimes set forth in tooth- 
Paste advertising, more profess 





Bedridden because 
of infected teeth! 






generous trial tube of Ribbor 
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Invalidism Traced 
To Neglected Teeth 





| Authorities Say That Many Are 
Bed-ridden Because of 
Dental Decay 
a 


No advancement in recent years 
is more important to humanity 
than the new science of preven- 
tive dentistry. 


You may think that the state- 
ment, “Bad teeth may even 
shorten life itself”, is the remark 
of an alarmist. If it seems absurd 
to you—or an exaggeration—ask 
your dentist. Let him tell you 
how serious the results of tooth 
decay may be. 


Scientific research traces rheu- 
matism, heart disease, kidney 
trouble, even insanity and death, 
to bad teeth. Doesn’t that prove 
the importance of preventive 
measures? 


Do you realize the prevalence of 
tooth decay? At the meeting of 
the American Dental Association, 
in Dallas, Texas, an authority 
summarized as follows: 
“If every cavity in America 
were fixed it would take the 
present generation of den- 
tists about 116 years, work- 
ing eight hours a day, to 
do it.” 


Importance of preventive den- 
tistry is more apparent every day. 
Tooth decay is almost a national 
menace. It must be fought with 
every means which science can 
command. 


Give yourself a chance! 


Special Trial Tube Offer 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 653 
581 Fifth Ave., New York City 


I enclose two cents in stamps. Please send me a 


bon Dental Cream. 








(This offer good only in U. S. A.) 
























Creo-Dipt root and 
side-walls add beau- 
ty to this famous 
Music Box Cottage, 
designed by the T. 
H. Maenner Com- 
pany, Omaha, Ne- 
braska. 











Write for photographs! 


Ir you wish to trans- 
torm your old home— 
or if you plan to build 
—send 25c for inter- 
esting and helpful port- 
folio of photographs 
of actual Creo-Dipt 
houses designed by 
prominent architects. 


OU can give your new 

home the added beauty 
of Creo-Dipt Shingles and 
still save money. Even the 
first cost of Creo-Dipts is 
less than usual side-wall ma- 
terials. 
Or, you can re-beautify and 
re-value your old home by 
covering the old clapboards 
with Creo-Dipts. This costs 
you less than two re-paint- 
ings. 
In either case you save mon- 
ey. One home owner figures 


CREO-DIPT COMPANY, INC., 1123 OLIVER ST., NORTH TONAWANDA, N, Y. 


BEAUTY ¢fat PAYS its OWN WAY 


that over a period of twenty 
years, his Creo-Dipts will 
cost him one-third as much 
as ordinary siding. 


And for new roofs or for re- 
roofing, Creo-Dipt savings 
are just as startling as for 
side-walls. 


Seldom can you get greater 
beauty at less cost. But this 
is true with Creo-Dipts, be- 
cause year after year they 
save so much in upkeep. 
Write for details. 


In Canada: Creo-Dipt Company, Ltd., 1612 Royal Bank Bldg., Toronto 


CREO-DIPT 


Stained Shingles 
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Lumber dealers every- 
where stock Creo- 
Dipts. Plants located 
for easy shipping at No. 
Tonawanda, Minne- 
apolis, Kansas City, 
Mo., Vancouver, B. 
C. Sales offices in prine 
cipal cities, 























Pages from my Scrapbook 


covered with sepia- 


one small and one large, 
two smooth, 


brown wicker bound in black, 
shallow, porcelain bowls, and a quantity of 
cut flowers, berries, leaves, and ferns. An 
elderly man, large and quiet, appeared and 
powed. He was a “flower man,” the most 
famous one in Japan, and he was going to show 
us flower arrangement according to several 
diferent schools. The first arrangement, in the 
larger jar, was done in classical and ancient 
fashion; wierdly beautiful, yellow chrysan- 
themums, red berries and quantities of thick, 
black stalks, tipped to one side and placed 
triumphantly on the white-covered table. 
There were bows, and applause. Then the 
bowls were arranged in a softer and more 
modern style, with peonies predominating in 
their treatment; and the smaller jar was filled 
last of all, in a way suggestive of both the 
previous fashions—ampler than the first, taller 
than the second. Last, the table bearing 
them all was moved into the dining-room. 

The luncheon in general character was not 
unlike the Asabukis’ dinner; there were those 
wonderful trout again, soup at beginning and 
end, fluffy rice, hot sake. But also there was 
Japanese lobster, crisply fried in deep fat, for a 
delicacy new to us, and several others besides. 
The chop-sticks, neatly rolled in a white cloth, 
lay on the right of the little lacquer table; and 
the Vice-Minister, watching me unroll them 
with an amused twinkle in his eye, asked if 
] would not prefer a knife and fork Of course, I 
declined, and fearing lest pride might come be- 
fore a fall, but thankful for the practise of the 
previous evening, I picked them up and 
got along famously as it turned out—even 
better than the first time. 

“You deserve a diploma,”’ murmurs the Vice- 
Minister, ‘‘or a medal. A medal, I think, with 
knife and fork rampant on an azure field. When 
you return, after visiting China, we shall have 
to have a presentation ceremony.” 

Suddenly there was a tinkling sound fol- 
lowed by a light drumming, and six Geisha 
dancers came tripping into the room. Their 
kimonos, scarlet lined, and fastened with 
scarlet obis, had a pattern of brilliant red and 
yellow leaves on an azure ground. This was 
the famous maple leaf dance. The first 
movement was performed with fans for acces- 
sories; the second with flower hats—artificial 
blossoms attached to round, wire frames; the 
third with what appeared at first to be slim 
poles of bamboo, the upper part wrapped in red 
and white silk. In a moment, however, I 
guessed that they were flags; and I was right, 
for the performance ended with the waving of 
the Stars and Stripes, alternating with the red 
sun in a white heaven which illumines the 
banner of Nippon. 

“Well,” said Henry as we drove home, “if 
l ever hope to have a better time than that! . . . 
do you think I can hold these flowers straight 
till we get them upstairs? Tough luck if I 
couldn’t, wouldn’t it?” 





In a Japanese Garden 
_ Another letter with the Gaimusho stamp 
irom the admirable Mr. Kishi! It fits perfectly 
on that page beside the invitation to luncheon 
at the Maple Club. 


“Dear Mrs. Keyes: 

“As I told you the other day, over the tele- 
phone, I am very glad to inform you that 
Baroness Shidehara expects to have the 
pleasure of your company at tea on Saturday, 
the 26th, at half-past three, at her residence 
Kamifujimae-machi, Komogame, Hongo-ku, 
Tokyo. She hopes that your son and Mr. 
Knowles will also come with you.” 





There was no danger in this respect. As long 
as Invitations of this sort continued to pour in, 
1 could be perfectly sure of two eager escorts. 
\nd the prospect of the “‘tea ceremony” in one 
of the most famous and beautiful gardens in 
Japan, with Baroness Shidehara as hostess, 
would certainly have filled any one with de- 
light. We had a long drive, and had begun to 
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Replenish Your Sheet Supply 


—for the /ast time in a /ong time 


Send 25¢ for a set 
of 3 dainty dotlies! 
Made of snowy 
white Utica Sheet- 
ing with embroid- 
ered edges. In one 
piece ready for 
trimming. Center 
piece 19 inches 
long. End pieces 

10 inches 

across. 
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Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases call for fewer re- 
plenishments because they take a /onger time to 
wear out. 


Once you have an adequate supply it will be 
years before you need think of buying again. 


And the way: Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases ‘‘stay 

new’ is a delight! That's because they are closely 

woven of fine, even threads, with no false filler to 

wash out; and they are torn from the fabric—not 
cut, so they iron smoothly and evenly. 

Get anew supply of Utica Sheets and Pillow 

Cases this month—at almost any white goods 

counter---at popular prices. Then enjoy the eco- 

nomy of their lasting quality. 

Get ‘‘Restful Sleep’’. This 

is the title of an illustrated 

booklet of 20 pages filled 

with helpful suggestions on 

the making of beds and care 

of bedding. We'll gladly 

mail vou a copy—free—on 

your reque st e 

Utica Steam & Mohawk Valley Cotton Mills 


Columbia Street, Utica, N. Y. 


Sheets and 
Pillow Cases 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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this Junior 
© Greenhouse 


house for $11.85. One in 
GO ‘ ‘seat 

% which you can start your Spring 
4 garden flowers and vegetables six 


4g 
iY 
& 
% FULL fledged Junior Green- i 
a A ke 
% 
is 
% 


s weeks ahead of Jack Frost’s leav- 

s ing. % 
s Over 17 square feet of planting % 
s space, or 9 rows 36 inches long, % 
q equalling one row 27 feet long. 
te Ample to grow thousands of seed- “ 


D4 rooted plants for early setting out. % 


& Think of the fun of it all. % 
es Think of the interest the kid- |% 
{| dies will take. % 
x Next fall use it to prolong your % 
© garden for weeks. % 
© Have violets and other things R 

$| all winter. “ 
% Made of best cypress, bolted |# 
G A pe *, 

% together with iron corner cleats. x 
4 Glass roof slides, or can be lifted 

s off. Painted two coats. 


Easy to put up. 
Complete, only $11.85 


f.o.b. factory 


We will gladly send you a circu- 
lar showing some of the joyous 
things that you can do with this 
Junior Greenhouse. Order it now. 
Get your planting started timely. 
Money promptly back if not sat- 
isfied. Prices slightly higher in 
Canada. 


ford Bursham 


: For over four generations 
Builders of Greenhouses & Conservatories 


Irvington, N.Y. Chicago, IIL 


St. Catherines, Ontario, Canada 

























of the Amazing 
Stark’s “BLIGHT-RESISTER” 
Tomato=75,900 delighted home 


gardeners reported “gave 
ereatly increased yield’’ with *‘tomatoes smooth and 
meaty as a peach.’’ Send mame and address on 
COUPON or a Postcard for 5 FREE SEEDS and BIG 
1926 Seed Book. ADDRESS BOX 2410. 
STARK BRO’S 
At LOUISIANA, MO.., for 110 Years 
_p eel heyy he Faatig etiolated, 
Stark Bro’s, Box 2410 , Louisiana, Mo. 


Send me 5 FREE Seeds and BIG 1926 Ve; 
Flower Seed Book. Wegutehto antl 
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Pages from my Scrapbook | 


fear that we had mistaken the direction, when 
glancing about, we were reassured by seeing 
the Nevilles in a car directly behind us. So 
we all entered the high gate together, and found 
Baroness Shidehara—joined shortly afterward 
by the Minister—waiting to receive us, with 
the Debuchis, the Kishis, and Mr. Saburi. 
This garden of the Shideharas is over three 
hundred years old, and its age, like its space— 
for it covers acres and acres—makes itself 
felt at once. So does its stillness—the great 
city, just outside the brick wall, might be a 
thousand miles away. There is a large pool | 
with flat lily-pads floating across its surface, | 
and little mandarin ducks swimming about in 
it; and a tiny waterfall beyond a stone bridge 
crossing a tiny stream which divided one 
grove of trees from another. There is emerald- 
green moss, so brilliant that it looks as if it had 
been painted, so soft and spongy that the foot- 
fall makes no sound, and ancient gray stone 
lanterns glimpsed through feathery boughs. 
From the top of a little hill Fuji can be seen 
on a clear day, and a simple pedestal marks the 
place where the first Shogun stood; while 
there are other places where nothing can be 
seen but the delicate lacework of leaves against 
the sky, the trees grow so thickly. Everywhere 
there are beauty and peace—‘the peace that 
|passeth all understanding.” Never have I 
felt it so fully but once before in my life—and 
that was when I stood on the small mountain 
which marks the center of Spain, beside a great, 
white statue of Christ, and watched the sun go 
down beyond the wide, quiet country which 
surrounded me. I can not imagine two places 
more dissimilar, nor two scenes; and yet in 
both the same great experience came to me. 





The Tea Ceremony 


There are several pavilions in the Shide- 
haras’ garden, and in the first of these which we 
passed we found a woman artist painting, as 
Mrs. Asabuki and her teacher had painted, and 
later on we were again given exquisite fans and 
panels, decorated before our eyes, to take home 
with us. The second pavilion, near the little 
waterfall, was empty, and we paused there for 
only a moment, to admire the view; but the 
third was the famous tea-house. The tea- 
house is always apart from the main house in 
Japan, though on a small estate it sometimes 
adjoins it. On this large one, however, it stands 
in the very depths of the garden. Near it is a 
little shelter where, in ancient times, warriors 
shed all insignia of rank and laid down their 
weapons before approaching nearer—for to the 
tea ceremonial all must come without pretense 
or power. There is also a basin, hollowed out of 
gray stone, where the hands are cleansed before 
entering; and the entrance itself is very low and 
small, so that all must stoop, as a sign of 
humility, when they go in. In the doorway 
stood the ‘‘tea man” who acted as master of 
ceremonies, and he motioned to us to enter 
reverently and to take our places in a circle, with 
Mrs. Neville and myself on either side of the 
kakemono. In one dim corner of the room 

| stood a brazen kettle, a small lacquer box filled 
| with green tea powder—as fine as the finest 
flour—and a lacquer bowl with a small, round, 
| wire brush resting on it, and here two women 
prepared the ceremonial tea, helping each other 
|in a definite and ordered way. A little of the 
| powder was emptied into the lacquer bowl, the 
steaming water poured over it, and the two 
whipped to a froth with the wire brush. This 
was then offered, accompanied by a small cake 
made of chestnut paste, first to the guests of 
honor and then to each of the other guests in | 
succession. The tea was thick and foaming, 
| much like frothed chocolate in consistency, and 
| strong enough to be bitter, although most 
| agreeably so—quite unlike the clear, green tea 
| of every-day usage; and it is sipped according to | 
a prescribed rite, no less than it is so prepared. 
| The classical number for the participants in a 
| tea ceremonial is five, one of the mystic num- 


| bers; and though there were more than that in | 
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UCCESS with Roses! 
Success with roses is assured, if you order from . 
the “Star Guide to Good Roses,” Every Star 
rose is guaranteed. It blooms or you get your 
money back. And, mark you well, it isn’t the 
guarantee thatmakesthem bloom, it’s the sturd: 
strength of Star roses that permits the gu srantest 
This new “Star Guide” has 100 interesting Pages, 
and shows 18 roses in full natural color. It de. 
sctibes and illustrates roses selected by experts as 
the best in America today. After you have read 
it, you will see that we are not only selling rose 
plants, roots and branches—we are selling rose 
joy and the satisfaction of perfect blooms ail 
through rose time. 

The first edition of the ‘‘Star Guide” is ready, 

Write today for your copy and get rose-help 
such as you never had before. 


THE CONARD-PYLE COMPANY 
Star Rose Growers, Box 64, West Grove., Pa, 
Star Roses bloom, or money is refunded 








Entertainment for 


All Occasions 


Whether you are planning to announce 
your engagement, celebrate a birthday, or 
entertain at bridge, here you will find that 
“something just a little different and un. 
usual”’ which will pique the curiosity and 
arouse the envy and admiration of your 
guests. Send for some of these bulletins. 

C) Vanity Shower for the Bride 10¢ 

() Bride Shower (Announcement Party). 10c 

Horoscope Birthday Party (state month) 10c 


| The End of the World Party 10 
Crossword Puzzle Party 10c 
Bridge Party 10c 


Check those you want and send money 
order, check, or stamps (do not send 
cash) to— 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
New York City 


119 West 40th Street 















Special Anniversary Offer 
Varieties 1} ming 
Roses. A choice collec: $1.00 
tion guaranteed to grow. prepaid 
FREE CATALOG 
To Garden Lovers 
Tells you how to make 
home surroundings more 
beautiful—Explains the 
a Mail Service Landscape 
Department, Gives com 
lete list Wagner Roses 
ly Flowers, Shrubs. 
rgreens, ete 
me Write today for Catalog 
D 


WAGNER PARK NURSERIES, Box 18, Sidney, Ohio 


Nurserymen and Landscape Gardeners. 
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FLOWERS — SHRUBS — TREES 
Sold Direct at Lowest Prices 
The Woodlawn 1926 catalogue and 
guide to planting fully describes the 
beautiful Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, 
Roses, Dahlias, Perennials, Climbing 
Vines, etc. grown in our own nurseries. 
Also best varieties small fruit and nut 
trees. A copy will be sent you FREE. 


WOODLAWN NURSERIES 
898 Garson Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 


PLANS for HOMES 
“The New Colonials” 

50 Houses—6 to 10 Roome-$1 
“All American Homes’ 
50 Houses—7 to 10 roome-$l 
“South-West Stucco Homes 
75 Duplexes & Bungalows $ 


“West Coast Bungalow Books” 
5 to 7 Rms. $1; 3 to 5 Rms £9 | 


E. W. STILLWELL & CO., Architects, 353 Calif. Bldg., Los Angeles 


SHORT - STORY (WRITING 
A tical forty-l rse in the writing 
kefinw of the Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg Esenweia, 
Editor of The Writer's Monthly. 

150 page catalog free. Please address: 
THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Dept. 67 Springtield, Mass 
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Garden Book 
f greeting gardening” is a fas- 

cinating occupation for a win- 
ter evening. With a copy of Dreer’s 


1926 Garden Book you can plan 
next summer’s garden from its 


ERS 





wealth of suggestions in Flower and 
Vegetable Seeds, Lawn Grass, Roses, 
Dahlias, Hardy Perennials, etc. 
A copy mailed free 
if vou mention Good Housekeeping 


HENRY A. DREER 


£1306 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

















BE sure to get a copy of 
our big, new 1926 
Garden Guide 
before you order seeds for 
this season. Our Seed Book 
contains 136 pages, is pro- 
fusely illustrated andoffers 
only the best and most suc- 
cessful varieties at prices 
that will interest you. 
Also a Coupon worth 25c on 
Seed Purchases of $1 ormore 
Send for your Free Copy Today 
Free Flower Seeds with orders of 50c and over 


ROBERT BUIST COMPANY 
Seedsmen for 98 years — 

\\ Department H Philadelphia, yf 
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. 
Harris Blue Butterfly | 
7 : 
Delphinium 
A hardy, unusual Delphinium that 
blooms in July the first year from 
seed sown in the Spring outdoors 
Blooms much earlier the following 
years and continues all summer, Beautiful 
to cut or grouped in garden 
Acuve Blue le pko.; Deep Bly 
White 10¢ pko.; 1 pkg 
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l0e pkg. ; 
each 24de in 


stamps 
We are lar growers of Vegetable Seeds, Flower 
Seeds, GlaMolus, Dahlia and other bulbs and many 


flowering plants. Our new catalog in colors contains 
’ many unusual sugges.ions for your garden and 
offers you the opportunity of buying seeds of a very 
superior quality direct trom the krower at much 


leas than city seedmen’s prices. 
y or free catalog toda 


Send f uv 
” JOSEPH HARRIS CO., R. F. D. 8, Coldwater, N. Y. 


Harris $ 
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. oP rries, 

or other rewards for early o . 
EARL FERRIS NURSERY owne 
826 Bridge Street Hampton, lowe 








Trees—Roses—Uines 


at new low prices in small or large lots. 
} Illustrated 50-page catalogue FREE 


GREEN'S NURSERY CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


1821 Green Street 


/came in together, similarly veiled. 


‘hold upon us quickly. The simple little house, 
almost concealed in the quiet woods, and 
unadorned save for the kakemono, the shining 
brass and smooth lacquer, and the single vase 
of flowers, the dim light, the soft dripping of 
rain outside—for a shower had just passed 
over, the silence, the solemnity, enveloped 
us like a seamless garment. And I felt, even 
before I knew—for the ‘‘tea man,” the only 
person who spoke, told us—how this tea cere- 
monial originated, hundreds of years ago. It 
was to show the beauty and holiness that could 
surround and abide in the simple and necessary 
things of everyday life—even something as sim- 
ple and necessary as the preparation of a cup 

of tea. 

| As the peace of the garden had carried me 

| back for a moment from Japan to Spain, so the 

| Ceremonial in the dim corner carried me from 
|the Japanese tea-house to a New England 
| kitchen—a kitchen with the floor scrubbed 
| white, and a red-checked cloth on the table, 
and geraniums growing in a sunny window, and 
a kettle steaming and singing on the newly 
polished stove: the immaculate, empty kitchen 
of Saturday afternoon, with a pot of beans in 
the oven for supper, and no other preparation 
necessary for two hours at least. Do you have 
kitchens anything like that in Kentucky? 
Probably not; probably you never came into 
one, after scraping the snow off your overshoes, 
and shaking the snow off your mittens, and 
standing up your sled by the side of the house, 
and calling to Cousin Agnes or Cousin Mary to 
know if you and the others—for in my case 
there were about a dozen small boys and girls 
in the “old guard’’—couldn’t have something 
nice and hot? But you have had, I am 
sure, something that corresponded to this— 
something that made you feel, even when you 
were very young, how beautiful a simple and 
recessary thingcan be. Andso I know that you 
will understand the echoes which the tea cere- 
monial sent sounding through my soul, and my 
joy that a great nation has shown the wisdom of 
so distinguishing a humble and ordinary act. 


A Belgian Wedding in Japan 

Have you kept up your French? I hope so, 
for you would see, if you were looking over my 
shoulder, that the next card which is fitted into 
the scrap-book is engraved in that language: 

“L’Ambassadeur de Belgique el Madame de 
Passom pierre recevront le mardi 2y septembre 
d trois heures, d occasion du mariage de leur 
fille, Chislaine, avec le Vicomte Ioe Berrver, 
Secrétaire d’ Ambassade de Sa Maye sté le Roi 
des Belges.”’ 

(The Ambassador of Belgium and Madame de 
Bassompierre will receive on Tuesday, Septem- 
ber twenty-nine, at three o'clock on the occa- 
sion of the marriage of their daughter Chislaine 
with the Viscount Ioe Berryer, Secretary of 
Embassy of His Majesty the King of the 
Belgians.” (I translate in case you haven't kept 


| up!) 


A wedding in the diplomatic corps of any 
capital is always a thrilling event, and doubly 
so in a capital like Tokyo, where there is such 
a blending of oriental and occidental society; 
so, under the guidance of Mr. and Mrs. 
Neville, we went early to the church and 


| watched with deep interest the entrance of 


various personages in oflicialdom. Madame 
Debuchi came early, like ourselves, and in- 


| stantly solved the question of how Japanese 


women, who never wear hats, observed, if they 
were Catholics or Episcopalians, the old rule 
that a woman should not appear in church 
with an uncovered head. She had no sooner 
taken her seat, after genuflecting with dignity 
and grace, than she threw over her head and 
shoulders a soft, white veil which made her 
look almost like a bride herself, and later 
I saw a group of about twenty women, who 
Directly 
in front of us sat the Spanish chargé d'affaires, 
Senor Arnaud, with his beautiful blonde 
wife exquisitely dressed in a double frock of 
scarlet and dark blue crepe. Across the aisle 
were the two vivacious daughters of the Siamese 
Minister, whom, with their distinguished 























There’s 
a world of quality 
in this 

garden equipment 


There are two kinds of garden 
equipment. One is crudely made 
of thin, flimsy material. The 
other suggests quality and ar- 
tistic charm. 


Hartmann-Sanders garden 


equipment is the latter kind. 


It not only is built by master 
craftsmen of heavy clear ma- 
terial to harmonize with rich 
surroundings, but it also de- 
mands your consideration on 
the basis of economy and value. 

The line includes Pergolas, 
Rose Arbors, Trellises, Lattice 
Fences, Lawn Umbrellas, Sun- 
dials, Bird Baths, Fountains, 
Flower Vases, etc. 


Plan now for spring improve- 
ments. Send 30 cents for illus- 
trated catalog T-34. Address 
Hartmann-Sanders Co., 2168 
Elston Avenue, Chicago, IIli- 
nois. Eastern office and show- 
room 6 E. 39th Street, New 
York City. 


HARTMANN-:-SANDERS 
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A, SpZINNIA 


YA ne new © Its giant size, rare art colors 
and velvety texture, make it the most gor- 
} geous of annuals. A new race; very sturdy ; 
bearing freely, flowers of unrivaled beauty. 
Our special mixture includes eight differ- 
ent varieties, a wonderful addition to 
your garden, which we will send for 
10c with a copy of our 1926 
Vaughan’s Gardening 
Illustrated 
This is a seed catalog unlike 
others, a magazine of home gardening infor- 
mation, as well asa complete list with pic- 
tures, prices and descriptions of everything a 
home gardener desires or needs. It contains 
NINETY COLORED PLATES 
The most comple te collection, we believe, of Cor- 
rect illustrations of annual flowers in true colors, 
-yver published in an American seed catalog. It 














lists the finest standard home garden vege 
tables, and the best of new introductions 
gives all the news of the gardening world, 
practical advice for the cultivation of everything 
listed. Send 10 cents to the nearest address - 
low for a generous packet of Vaughan's Da " 
Flowered Zinnia Mixture; or Vaughan’s Annual 
Statice Mixture—our 1925 feature; or Vaugh- 
an’s Marigold pone ine—our introducti f 
1924 (one packet « u for 30 cents d 
Vaughan’ 8 1926 Gardening ee 
will be sent with seed or iil il FREE, 
VAUGH AN’ "s SEED ‘ STORE goo 33 
47-49 Parclay Str 2w Randolph Street, 


New York City 


Me z 
Matloneys 
TREES SHRUBS -VINES--> 
ROSES, ORNAMENTALS, BERRIES 


hicago 





All the choicest varieties are de- 
scribed and what, how and when to plant Ly 
told in the Maloney Free Nursery Book We 


illustrated in color. ey? 
Send for this book and see how inexpensive ; 
it is to increase the beauty and value of your 
home, how easy it is to do your own planting. 
Our landscape service will help you. 

Buy direct from our 400 acre nurseries. \y 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
We prepay transportation charges (See 
catalog.) 4 
Maloney Bros. Nursery Co., Inc., 6 Main St., Dansville, N.Y. ] 

Established over 40 years. 





SEND FOR BIG FREE CAT ALOG 


WE! quickly from seed. Plants con- 
stantly covered with great, rich hued 
flowers of many colors. Lives for years. 
A wonderful improvement in this popular 
perennial, 25 cents per packet 

SURPRISE FLOWER GARDEN 
Packet seeds GIVEN with each order 
Will produce many beautiful flowering 
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F ag Our *‘New Guide to Rose 
i # Culture"’’ for 1926. it's FREE. 
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the Oldest and one ‘ ore 
tn America al work on “ nb flower 
culture for the amateur. Offers £ 300 varieties Roses and o' the plants 
bulbs and seeds and tells how to grow them Edition Limited 
Establiehed 1850. 70 Greenhouses 


THE DINGEE & CONARD Co.. 








Box 251, West Grove, Pa. 
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| father, we had met a few nights before at 
a dinner at the Nevilles’. The Italian Am- 
bassador was there, too, stealing time away 
from celebrations attending the triumphant 
arrival of the aviator Pinedo in his great flight; 
many others. At last the usual hush fell, as the 
members of the two families and the /émoins 
came up the aisle—the men resplendent with 
medals and gold braid, Madame de Bassom- 


pierre in Pompeian red, the bride’s little 
brother in white duck. Then, preceded by two 
little Japanese flower-girls in gay kimonos, 


came the bride herself, very young and lovely. 
There was wonderful music—a woman’s clear, 
strong voice, an organ, a violin—and a nuptial 


sermon delivered in French; then a nuptial 
| mass, before the bride and bridegroom came | 
down the aisle together, bowing and smiling 
| to their acquaintances on either side. They 
were both so radiant that it made you feel 
| quite confident that they were going to be 
happy together, and happy yourself, as you 


thought of it. 

The first thing that met our eyes, when we 
entered the Belgian Embassy to attend the 
reception, was a large number of miniature 
ships made of gaily colored crépes stretched on 
framework and filled with dried fish—a cus 
tomary offering to Japanese brides, which had 
been made by Japanese friends to this Belgian 
bride. Most of the gifts which filled the large 
salon were Japanese in character—bolts of silk 
in the narrow widths used for kimonos, prints, 
fans, and screens, lacquer ware of all sorts 
among other offerings a complete dinner ser- 
vice in the light, smooth, gold lacquer which is 
so lovely—a wonderful old casket from the 
I:mperor and Empress. And there was such a 
friendly atmosphere, so many persons present 
whom we already knew, that it seemed impos- 
sible that we had been in Tokyo only a few 
short weeks. But in spite of our eagerness to 
linger, Mrs. Neville and I were both watching 
the clock—with eagerness, too. For several 
days before, an invitation had come to me— 
in an envelope about nine inches long and three 
| inches wide, marked with wide, black brush- 
strokes on soft, crépy, white paper, with a 
| sheet of the same paper inside folded across ten 
times and covered with the same—as far as I 
| could tell!—brush strokes inside. This time 
I was glad of a translation, and fortunately it 
came—from the invaluable Mr. Kishi: 


“Dear Mrs. Keyes: 

“TI am sending 
| from Her Imperial Highness Princess Higashi 
Fushimi, to tea at Her Highness’s palace, 14 
ligura Rokuchome, Azabu-ku, at half-past four 


on Tuesday. I hope you will be able to 
accept.” 
An Audience with a Princess 
Mr. Kishi, with a last word of instruction, 


left the wedding first, that he might precede us 
to the palace ‘“‘to make preparations;”’ and 
when Mrs. Neville and I tore ourselves away, it 


was under the wing of Mrs. Kishi, who accom- 


panied us. We were met at the entrance of the 
palace by - Kishi, two gentlemen of the 
Household, steward, and a number of ser 


vants; and we strony nh at once to the drawing- 
room, where a slender lady, simply dressed in 
gray and very elegant and distinguished 


looking, was seated on a small sofa, surrounded 
by a semicircle of other ladies similarly dressed, 
who were standing 

“Your Highness,’ Mr. Kishi said, ‘“‘may I 
present to you Mrs. Keyes and Mrs. Neville?’ 
We had had no instructions as to procedure 
beforehand, but it was all made so easy for us 
that we did not have the slightest difficulty or 
even the slightest embarrassment. We bowed 
to the slender, elegant lady on the sofa 
Princess Higashi Fushimi, and she rose and 
shook hands with us both, smiling very sweetly 
and cordially. Then, as Madame Ura, the 
Princess’s lady-in-waiting, motioned Mrs. 
Neville to a seat beside herself, the Princess 
| said in perfect English, ‘‘Will you not sit down 
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Many Openings in 
Fashionable Hotels, Clubs, 
Apartments, Everywhere 


7ouU hotel 


in fashionable 


can be a hostess 


Opportunities 
everywhere 


hotels, club 


Apar 
ment houses, for women of all ages Splendid 
salaries, fine living, elegant surroundings, con 
tact with people of wealth and refinement, in this 
fascinating profession that develops charm and 


personality Previous experience unnecessary 
Oar easy method of special instruction will equip 
ou for a splendid position and £00 Salary 








x ationwide Employment Service FREE 

Get into this big. uncrowded fleld ‘tl it teems 
with opportunities, diversion and human interest 
Lewis students everywhere are winning successes 
in this new profession for women One student 
Writes “T am hostess and manager of an apart 
ment house in a fashionable  section—salary 
$3,000 per year, with beautiful apartment for 
my girls and self."’ Another says have a 
4-room apartment, a maid, and the management 
of 395 rooms, and a good salary—which has 
justified my buying a roadster.”” Write t y for 
FREE BOOK, “Your Big Opportunity. 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. U-2406 Washington, D. C. 











Th t beautiful Gladioli 
e most beautiful Gladioli 
I have ever offered 

Every lover of gladioli should 
surely plant Kunderd varieties 
this year, for never have I 
offered a more beautiful assort- 
ment—all of them my own 
originations. Write for my new 
free Gladiolus Book, illustrated 
in colors, with complete descrip- 
tions of a great number of varie- 
ties and containing my personal 


cultural instructions. My bulb 
prices are greatly reduced this 
year. 


A. E. KUNDERD 

110 Lincoln Way sw 
Goshen, Ind., U. S. 

The Originator of the Tufted and 
the Laciniated Gladioli 


Kunderd 
Ly “Stand Supreme” 















ian Dahlia-like 
FF flowers from July 
until frost. 


Oriole, orange and gold—Exquisite, soft rich 
pink; Crimson Monarch, giant of all red 
Each l5e a pkg. of 50 seeds—all three for 35e 
Our Seed’ Book is ready for you, 
and extra good things for your 
for it today t's free 


HART & VICK 
51 Stone St. Rochester, N. Y. 


it is full of new 
garden. Send 














is the title of a beau- 
tiful book on the cul- 
ture of roses and other 


plant gives so 
of New Castle Coun a 
time 
Exquisitely illustrated in La 
lors: offers and tells how to grow atk J 
these Pes yus plants Write for copy. 


fO.5 


HELLER BROTHERS CO. 
Box 215 New Castle, Ind. 





MEN and WOMEN by taking orders for ou 
handkerchiefs 

can easily earn substantial 
Wonderful sample outfit helps you sel! Ne 
experience necessary. Write for all the fa 
MITCHELL & CHURCH CO.,Inc..Oept.S7. BINGHAMTOR,W.1 


fast selling dress materials, 


jery, ete., 
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us ship you direct 
from our rail. all the 


not ay and save 
four big on lumber, 
pardpers mill-work and la 
ot ud es QD 





‘our ima Back! 
Buying Direct Saves 1/3 
Areverythi prices include 


rything complete—al] 
hest 6 grade 







Sagan bmectonpidogtie 
veg pe bee = clpdee sins single br4 
leternational Mill & Timber Co, 


Wenona Ave. 


a128 fay city, Mic 












At Astonishing Low Prices 
Laid Today ~ Eaten Temorrouw ! 


Have new laid eggs everyday. The eggs you eat 
Friday are laid Thursday And you get them at 
such low prices you can afford to serve them 
levishly, 

Have them 
Aluminized 
It's shock 
unbroken 


shipped you in Metal Egg Crates. 
ital so light, postage is insisnificant 
absorbers deliver eggs uneracked; yol's 
Lasts for years, Some farmers ship 
in their own Metal Ege Crates 
even if you buy your own you get 
your so cheap, crate is paid for 
at once 
Metal Ecg Crates at Feed, 
Department — stores Or 
us for FREE — descriptive 


METAL EGG CRATE COMPANY 
255 Wolfe St., Fredericksburg, Va. 


I WANT TO SEND 
YOU THIS BOOK 


FREE 


Written by an expert, it 
gives instructions for p'anting 
and growing Roses, Sh-ubs, 








Fruits and Trees. New 
arrangement saves you 
money and helps you select 
without mistake. Takes place of landscape architeet 


Send for copy toda 
Special Offer—12 Named 
Varieties Gladioli. . $1, 00 
Guaranty Nursery Co. 
122 Gould St. Rochester, N. Y. 











ealthy and happy 
tifically balanced foods 

eeling Ope and singing 4!! 

year ‘roun 


MAX Geist en: s o ROLES SeED AND 


At ayy daa —, or direct from 
md 3c for = size package of, Roller 
Seed an x aizen 
Donna rales” Sloux City, low 7 
sing until I fon tt 


” 
ygurs pis seed: now sings beautifully.’ 
mail 


/ GeisLER BP tees 


Ogioter Bidg. wemeve Neb. 
oo 4b a Sq., New York City 





Garden 


ViCK's and Floral GUIDE 


r 77 years a leading authority 

7 ve Ven table, Flower and Farm "a | 
*lants and Bulbs Retter 

Ready | tha never Send for free copy today 1926 


JAMES VICK’S SONS 


Rochester, N. Y. 
72 Stone Street 























The Flower City 
Miller's 


Poultry sc:, Guide 2 


joule a about ob ckens-care, fe odin ng_and raisin 
fer Hot Wate describes IDEAL _ UBATOR 
lot ater a "Electric IDEAL bROOD 

~Coal and O11 Bi 
| SOE ~4 turning Baby chicks, E 
4. W. MILLER CO., Box 91, Rockford, i. 












| beside me here, on the sofa, Mrs. Keyes, that 
| we may talk together?” When we were seated, 
the first thing she did was to compliment me, 
very kindly, 
had read that morning, and which she said she 


| had enjoyed so much that she hoped I would | 


write a poem and dedicate it to her sometime. 
| Then, leaving me quite speechless with pleasure, 
| she began to ask me about my visit in Japan 
where I had been, whom I had met, 
enjoyed most. 
After a few 
came general, the other ladies in the group 
Madame Ura, Baroness Shidehara, Madame 
Debuchi, Madame Saburi, and Mrs. Kishi all 
joining in; and a little later Madame Ura said, 
“Would you not like to look at this screen, 
Mrs. Keyes, which was painted by Her High- 
ness?’’—the skilful signal that Mrs. 
was to take my place, and that I, after walking 
around the drawing-room, was to take hers. 
The screen, which was in two parts, each con- 
taining six panels, was delicately painted with 
scenes characteristic of the twelve months of 
| the year; and there was also another very 
| beautiful screen in the room, which I thought at 
first was painted too, but which proved to be 
| enbroidered—a mass of dark, glowing waves 
| with a soft, dark sky above them. This screen 
Was a present from the Emperor, as was also 
an exquisite gold lacquer box which Madame 
Ura took from a carved cabinet standing at one 





I Found a Poem 
“T want you to look inside as well as out,” 


she said, ‘‘and see that the design, though con- 
cealed, is continued there. That is character- 
istic of such workmanship ~it is perfect, 


whether it is to be seen or not.’ 

Her remark gave me instantly the clue for 
my new verses. “Isn't that rather like a 
Japanese lady?” I asked. ‘‘She is so modest, 
and so secluded, that only a few are privileged 
to see how lovely she is. Her greatest beauties 
—and they are very great—are not carelessly 
revealed. If I am to write a poem for Her High- 
ness, could it not be about this lacquer box, 
comparing it to a Japanese lady?” 

Madame Ura seemed pleased with the sug 
and as we sat down again, tea was 
brought in—‘‘foreign tea’ with sugar and 
lemon in compliment to the foreign visitors 
served on small separate tables for each lady, 
with very much the same accessories that we 
would have for tea at home—dainty sandwiche: 
and a variety of sweets. As we were drinking 
it, Madame Ura asked me about Mrs. Coolidge 
and the customs prevailing at the White 
House—how an ‘‘audience’”’ there would be 
arranged, for instance. So I told her of the 
pleasant custom which the First Lady of the 
Land had instituted, of receiving about thirty 
persons twice a week for tea. 

On the following day, I had an audience with 
Her Imperial Highness the Princess Nashimoto, 
the elder sister of Madame Matsudaira, the 
present Japanese Ambassadress in Washington, 
and in this invitation the boys were included 
The Princess Nashimoto was the only one of 
the great ladies of Japan whom I met who wore 
foreign dress, and who spoke French instead of 
K:nglish. She looked lovely indeed in her pale 
lavender silk, and youthful that it was 
absolutely impossible to realize that she was the 
mother of a married daughter. I had thought 
her about twenty-five, until she revealed this 
startling fact! 

‘These Japanese ladies,” Henry remarked as 
we drove away, ‘‘are the youngest I ever saw. 
You could have knocked me over with a 
feather, honestly, when the Princess told me 
about her daughter Just think of 
Larry and me being invited to an Imperial 
audience! <Aren’t they good to us_ here 
though!” 

Last of all goes into the scrap-book a little 
booklet tied and knotted with straw. I can not 
read one word that is in it, for it is written in 
| Japanese, but it was given to me at the Meiji 
shrine, and it brings back to me one of the most 
| impressive experiences of my life. 





gestion, 


sO 


on some verses of mine which she | 


what I had 


moments the conversation be- | 


Neville | 


side of the room, and handed to me to examine. | 








To ANYONE at all interested in 
growing vegetables or flowers, 


Burpee’s Annual is a fascinat- 
ing book; much more than merely 
a catalog of seeds and bulbs. 

It tells you when and how to 
plant the appetizing vegetables 
and exquisite flowers you look 
forward to having in your own 
garden; and gives you a wealth 
of assistance in choosing the most 
pleasing high grade varieties. 

There is a solid half century of 
experience and continuous devel- 
opment back of Burpee’s Seeds 

“the Best Seeds that Grow.” 

You can get a Free Sample of 
them- your own choice of any 
regular 10c packet of either vege- 
table or flower seeds —by mailing 
promptly the coupon request 
below. 






W. ATLEE BURPEE CO. 


Seed Growers Philadelphia 


Send me Burpee’s Annual with Order Sheet, 
good for a free 10¢ packet of Burpee's Seeds 
tee 
Name 
{Doo 
PO State 


advertisements see 


page 6 207 
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Learn how to make 
Early American Rugs 


from your own Rag Bag. Each rug 
hand woven in individual patterns 
like the high-priced ones sold in 
specialty shops 


Send coupon below for our in 
struction book that tells you how 
to prepare your rags and combine 
to find th« 
home weaver who will weave your 


colors — and where 





materials inexpensively into 


Playsville Guild Rugs 


HAND-LOOMED 
Standard for Quality and Durability 


style or color, us- 
ing only Maysville Four- 
Ply Warp, the best obt: 
ible, the kind that guaran- 


any size, 


in- 








tees long life 
this 
MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 
January & Wood Co., Inc., Dept. H-3, Maysville, Ky. 
Please send me the item checked: 
“The Vogue of Hand Loomed Rugs in Home 
Decoration” and name of nearest Maysville Guild 
Weaver. I enclose 10 cents 
I am a weaver. Mail information regarding th« 
Maysville Guild of Home Weavers 
——I am not a weaver but am interested in learnin 


Send names of loom manufacture 


Name 
Addres 


rs 


by 
Mrs. Simon Kander 


Economical-Complete 

2575 tested recipes for tempting- 
ly delicious and unusual dishes. 
Most practical cook book for the home 
covering the entire field of cookery. 
Indispensable to the bride, experienced 
housewife, tea-room managers and to 
chefs. Thousands of enthusiastic users testify 
to its genuine value. 650 pages—white washable 

cover. Wherever books are 
PRICE 


sold or order direct. 
Settlement Cook Book Co. § 30 
474 Bradford Avenue 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin Plus ‘... 





“Home-Making, as a Profession” 


A 190-pp. illus. handbook—FREE Home-study of 
Domestic Science fitting for well-paid positions and 
home _ efficiency 


m. School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. | 
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Pages from my Scrapbook 


Almost a thousand persons go to this shrine 
every day to pay their respects to the memory 
of the great Emperor and Empress Meiji, 
whom Japan owes so much 
foreign visitor goes to pay his or her formal 
homage. In spirit it is something like the trib- 
ute paid the tomb of George Washington, be- 
fore which many pass, reverently and constantly, 
but which is sometimes opened that a foreign 
guest may lay a wreath on the sarcophagus 

We drove slowly past the first great torii, the 
symbol which always shows that a shrine is 
near, and stopped at the house of the Governor 

for so he is called—in charge. Here we were 
invited to drink tea before we proceeded on 
foot. I noticed that the guard who was to 
accompany us slipped several soft towels in his 
uniform before we left, and when we reached 
the entrance to the shrine, I asked—though we 
had not been requested to do so—if we should 
not dip our hands in the cool water of the stone 
basin there, and could not help seeing the ex- 
pression of pleasure on the man’s face as he 
handed us the towels. Here we were met by a 
dignitary most gorgeously clad—black lac- 
quered shoes and a black lacquer cap fastened 
by a smart chin-strap; wide trousers of tur- 
quoise blue silk; a still wider overgarment of 
white silk. He was a very tall man, the tallest 
I have seen in Japan, very handsome, su- 
premely dignified. We all bowed; then he 
motioned us to follow him through the passage 


And sometimes a 


way surrounding the hollow square at the 
entrance to which the public stopped. When 


we had gone about halfway around this pas 


sage, he paused, bowed again—as we did—and 
taking three branches of sakaki—the leaves 
of which are very like laurel—from a vase, he 


waved them three times in our direction before 
we proceeded on our way. Then, when we 
reached the further end of the hollow square, 
directly in front of the shrine, he handed me a 
sakaki branch which stood there in readiness 
for an offering, decorated with small, square 
bits of fine, white fabric, smiling kindly, and 
motioned to me that I was to lay it on a litth 
table that stood there. I took it and placed it 
reverently in the austerely beautiful place, sim 
ply built of wood and standing in a setting of 
cryptomeria trees. 
A Shrine and Garden 

We could not have spoken if we would, as we 
walked back again; the solemnity of the place 
was too great for speech; and we could have 
gone home then, deeply content, deeply 
honored. But another experience still awaited 
us. As the dignitary, bowing once more, - 
us, two younger men, more plainly dressed, but 
wearing the same colors of turquoise and cream, 
took his place, and we were told that we were 
taken into the garden of the Imperial 
A closed gate was opened, and we 
Before us lay a lake with an iris bed 
beyond it, and walking slowly beside it we 
came to the tiny rustic pavilion where the 
Emperor had been wont to rest, to the tea- 
house where a simple wooden tablet stands in 
the Empress’s room. Everywhere there 
trees and moss and shade, as in the Shideharas’ 
garden; everywhere, as there, beauty 
solitude, stillness and peace—that peace which 
passeth all understanding. 


to be 
entered. 


to start than in a Japanese garden 


The scrap-book is finished—for the time 
being—and the boys have come busting into 


my room. 

“Put on a raincoat and a bathing suit and a 
pair of rubber boots and take your umbrelia,” 
says Larry, ‘“anc’mon. We gotta go out and see 
Kyoto.’ 

Well—it will take an equipment much lik 
what he describes if Iam not to come in soaked 
again. But I suppose I had better. And so I 
must say good-by, and I say it with a great deal 
of love, as ever. 

Always affectionately yours, 

“Pomseee Porhiinsan 


Kees per = 


y 


to 


were | 
and | 


If it is coming to | 
the world, I can think of no better place for it 


So easy to empty— 
and no mess 


UST a thumb pressure on the dump 
lever and the Bissell sweeper pans de- 
posit their contents on the piece of paper 
you have provided. Notrouble, no flying 
dust, no mess. And whata revelation that 
pile of contents is to you. Dust, dirt 
crumbs, threads. lint, pins and hairpins, 
bits of paperand rag, matches, all the litter 
inevitable in every home. For the soft, 
revolving bristle brush of the Bissell picks 
up everything without injury to carpets. 
The Bissell Sweeper is the home-maker's best 
friend. Nothing can take its place. It saves her 
work and time. It is always ponie and always 


ready. It costs nothing for upkeep and the average 
life of a Bissell is more than ten years. 

Cyco Ball Bearing Bissells at around $6. Other 

ades for even less. dandsome play- -size Bissells 
ne a few dimes. At furniture, hardware, house- 
furnishing and department stores. Booklet on re- 
quest—or circular on how to care for your present 
Bissell to get the best service. 


Carpet Sweeper 














On page 8— 
You will find the announce- 
ments of a number of camps 
representing many _ sections 
of the country. 











* Handy Cleaner Brush 
(PATENTED) 


The brush that REALLY CLEANS 


4 rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER co. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 
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“Really Makes 
Housework Easier’’ 


iy WHAT the manu- 
facturer had in mind 
when he used Faultless 
Casters —and put this 
label on each piece of his 
furniture. These won- 
derful little labor savers 
make a heavy davenport 
roll almost as easily as a 
tea cart. Good dealers 
everywhere sell them. 
Faultless Caster Co. 
Eyansville Indiana 
i Felt Wheel Faultless 
Casters “Moor 


scratching.” Write 
Jor details! 


NOELTING 
FAULTLESS CASTERS 


end 


J} / i 















RockABye Toddler 


This splendid nursery accessory 
furnishes both amusement and 
exercise for your child, Child 
sits on seat and walks in any 
direction. Toddler frame is 
y-blue enameled 
wheels ivor 
ber tired, 

maplh 
fol 






















Seat board veneered 
le, natural finish. Toddler 
flat when not in use. 
a SPECIAL OFFER 
‘or 60 days only we will send 
‘ou a Toddler, copy of Rock-A- 
ye Baby Book (telling all 
about baby) and a handsome 
Bath Thermometer, all for $5. 
Send p. 0. money order. Ask 
a nursery accessory catalog. 
‘erfection Mfg. C 
2721 N. Lefing well” St. Lous, M 


o. 


No.38 Price $522 


\ Safe 
Y Milk 
* and Diet 
For INFANTS, 


Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers, etc. 


Avoid Imitations 





The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 


The Blue Window 


(Continued from page 67) 


heart-warming to have the three of them 
hanging on her words, eager to hear of* her 


| adventures. 


| letters. 


“Crispin used to read us parts of your 
We were always so glad when he 


| came.” 





Hildegarde recalled with compunction the | 


scantiness of her correspondence with the 
two old women. It seemed dreadful that 
neither of them had known anything but life 
on the farm. Her soul shuddered away from 
the thought of such an existence. As for 
herself, she couldn’t stand it. She simply 
couldn't. 

Her aunts insisted that while they washed 
the dishes, she should go for a walk with Cris 
pin. 


So the two young people took their way | 


along the familiar paths, through the grove, | 


and up the hill where, almost a year ago, | 
| they had watched the flying geese. 
They sat down at the foot of the great 


| rock, and once more looked off together over 





| nothing ugly, or sordid 








the valley. Hildegarde wore a pansy-colored 
frock of a thin, fluttering material. As the 
darkness descended, she seemed a part of 
the purple night. The jewel on her finger 
matched the sparkle of the stars. 

Crispin said out of the dark, “How often I 


| have dreamed of you here like this!” 


He told her then of the trysts he had kept 
on the hill, and of how her mother had seemed 
to come. “She was very real to me. Perhaps, 
as she used to say, ‘Love never dies.’ ”’ 

“She was wonderful,”’ Hildegarde told him. 
“Honor and courage were more to her than food 
and drink. I am not like that. Oh, Crispin, 
I could never have come back.” 

“How can you say that? When you haven’t 
been tested?” 

“Tam like the Carews. They want beauty 
around them. They must have it. They 
can’t live without it.” 


HERE was a new and stubborn note in his 

voice as he said, ‘Just what do you mean 
by beauty, Hildegarde?” 

“Oh, having lovely things around 


you 


“Was it a lovely thing for your father to 
break your mother’s heart?” 

“Crispin!” 

“Oh, there’s beauty in moral and spiritual 
values, Hildegarde. It isn’t fashionable to 
talk about them. But I'll tell you this. that 
Klizabeth Musgrove found more beauty here 
on this old farm than Sally Hulbert will 
find in the whole of Winslow's house.”’ 

Crashing words! But with tonic in them 
She found herself faltering an apology. 
course, I don’t approve of Sally, nor of the 
things that Daddy did. But mother forgave 
him. why shouldn't I?” 

“Forgive him if you like—but don't talk of 
loveliness.” 

“Crispin, 
speakable.” 

“Yes. I don’t want vou to live here—ever 
But I know that nothing any Carew can 


you know this farm is—un 





“Of | 





ever do will match the life your mother made | 


for herself. And for you. It was astounding 


that amid such surroundings she could hold | 


herself above it all and make her child 
sweet.” 

His voice broke on that. “Oh, Hildegarde, 
I’m not quarreling with you because vou don’t 
like all this. Iam quarreling with you because 
you don’t know yourself.” 


“Perhaps I do know myself.” 


sO 


“No. When the big thing comes, you'll 
|meet it. And you won't meet it in your 
father’s way, but your mother’s. You are 


her child, Hildegarde.” 


in the momentary silence which followed, samples 


a light wind went whispering about them. 


’ 
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made of specially woven fabric 
“Crepette” for only 10c and 





TWO WEEKS DUSTING 
SUPPLY OF 


Uw 











A few drops on your 
dust cloth cleans down to 
the original beauty and 
luster of the finish. It 
nourishes and preserves 
any varnished or enara- 
| eled surface. 








“heck the offer you prefer) : 
ene 10¢ for L-V Dust Cloth 
dusting supply of Liquid 
ood in U.S.A. only). 


ggopely of Liquid 
LE. 


Enclosed find 
and 2 weeks 

Veneer. (Offer ¢ 
Send 2 weeks’ dustin 
Veneer, entire ly FR 
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Name 
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EarnExtra Money 


In YourSpareTime 


Refined women can earn sub- 
stantial incomes, full or part time, 
taking orders for Crosby Underwear 
from neighbors and friends. Work 
is pleasant, dignified and profit- 





able. Attractive prices make sales 
and reorders easy. No experience 
needed. 


Crosby Underwear is made of 











the best quality Crepe de Chine, 
Voile, Nainsook and other ma- 
terials, full-fashioned, finely fin- 
ished. Write for catalog and details. 
CROSBY UNDERWEAR CO., INC. 
Dept. A26 302—Sth Ave., N. Y. C. 

















Peace Dale Mills, 25 Madison 
Ave.,N.Y., Dept193.Sendme FREE 
over 200 samples Peace Dale Yarns—lic 
to 27¢ per oz.—for all kinds of knitted gar- 
ments. Als free samples new HOOKED RUG 
YARN in a wide variety of beautiful colors, 
and leaflet of interesting new rug designs. 
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Was Elizabeth there? Elizabeth Musgrove? | FREE — Money-back guarantee. 
In the purple dark? Name........ 
Crispin’s hand found Hildegarde’s. “T| Address... : 


have something for you.’ 
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Complete<x\ “Oven Control 
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ymbol of “Happiness, is the Roper Complete Oven 

Control. It gives the woman precious hours in which to 
protect the happiness of her home by keeping herself attractive. 
Health-building, mind-building recreations are truly hers. She 
may literally be miles away while the Roper does her cooking. 
She need never give it a thought, because cooking results 
always are— always must be—ideal. 











The Roper Complete Oven Control does not merely measure 
the heat— it also circulates it. Because of the Roper Ventilated 
Oven, the food is cooked in fresh, moist air, rich in oxygen. 
Thus the secret of Roper Oven Control is its Completeness 
—jin operation, as well as in saving of food, of gas, and of 
the woman’s time. 
This one feature of the Roper would justify its ownership in 
every modern home, yet you will find many other advantages 
when you examine this preferred gas range. See the Roper, 
where better gas ranges are sold. 

Geo. D. Roper Corporation, Rockford, Illinois 

Pacific Coast Branch: 135 Bluxome St., San Francisco, Cal 

“Baby Ropers’ ’ delight 


litele girls. They're perfect 
miniatures. 644 inches 
oa= RANGE 
lift out. Send *1 for yours. 


BE SURE THE ROPER PURPLE LINE AND THE ROPER COMPLETE OVEN CONTROL 
ARE ON THE RANGE YOU BUY 
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cArrived 
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The Blue Window 
“What?” 
| He pressed a small object into her p; 
| : _ 0b} ler palm 
| and as she held it up, it caught the pale shina 
| of the stars _— hine 
“What is it?” she asked. 
“A key. “ 


A silver key.’ 
“What is it for?” 
“To unlock the door of a house 
“But how perfectly absurd!” 
“Why?” 
“Tt can’t be ‘ours.’ 
it certainly isn’t mine.’ 
“It will be some day. I bought it because 
you are to live in it. I may have to wait— 
a thousand years. But in the 
come.” 
“In a thousand years there’ll be no house.” 
“Yes. My dream of it will make it real 
forever, and some day, even if we should be 
| separated here, your reincarnated spirit will 
find mine waiting on the steps!” 
“Don’t,” she said sharply. “TI don’t want 
to come to you as a reincarnated spirit.” 
“Then come now.” 
“No. Please don’t make love to me, Crispin 
: Your will is so strong . .. And J 
don’t want to be won like that—because your 
| will is stronger. If I ever—care—I want my 
heart to run to meet you.” , 
He caught both her hands in his. “Pray God 
that time may come!” he said hoarsely, then 
flung her hands away and stood up. — 
| “It’s time to go,” he said, “if I’m to keep my 
head.” 


Our house.” 


It may be yours, but 


end you'll 





S THEY walked along together, he told her 

of the buying of the little house. “It is on 
the road to Mount Vernon, so that we'll be 
neighbors of George Washington. I motored 
down and saw the sign, For Sale—and it 
seemed so absolutely ours with a grove of pine 
trees back of it—and the river in front—anda 
garden. It isn’t paid for, of course, only a 
|part. But I shall work for the rest, and be 
glad to do it, and when T meet the shade of 
| George Washington coming down the road, 
I shall say to him, ‘It is all very well to be 
the father of your country, but I'd rather be 
the husband of Hildegarde Carew!’ ” 

His mood of deep seriousness had passed. 
Hildegarde found herself talking to him in 
the old carefree fashion. When they walked 
through the grove, she tucked her arm in his 
and in the dark brushed her cheek against his 
|coat. He was a dear and a darling, but she 
| didn’t want to marry him. She didn’t want to 
marry anybody. She wanted things to be as 
they had once been with her father loving her 
}and leaning on her for companionship. Per 
haps, when she got back to Round Hill, she 
might find him like that. He might even let 
her be friends again with Crispin 

Crispin stayed over Sunday, and on Monday 
morning Hildegarde was left alone with her 
aunts. The routine of farm life began again 
It had now to do with harvest-time—truits 
and vege tables to be gathered and stored It 
was a picturesque crop, and Hildegarde rather 
enjoyed the days. In the golden September 
light she stood on a ladder in the orcl ard and 
picked apples, or clipped grapes from the vines 
on the south hill 

The nights were the worst—deadly quiet 
settled down after supper. Her aunts did their 
best to stay awake and be companionable 
but the habit of years was fixed. At half-past 
eight they would say apologetically, “You 
won't mind if we go to bed?” and Hildegarde, 
remembering that dinner at Round Hill was 
just at its height, would feel desperately 
that she must flap her wings and fly across the 
intervening space 

Now and then, in the afternoons, she walked 
up the hill where she had sat with Crispin 
He wrote to her every day, and she would read 
his letters, leaning against the big rock. 

She heard, too, from Bobby every day by 
wire or telephone. He begged her to let 
|him come and see her. She was appalled 
‘by the fear that he might. She couldn’t 











For the Washington Birthday Party 
Gold Medal Holiday Cookies—one of the 


many delicious recipes constantly be ring cTe- 
ated in the Gold Medal Kitchen *Kitchen- 
tested’ recipes with ‘ Kitchen-teste ed’’ flour— 
perfect re sults every time you buke! Read our 
special offer. 





\ Daer countless housewives 


have longed for—a flour that acts 
the same perfect way in your 
oven—every time you bake! 


We prove it beforehand. In the 

only sure way a miller can. By 
eur: »? 

our Kitchen-test. 


In our own model kitchen we 
bake with samples from each 
batch of Gold Medal Flour be- 
fore any of it goes to you. 

This unique “Kitchen-test” cuts 
baking failures right in half. It 
brings a new delight to all your 
baking. 


The Vital meaning of 
**Kitchen-test’’ 


The quality of a brand of flour 
may be excellent. It may always 
be the same chemically. And yet 
—it may act differently in your 
oven almost every time you bake. 


MILLED BY WASHBURN CROSHY COMPANY, 


Tune in on Gold Medal . © Stati 
(WCCO—416.4 meters), St. Paul 
apolis, 
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“Service to the Northwes 


(ow-—the most inexperienced 
can bake delicious dishes—every time: 


This remarkable ‘‘Kitchen-test”’ actually removes 
half the cause of all baking failures 


That is the insidious cause of so 


many mysterious baking failures. 


Therefore—a miller has just one 
way of being sure that all his flour 
willact the same way In your oven. 


By baking with it first himself! 


or ° - (6yr- 

l hat isthe Gold Medal Kitchen- 

test.’’ It removes the greatest 

cause of baking failures. 

Now—no matter how inexperi- 
I 


enced—you can bake delicious 
dishes every time! 


ene aeenaemnamenwen ene 
Y ’ Send coupon now. A new delight awaits you. 4 
Gold Medal Guarantee i COE i 
: a MISS BETTY CROCKER ( = Ss 1 
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- ome Service Dept. = 
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N'S PANCAKE FLOUR, GOLD MEDAL CAKE FLOUR, WHEATIES AND PURIFIED BRAN 
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Special Offer— 

**Kitchen-tested’’ Recipes 
As we test the flour in our kitchen, we 
also create and test delightful new reci- 
pes. We have printed all ** Kitchen- 
tested”? rec ipes on cards and filed them 
in neat wooden boxes. 
These Gold Medal Home 
boxes cost us exactly 70c each. We 
will send you one for that price. And 
as fust as we create new recipes we 
mail them to you free. 


Serv ic e 


If you prefer to see first what the reci- 
pes are like, just send us 10c¢ to cover 
cost of packing and mailing. Check 
coupon for whichever you desire. 
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RESH Coconut — already 

shredded for you with all 
its delicious flavor, its succulent 
tenderness! 


Something new— you'll agree. 

For all the shredded coconut 
, 

you’ve known before has been 
the dried kind—good enough 
when you couldn’t get fresh co- 
conut, but certainly far short of 
it in deliciousness. 


But now here is fresh shredded 


We 


coconut—as much finer than 
dried coconut as fresh fruits are 
finer than dried fruits. 

“ Southern-Style”’ it’s called 
— because it is just like the fresh 
coconut that the South has 
known and loved from the early 
days when West India traders 
first began unloading coconuts 
on the docks of Southern Sea. 
board cities. 


We want you to try it because 


The delicious flavor, the delicate tenderness of 
fresh coconut—yet with none of the bother of 
grating coconut yourself 


FRESH COCONUT 
Sealed with cALL its delicious 
flavor in air-tight TINS 


we know that once you have 
tasted it you will never use any 
other kind of coconut. Right 
away, before you forget, fill out 
the coupon below and mail it 
with ten cents for our generous 
sample can of Southern-Style. 

Southern-Style is our newest and 
—we think—our finest product, 
but, if you wish, you can also get 
Baker’s Coconut packed in tins 
with the milk, and in the dry form 
in convenient cartons, 


er 


7) 
. ~pt. 5-4 
Franklin Baker Co-» Dey 
Hoboken, N. J- 
1 enc jose ten cents 
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trial can of Bake 
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BAKERS COCO 


Southern-Style 
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The Blue Window 


imagine Bobby at the farm. He wouldn't 
understand how once it had been glorified 
by her mother’s presence. He would see only 
its squalor. Bobby belonged to dainty and 
delicate backgrounds. She felt that if once he 
faced the big black stove in the sitting-room, 
he would dissolve with dismay. Mee 

There was, she discovered, one significant 
fact about her sojourn on the farm. She found | 
herself missing ¢hings, not people. There was | 
no one at Round Hill, not even her father, | 
whose companionship seemed vital at the mo- 
ment. The old aunts did very well indeed for 
company. She missed, as it were, the stage 
properties— the crystal cat, the bronze turtle, 
the silver pheasants on the table, Delia’s crisp 
ginghams, Sampson’s delectable trays, the 
scarlet-coated ancestor in the library. 

It was Sally’s wedding which took Hilde- 
garde back finally to Round Hill. Sally 
wrote that she wanted advice about the brides- 
maids’ costumes, and that it was time things 
were getting under way. 

On her last night at the farm, Hildegarde | 
said farewel! to that upper room in which she | 
had spent so many hours with her mother. 
Everything spoke of the past —the little beds 
so close together, the books on the shelves, 
the portraits on the wall. Here, after all the 
tumult of her unhappy romance, Elizabeth 
Musgrove had found peace. Here alone she had 
fought her battles; here the baby Hildegarde 
had lain on her arm, and here, in later years, 
the two had talked together. Hildegarde re 
membered that lovely face lighted by the | 
candle, and lighted, too, by the spirit which | 
burned within | 

She knelt for a moment by her mother’s 
bed. “Darling, darling,” she said, “if you 
could only come back to me!” 

When she told her aunts ‘“good-by,” she | 





cried a little. She couldn’t understand her | 
emotion. She wasn’t really sorry to go. Her | 


blood quickened, indeed, at the thought of 
the good times that lay ahead of her. But 
there was a touch of sadness in this second 
separation from the place which had so long 
sheltered her. 


HE met Sally in Baltimore. They were to 

stay at Miss Anne’s for a few days. Mrs. 
Hulburt was in New York having some old 
jewels reset for her daughter’s wedding- 
present. 

“Thank heaven, they’re pearls.”’ Sally said, 
as she and Hildegarde sat in Miss Anne’s 
sun-room an hour after Hildegarde’s arrival. 
“IT hate anything else. Those white jade 
ornaments of Neale’s give me the creeps.” 

Dickory, the parrot, preening her feathers, 
stopped for a moment to laugh sepulchrally. 

“Listen to that,” Sally said, ‘isn’t she 
human? Well, I wish I could sit on a perch 
all day like a parrot, and have feathers for 
clothes. I am fed up on tailors and dress 
makers.” 

She threw herself full-length on the couch, 
her hands over her head. “Everything is to 
be in the Spanish effect,” she explained. 
“Madame says that I am the blonde Castilian 
type, whatever that may mean, and I’m to 
have a fan of lace in my hair, with the wedding 
veil ina mantilla drapery, and a short Cress 
with lace flounces. Theatrical, I call it, but 
Madame says it will be ravissante. 

She stuck her slippered feet up on the arm 
of the couch. “I wish I cared what I am going 
to wear.” She turned and buried her face in 
a cushion 





Hildegarde went over and knelt beside her. | 


“Sally !”’ 

“Oh, I know I’m a fool. 
go through with it.” 

“You haven’t got to go through with it. 
Tell Neale.” 

“Do you think he’ll give me up now? I’d 
have to fight him and fight mother, and I 
couldn’t hold out.” 

“But if it means a life’s unhappiness?” 

“Oh, I shan’t feel this afterward. 


But I’ve got to 


way 











Quickly! Easily! 


Duplicate the beauty of fashicnabie 
imported linens with this new Linen Thread 
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A few of the delightful possibilities of Italian Hemstitching 
—simple, once you know how! 
HE fashionable Italian linens New 1926 Book of Lovely Designs 


you've seen in expensive shops 
and longed for can now be yours for 
amazingly little effort and cost. 

A new linen thread for art needle- 
work, exactly like the thread used on 
the lovely imported linens, has been 
perfected by the Barbours, the world’s 
largest makers of linen thread. 

Made of the finest long-fibered flax, 
this new linen thread is strong and 
lustrous—delightful to work with. 
And it matches the linen on which 
you work it, in texture, character, en- 
durance and beauty. 


FOR ART 
NEEDLEWORK 











Simple, easy directions in the new 
Barbour booklet, shown below, tell you 
just how to do this fashionable Italian 
hemstitching as well as the newly- 
popular cutwork, Swedish weaving, 
cross-stitch, smocking, Armenian edge 
and other fascinating needlework. 

This inost attractive booklet with 
clear directions, and with many illus- 
trations and diagrams will be sent you 
upon receipt of a dime. Send us the 
coupon below. The Linen Thread 
Co., Dept. A, 96 Franklin Street, 
New York. 


BARBOUR'’S Linen Thread 


This New Linen Thread 
Was ls of wi 

7 comes in balls of white, ecru, 

4 Ge natural; in skeins of black, 

white, coral, lavender, red, 

- medium brown, gold, yellow, 


ink, China- 




















"ne p willow-green, 
blue and natural linen color. 
Ang Dozens of new designs, many in 
7 ‘ aie T 

KY, color, in Book No. 2, only 10c. 
/ 3 e SHARIA RRHHR HHH HHH IHHXXXRXXHXHXHXXY ADR LD DD, Be 
‘ / f , sas ion a 
> at | THE LINEN THREAD CO., Dept. A f 
. 96 Franklin Street, New York ¢ 
ay. 3 Please sénd me the new Barbour book No. lie 
\ BK, 3 ee % 2, on linen needlework, for the dime enclosed. fs 
. ct = a pt ¢ 
S- $| Name . 
a oe a he 
f 4% Address c 
Learn all about the newest, most fashionable b _ 
needlework from the simple, clear diagrams, 4¢ a P b 
illustrations and directions in this Barbour %| ©'% me be 
booklet, No. 2, just off the press. SCR RRR ARARR RRR RARER SRS RRS a 2 oe od 
In using advertisements see page 6 213 








BUY DIRECT 
“FROM “FACTORY 


fave much money 





Buy this wonderful vacuum cleaner direct 
from the factory — be your own demonstra- 
tor. Send for our remarkable offer. A 
genuine new Sturtevant — complete with 
attachments sent to you for 10 days’ free 
trial. Give it every test. Keep it or return 
it. Pay for it as you use it. You are dealing 
with a 62-year old concern with nearly 
$10,000,000 assets. Learn how thousands 
of women are now buying this wonderful 
vacuum cleaner by mail. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Get full information regarding this wonderfv! electric 
vacuum cleaner—mail the coupon now. We ship it and 
let you be the judge. Thousands now buying this easy 
way, and saving money. Mail coupon at once for 
complete information. 

B. F. STURTEVANT CO. 
Hyde Park, Boston, Mass. 


-—- eee Te ee 





B. F. STURTEVANT CO. 
Dept, 7, Hyde Park, Boston, Mass. 


Please send complete infor- 
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mation regarding your offer. | 

Name — | 

| | 
| Street | 
| | 
| City State | 
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COMPLIMENTS 
oF NIBCO . 


Absolutely without charge or obliga- 
tion, you may have this genuine * NIB- 
CO Sink Broom_and the booklet 
“‘Keeping the House Beautiful’. 
*NIBCO Brushes for every 
purpose are sold by reliable 
dealers everywhere, to light- 
en the burden of housework. 
Send only your name and ad- 
dress—and please give that 
of your local housefurnish- 
ings dealer. 
























Sitver- 
Chamberlin 
Company 






URING 25 years we 
taught professional nursing 
to 36,000 women in their ’ 
homes—beginners as well as 
practical nurses. Minimumage 


I 


Earn $30 a Week and More 

Ideal vocation for self-supporting 

women oney refunded if dissatis 

fied after two months’ trial Write 

today for catalog and specimen pages 

THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING 
_ 34 Main | Street Jamestown, N. Y. 








ENaRAVED INVITATIONS & ANNOUNCEMENTS, | 
Grade But Not High Priced. Write for sam 
THE CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO. 
Evening Star Building Washington, D.C. 
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The Blue Window 


It’s like taking 
hardened.” 


a One gets 


cold plunge. 


She sat up, the tears still staining | 


| 


her cheeks. ‘‘You’re a darling, Hildegarde, to | 
care. Nobody else does.” 
In the days that followed, Mrs. Hulburt, 
Sally, and Hildegarde rushed hectically about 
town. Then, “worn to a frazzle,” as Sally 
put it, they went back to Round Hill. They 
found there word from Mceriweather. His 
uncle was very ill. There seemed to be little | 
hope. Merry was afraid he would have to 


wedding. He was sorry, 
course, be helped. 


The letter was written to Sally. She read 
it aloud at luncheon and listened, without 
joining in, to the various comments. When 


the meal was over, she mounted her horse and 
rode down to the inn. 

“TI want to use your telephone,”’ 
Christopher. 


she said to 
“It is quite clandestine.” 
He smiled at her. ‘That sounds 
than it is, doesn’t it?” 
“Perhaps. I want to talk to Merry, and I 
don’t want to shout it to the world. You 
know how the telephones are at Round Hill. 


worse 





land the 


One ir the hall, with an echo like a fog-horn, 
other in Louis’ room with no chance 


| for the rest of us to use it.” 


| 


There 


was a booth at the inn, and Sally 
shut herself into it. When she got Merry 
on the wire, she said, “I am down at Christo 
pher’s, so I can say anything I please, but 
first, I want to ask about your uncle.” 
“I’m afraid he’s very ill, Sally.” 
“He's such a dear. Will you give him my 


love? I liked him. He 
Please don’t answer that, Merry. 1 couldn't 
say it at Round Ilill, but down here it doesn't 
sound half bad. And shan't I 
lam Mrs. Neale Winslow? 
you know.” 

‘Too short.” 

“Well, the 
said when they 
neck ° « 

“Sally! 
bride?” 

“I’m not a bride. I am 
in a Spanish extravaganza. 
my costume, Merry.” 

“Your wedding gown?” 

Call it that if you will.” 

“You ought to be married in sackcloth and 

ashes.”’ 


has eyes like yours 


see 
The time is short, 


better, as the 
around 


the 
the 


sooncr 


put 


man 


noose his 


That sounds a bit tragical for a 


chief 
You 


performer 
should see 


“Don’t!” sharply. “I didn’t call you up 
to be scolded.” 

“I’m sorry 

“T wonder if you are—really? Merry—try 


to come to my wedding ] want vou.” 





Dept. G H-3 Clayton, New Jersey | 


Many of our Graduates | 


| in the world- 


“My dear, I will. 

“Promise?” 

“If it is humanly possible, Sally.” 

“Well, then, good-by and God _ bless 
you.” 

S SHE rang off, he wondered if it wasa little 

sob that he caught across the miles. He 

went back to his uncle, his mind in a turmoil 

“Sally sent her love to you.” 

“She probably meant it for you.” 

Merry shook his head and sat down. “She’s 


going to marry Winslow.” 

“She wouldn't look at Winslow if you cared. 
I read that between the lines of every letter 
wrote from Paris. And somebody ought 
to save her from that marriage.” 

“You mean, of course, that I should.” 

“T want vou to be happy.” 

“IT think I have put happiness behind me, 
Uncle Buck.” 

“We all think that, dear boy, when we are 
young. But there’s more than one woman 
and this old house is lonely 
That was all they said about it. But that 


she 


night, before old Buchanan Meriweather went 
| to bed, he wrote a letter and gave it to his 
}nurse. She was to mail it herself the first 


thing in the morning, and it was addressed 


' to Sally Hulburt. 
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cancel all his plans for participation in the | 
but it could not, of | 





you before | 











| 








Househeepings 
worst Job 
made easy 





No LONGER need the necessary 
task of keeping the closet bowl 
clean be disagreeable. Sani-Flush 
does away with all scrubbing, 
scouring and dipping water 
Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush in 


the bowl. Follow directions on 
the can. Flush. Every stain, 
mark and incrustation disap- 
pears. Sani-Flush leaves the 
bowl clean and gleaming white. 
It gets down into the hidden, un- 
healthful trap and cleans that 
too. Banishes all foul odors. 
Sani-Flush is absolutely harm- 
less to plumbing connections, 
Keep it handy in the bathroom. 
Buy Sani-Flush at your 
grocery, drug or hardware 
store, or send 25 cents for a 
full-size can. 30 cents in Far 
West. 35 cents in Canada. 


Sani-Flush 


Cleans closet bowls without scouring 
| Tue Hycienitc Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 









































SQUEEZ- EZY MOP 
KEEPS HANDS OUT OF DIRTY 
SOAPY WATER 














Wrings easily by pressing 
button; turning handle 
Heads removable Out- 
wears three old-fashioned 
mops At’ all good deal- 
ers and department stores, 
or sent postpaid frov 
factory 
Price Complete $1.50 
RENEWAL Heaps 
SQUEEZ-EZY 
MOP CO., 
Inc. Ui jy 
New On.eans 7) 
ms 
CCU 





Saleswomen—Sa!esmen 
taking 


money 


of Fabric Samples turt i | to 
Agents. Write today 

The NATIONAL IMPORTING Co. 
573 Broadway, Dept.B-49, NewYork 





ONLY $9.90 and up. Weave 
Colonial Rugs, quaint rag carpet. 
silk-and-wool scarfs for pleasure 


LOOMS and profit. Catalog free. 


UNION LOOM WORKS, 342 Factory St., BOONVILLE, N. ¥. 
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Good Bye 
Rust and Tarnish 


All metal that isn’t lacquered ba 
rust or tarnish in moist air, Salt 
air is particularly bad, 


You can easily rust proof all your 
unlacquered metal surfaces, from 
finest lamp to Bobby’s tin ‘horse, 
with 


3-in-One 
The High Quality Household Ot 


Rub on ornamental iron and brass, 





plain brass and nickeled faucets and b 
mr fixtures. It pre tects by penetrati 
the p ores of the metal, forming a moist 





proof film that won’t evaporate or finger 
mark easily. Keeps the metal looki: 
fresh and new. 


There are over 79 valuable uses for 3 in- 
One in every home, lubricating, cleanin 
polist neg and preventi ng rust. ll are 
explained in the Dictionary f Uses wrap- 
ped around every bottle. 
FREE—"": for the generous 
Sample and new Ho > 
hold Circular,“*79 Uses inYour Ho w 
3-in-One is obtainable at all good H ird- 
ware, Drug, Grocery and General Stores, 
in l-oz., 3-oz. and 7- pint bottles. 3-02 








Handy Oil Cans, to The int be ttle 


is the econ penical Househ: iL 
Contains most oil for the money. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 




















130R. William St., New York, N.Y. | 
~ Factories:Rahway,N.J. Montreal - 
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Make Home Tasks Agreeable 


Cleaning Cloths » 
that clean quickly 


and easily kept iT 
clean. Save you 
time, money and 7 


energy. %e 
RITZ sanitary 


— make Department Stores, 
Ouse duties Housef urnishing 
easy and a gad ey ee 

ops. ample 
Pleasure. Dish Cloth and 
Sold by booklet for 10 cents. 
JOHN RITZENTHALER 
73 Franklin St. 
New York, N. Y. 


Leaders Since 1892 














dent or corre sponde nce 
Elinor G. Hanna. Write for booklet D2, 
SHE CANDY INSTITUTE, 60 West 50th Soe New York 





EARN MONEY Start a candy business. 


can easily build up a profit- 
AT HOME able business at home. We tell you 

how and teach you to make all kinds 
of candies—hand dipped chocolates, hard candies, 
French Nougat, Caramels, ete. C omple te course, 
under person: ul direction of 
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THE open season for hunting was on. Not 
for duck and quail—the guns must wait 
for those until November. But yellow-legs, 


| plover, reed-birds, the rails and waders, were 
| legal prey. Flocks, wedge-shaped, crescent- 


shaped, or loosely scattered, flew low above 
the ruffled waters of the bay. Shadowy little 
companies flitted across the sands. On the 
wings of the wind came the clear whistles, 
the mellow cries, the musical pipings. The 
waves were dotted with tiny, floating forms 
which rose in startled flight at the approach 
of an intruder. 

Christopher’s place was full of men in canvas 
coats and caps, who talked a jargon, unintelli- 
gible to the uninitiated, of ‘“sinkboxes’’ and 
“sneak boats,” of “blinds” and “pushers.” 
Prosperous, sophisticated gentlemen; some of 
them shooting because it was fashionable, 
but most of them from sheer love of it. 


CTOBER came in with lowering clouds, 

and there was much rain, but the gunners 
made no complaint. The wet weather simply 
intensified their sense of sport, and the con- 
trast between the chill without and the coziness 
of Christopher’s hearthstone. They brought 
in after a day’s hard exercise bags of dead birds, 
which Christopher broiled for them. And 
while they ate, Columbus, the cat, swung his 
black paws down from the mantel shelf and 
surveyed them with scornful eyes. When it 
came to killing, he needed no gun! 

Winslow was among the hunters. His bags 
of dead birds were bigger than the others. 
He took them up to Round Hill to be cooked. 
He talked about them at the table. He seemed 
to think of nothing else, not even his wedding 
day, which was three weeks away. Sally 
made up a verse to fit the case and recited 


| it at dinner: 


“There was a little man, 
And he had a little gun, 
And his bullets were made of 
Lead, lead, lead! 
He went to the brook 
And shot a little duck, 
And forgot to go home 
To get mar-ri-ed—!’ 


Winslow, glittering on the other side of the 
table, said, “I shall never forget—”’ 

Bobby Gresham, who was dining with them, 
remarked: **Sally’s rather a darling duck her- 
self. Good enough to eat. 

Winslow shot him a baleful glance. He 
was irritated, too, by Sally’s mockery. He 
was thin-skinned, and there were times when 
her words stung him like the barb of a little 
bee. He wondered if, as his wife, she would 
irritate him. Yet it was too late to think of 
that. In three weeks she would marry him, 
and Gresham might save his flatteries. As 
for hunting, the season was on, and he intended 
to get all he could out of it. No one, not even 
Sally, could interfere with his sport. 

Carew, too, hunted. Hildegarde rather 
hated it all. She didn’t like to see things killed. 
Yet there was something to be said for the out- 
of-door aspect, the picturesqueness, the in- 
herited love of sport which came to these men 
of English descent. 

As for herself, she was tied up with engage- 
ments. Everybody was entertaining Sally, 
and Carew’s daughter was, of course, included 
in the invitations. Back and forth the two 
girls swung between Round Hill and Balti 
more, with Hildegarde troubled about the 
expense but enjoying it all none the less 
Her father, when now and then she spoke to 
him about it, urged her not to worry. Win 
slow, he said, was putting him on to some 
good things which would soon be paying 
dividends. 

Since their days at the farm together she 
had not seen Crispin, but his letters came 
regularly, whether she answered them or not 

“T haven’t a bit of pride where you are con- 
cerned, Hildegarde. If you won’t write, you 


| won’t, and that’s the end of it. But I’ve got 
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followed 





and the answer to | 


| 


The Blue Window 


things to say, and if you don’t want to read, 
you needn't. And the latest thing simply has 
to be told—I’ve bought a love-seat and a foot- 
for the house. They have crooked, 
carved legs and are done up in faded rose 
brocade, and they are, as you would say, 
‘adorable.’ That’s all the furniture far, 
except the little photograph of you and your 
mother on the mantel. When I am feeling 
a bit down, I build a fire and sit on the seat 
and imagine you are beside me, with your little 
slippers on the stool! I get a good deal of 
vicarious satisfaction out of it. I hope that 
is the right word. I am never quite sure about 
‘vicarious.’ ”’ 

She wrote back that he must not. 
of furnishing a house for her! 
complacent, Crispin 
rook your finger!” 

His response to that was: “If crooking my 
finger would do the trick, I'd have it perma 
nently crippled. But I am not complacent. 
here are nights when I walk the floor in a 
deadly funk my imagination playing with 
the idea that you are falling in love with 
somebody ele. If that ever happens, Hilde- 
garde, don’t tell me. Just send back the 
silver key And Ill know you are never 
going to sit by my fires, nor toast your slippers 
at my hearth.” 


stool 


sO 


The idea 
“It seems so 
As if you just had to 


H{ILDEGARDE found her mind dwelling 
rather persistently on the thought of that 
fireplace and Crispin in front of it. She didn’t 
want to think about it, but there it was, popping 
up at the most unexpected moments in the 
midst of Sally’s chatter or Bobby’s jests 
Phen one day, when, with a lot of others 
she having tea in the art gallery of 
Winslow's house, she came across a picture 
of George Washington! It had, apparently, 
just been hung, and was unlike any other 
portrait she had seen of the father of his coun 
try It him less the look of a stodgy 
classic and more the look of a human being 
Here were the tired cyes. the irritated frown 
the i [ 


Was 


wave 


of harassed officer, the coarse skin of the 
man whom the storms had beaten and the 
cold hardened He wore a shabby coat, his 


hair was wind-blown, and there was something 
in his expression which reminded her of Crispin 
as he had been that day under the old oak 
Washington had no laughter to light his face, 
but one felt his youth and strength. Here was 
not the statesman, but the sodier who was 
fighting the battle of the moment with no idca 
of the honors ahead 

Bobby, coming up behind her, said, “Old 
needs a hair cut.” 

“T like him.” 

“You wouldn’t in real life 
like that.” 

‘One doesn’t judge men by their coats.” 

“Dear child.” Bobby surveyed her with a 
laughing eve, “if I wore lace ruffles and ribbons, 
vou'd adore me.” 


Ceorgs 


Not with a coat 


“Not I 
“All women are like that. Caught by trap 
pings—men in khaki, men in scarlet, men in 


high boots. They married thousands of ‘em 
during the war. Coats, my dear child, coats!" 

Sally, joining them, was white as a sheet 
I have such bad news. Merry’s uncle is 
dead. Louis just got the telegram.” 

“How dreadful!” Hildegarde said 

Bobby more practical. “Good thing 
for Merry. Nice estate, I understand.” 

Sally blazed at him. “Oh, that’s like you, 


Was 


Bobby As if the money mattered!” 

“Does, though,”’ Bobby insisted. ‘Does 
with you. Don’t try to put it over on me, 
Sally.” 


Sally faced him squarely. “Do vou mean 
Iam marrying Neale for his money?” 

“What ? I wouldn't call him 
or good looking.” 

“You're hateful, Bobby.” 

Hildegarde turned away. How could the 
two of them squabble like that with the thought 
of death so close? She wandered down the 


else young 
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| long room and stopped in front of the picture 


of the Chinese lady. Winslow, entering 
under the great archway, stopped beside her 
and said, 

“That’s 
collection.” 

“T don’t like it half so well as your George 
Washington.” 

His cold eyes lighted. ‘Not many people 
have your discrimination. The Washington 
picture is extremely valuable, painted by an 
unknown artist. Undoubtedly an excellent 
likeness. I’ve had amazing offers for it.” 

“But you won’t sell?” 

“Perhaps. If I get my price.”’ 

“T wish I had money enough to buy it.” 

He was amused. “What would you 
with it?” 

A flush stained her cheeks. How could she 
tell him that in a flash she had seen the por- 


one of the finest things in the 


do 


| trait over the fireplace of the little house? 


She began to talk hurriedly about the lady 
with the butterflies. “I hate her face. There’s 
something evil about it.” 

“Stand farther away,” said Winslow. “If 
you'll sit in that chair, you'll get the best 
effect.” 

So Hildegarde sat in the king’s chair and 
suited it well that Winslow wished he 
might have her painted in an ermine cloak. 
She looked like a queen. If Crispin had seen 
her, his heart might have failed him. She 
was not in the least like the wife of a man 
with no furniture in his house but a love-seat 
and a footstool and a photograph in a frame! 

When the party got back to Round Hill a 
few days later, Sally found the letter written 
by old Buck Meriweather. It had been waiting 
for a week or more and had not been forwarded 
\nd so it happened that after he was dead, 
the old man spoke to Sally: 


so 


- ILL you forgive one who is going very soon 
into a far country for writing as I am going 
to write? Sometimes we who are about to cross 
the border see things clearly. That is my only 
apology for what may seem to you an unwar- 
rantable intrusion. I want Merry to be happy, 
and I have a feeling that you hold his happiness 
in your hands. Perhaps I haven’t any right 
to say this. Perhaps it isn’t true. But wrong 
or right, I wish that you would trust life for 
more than it will give you in the marriage you 
are contemplating. Won’t you? 
| “That is all I have to say. To put it more 
| definitely into words would be to confuse 
| myself as well as you. I think you know 
| what I mean. Shall we let it rest there, and 
again, wi!l you forgive me?” 


A STRANGE letter, but one that stirred 
Sally’s heart. ‘Won’t you trust life for 

more than it will give you . . .?’? Wasn’t 

he in effect asking her not to marry Neale? 

How absurd! Why, the wedding was less 
than three weeks away! And her clothes 
were all made. Caterers were baking cakes, 
and florists planning decorations. Presents 
were pouring in. 
downstairs posting things in a note-book—the 
cosmetic boxes of old Irish silver which had 
come that morning, the table set of antique 
Italian lace, the petit- point bag with the jeweled 
clasp, the half-dozen duplicate pairs of Colonial 
candlesticks. 

“It’s preposterous, ’’ 
Sarah, on the chiffonier 

Yet if she did not marry Neale? She would 
be free again! A great sense of relief surged 
over her. She found herself laughing hysteri 
cally, as one might who, hopeless on a desert 
island, sights a sail. She would be saved! 
She would own herself once more! She who 
had been bought with emeralds and frozen 
jade! 

In a dream she dressed for dinner. She went 
downstairs outwardly composed but inwardly 
in a tumult. The men came in from their 
hunting. Winslow was in excellent spirits. 
His bag was big. He handed it to Sampson 
and stopped for a moment in the library to 

‘ talk to Sally. 


Sally said to the doll, 





Even now Hildegarde was | 
g 
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| played when the cat was away cutting coupons! 
| Riding down alone in the rain. 


a 





quiet corner where we can talk?” 


The Blue Window 


“Tt is raining hard outside,” he said. “Tf it 
keeps it up in the morning I'll run into town. 
Would you like to go with me?” 

She shook her head. “I don’t believe 
equal to it.” 

He glanced at her sharply. 
matter? <Aren’t you well?” 

She tried to laugh. “Too much excitement, | 
| perhaps.” 

“I think we 


wedding is 


I’m 


“What’s the 





shall both be glad when the! 
over.” He looking down 
“You can rest as much as you like in 
my big house.” 

He went away then, and Sally sat thinking | 
of the things he had said. The big house 
loomed in her imagination as grim and grue- | 
some as a penitentiary, a prison with Winslow 
as a perpetual jailer. All her life she would 
be shut up with him! 

No, she would not do it. She would tell 
Neale tomorrow. And her mother. 


stood, 


XXV 


T WAS raining hard when, the next after- 

noon, a small, rubber-caped figure rode up 
to the inn. Entering the great room, where a 
half-dozen men in canvas coats lounged in 
front of the fire, a voice came from under the 
dripping rubber hat, 

“T’m almost drowned.” 

The men jumped to their feet. 
Hulbert!” 

They gathered around her. 

With her hat off, her gold hair clung as 
close as a metal cap. She stood on the hearth- 
stone and talked to them. 

“Where's Winslow?” one of the 
manded. 

“He’s gone to town.” 

They teased her about that with shouting 
laughter. So this was the way the mouse 


“Tt’s Sally 


men de- 


A rendezvous? 
They would have something to tell Neale when 
he came back! 

Sally took their teasing good-naturedly. 
Her cheeks were red and her eyes bright. Her 
tongue had a pointed wit, and she was a match 
for the best of them. 

But when at last she left the hearthstone 
and spoke alone with Christopher, she showed 
her agitation. 

“T’m_ being 
coming here 


clandestine 
to meet me. 


again. Merry is 
Can you find us a 


Christopher suggested the big pantry off 
the kitchen. “You can watch your chance 
and slip through the swinging door. I'll have 
one of the men keep an eye out for Mr. 
Meriweather.” 

Having executed this maneuver with success, 
Sally found herself presently in a small, square 
room with shelves along the sides on which 
were great china platters, covered silver dishes, 
and copper There was another 
swinging door which led to the serving room | 
where Christopher carved the meats. The | 
place was secluded and cozy, with the driving 
rain making a gray curtain for the window, and | 
a low-hung lamp bringing out the high lights | 
on the silver and copper and showing the 
gay-colored designs on the china platters. | 

When Merry was ushered in by Christopher, 
and the big man had departed, Sally said, 

“What did you think when you got my 
telegram?” 

“T didn’t stop to think. I came.” 

“After I had sent it, I was scared stiff.’ 

“You needn't have been. I was coming | 
anyhow. I had my bag packed. But why all 
this mystery, Sally? Meeting me like this? | 
Not that I don’t like it. I do. I feel like the | 
hero of a swashbuckling novel. Riding post- | 
haste through the rain!” 

He laughed and drew out a chair for her at 
the small table which Christopher had set for 
them. “It is rather an adventure, little Sally.’ 

Something in his voice made her turn and | 


look up at him as he stood behind her. The | 





casseroles. 
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expression in his golden eyes as they met hers 
set her heart to beating wildly. The blood 
seemed to pound in her temples, as she said, 
~ “Pam not going to marry Neale.” 

“What!” x 

“J made up my mind yesterday. 

“What happened?” 

“Something that I'll tell you sometime. 
I feel now as if I had never intended to marry 
him. I was like a person in a nightmare and 
couldn’t wake up.” 

He dropped into the chair opposite her and 
leaned across the table. Again that look in 
his eyes made her heart beat. “It’s a remark- 
able thing, Sally, that I should have made up 
my mind before I got your telegram to come 
to you today. I had made up my mind to 
beg you not to marry Neale. I had made 
up my mind to ask you to marry me! 

From across the table Sally stared at him. 
“You are just saying that... asa joke...” 
Her lips were dry. : 

“I’m not. I swear it. I’ve wanted it for 
a long time—ever since your letters began to 
come to me from Paris. But I didn’t know 
positively until one night when I was talking 
with Uncle Buck—” 

Christopher came in with tea and muffins 
and departed hastily. Any one with half an 
eye could see what was happening. Merry 
went on as if there had been no interruption. 

“After he died, I was tied up with things 
I had to do. Yet I knew the time before 
your wedding was short. So last night I 
packed my bag... and now you tell me 
you are free. It is more than a coincidence. 
It is a miracle, Sally.” 

“But I'm not free, Merry.” 

“Why not?” 

“T haven't told Neale or mother. I don’t 
know what they'll say to me. That’s why I 
sent for you. I felt that then they couldn't 
exactly throw me to the lions! That you'd 
find some way to save me.” 

“Easy enough. We'll be married tomorrow 
without telling them. You can meet me in 
Baltimore.” 

“Merry, I haven't said ‘yes.’ ” 

“Dear child, there’s no time for formalities. 
You can say ‘yes’ when the clergyman asks 
you questions.” The golden eyes were 
dancing. 

Sally found herself protesting with a quaver 
in her voice. “But things like this don’t 
happen to me, Merry. I shall wake up 
presently and find myself in the wood with the 
Wolf walking beside me.” | 

“You'll wake up and find yourself in Hartord 
County, walking up the stairs of my old house 
with a candle in your hand—which is much 
better. And now—come over here and let 


me kiss you, Sally! 








T WAS the next night that Neale, arnving 

with his bag of birds, found a note from 
Sally. She had written it before she went to 
town. She would, she told him, be married 
to Merry by the time he received it! 

Winslow's world crashed! He crumpled 
the note in his hand and went to find Mrs. 
Hulbert. He met her hurrying down from 
the upper floor to the first landing. 

“You've heard?” he demanded. 

“Sampson just gave me a note. He said 
Sally’s orders were that they were not to be 
delivered until you came in. Neale, the child 
must be mad—” 

“Sit down,” he said in a hard tone. “Specu 
lation doesn’t get us anywhere. We've got 
to talk it over.” 

She dropped on a seat under the blue window, 
but none of its peace entered into her soul. 
“Go on.” 

“Meriweather ought to be shot. He’s a | 
hound.” Winslow still wore his shooting | 
jacket; his bag of birds was in the hall below 
“Does Carew know?” he asked. “Or any one?” 

_ “No. Sally says in her note she will leave 
it to you to tell the world whatever you will.” 

He was savage. ‘What can I tell?” 

He was thinking with sensitive agony how | 





the world would laugh at him? Young beauty, | Copyright 1926, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 














5 Gow have to herp 


A trip abroad — what an unbeat- 
able elixir of youth! The absolute 
ease of those restful days at sea. 
The stimulation of new surround- 
ings, new people, new thoughts. 
And the joy of coming home 
fresh, vivid—ready to meet the 
day-by-day tasks with — 





(This is the first of a series of little 
articles by a woman who recently 
crossed, alone, on two of the White 
She has also written a 

. and she sails the ocean 

blue."’ Do send for a copy. Address 

White Star Line, No. 1 Broadway, 

New York, our offices elsewhere, 

or any authorized agent.) 
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young. from, | 


the Inaude: 


Pitythewomanwhotriestokeep | 
youthful—Justfromtheoutside. | 
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Hats off to the woman who really 
keeps young by being active and 
interested in affairs, and by giv- 
ing herself a change and a rest 
when she really needs it. 











Ready to be the center of a really 
modern home. 


It’s interesting to know that one great 
organization operates the White Star, 


Red Star and Atlantic Transport 


i Lines. That it runs a fleet of 105 


\ ships. That it has so many sail- 
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To priceless purity and mildness, 
Ivory adds the essential convenience 
that makes baths perfect— It Floats. 


IVORY SOAP 


IT FLOATS 





In using advertisements see page 6 


219 








Just a 
Beginner . . 
yet he 


Earned $60 in 


Spare Time 


ARLY last fall Mr. Jack 
Gelber of Maryland, study- 
ing for a doctors degree, 


found himself in need of more money 
to complete his college course 

Glancing through a copy of 
Cosmopolitan, he naticed one of our 
advertisements telling of the oppor- 
tunity for Spare-lime Earnings 
as Representative of our famous 
magazines 

He answered it, and received our 
instructions and equipment by mail 
The work looked so pleasant and 
easy that he called at once on sev- 
eral of his friends 
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Co., Inc. We invite you to follow 


their example 

Do You Need More Money? 
you are a salaried worker, here 
an easy, pleasant way to increase 
your income without interfering 
with your regular work 


lf 


is 


If you are dependent on someone 
elses income, this your oppor- 
tunity to get extra money for things 


iS 


you have wanted but could not 
afford—more clothes, more amuse- 
ments, an education, a Car, interest- 


ing trips. All in spare hours that you 
are perhaps now wasting! 
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ing a cent of capi- right from the start 
tal. he EARNED sixty dollars! —as they did for Mfr. Gelber and 
Mir. Gelber is one of thousands of thousands of others 


men and women, boys and girls, who 
turning their spare hours into 
cash taking orders for Cosmopolitan 


are 


lo make certain that this is the 
ideal way toincrease your income.mail 
the coupon now, before you forget it. 
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The Blue Window 


would say, had scorned him Merry’s 
Powe eyes and golden youth had outweighed 
the moneybags of the oldman. He sho ild have 
known better than to believe in th love of 
May for December. 

He made a quick decision. “I don’t want 
the reporters down here until I have something 


to talk about. Just keep your mouth shut, 


Ethel, until after dinner.’ 

He was not polite. He didn’t want to be. He 
felt that in some way Ethel must b cdeeiie. 
She should have brought Sally up better. To 
be obedient. 

“I don’t see how I can face them all.” 


E thel was struggling with a touch of _ hysteria. 
“They'll be sure to ask about Sally 
He considered that. “Very well 

you off to town in my motor. 

Sally wanted you to join her. 

did she give for going in?” 
“Hats. Another one. I told cher she had 

enough. But she wouldn’t listen. 
“You might have suspected.” 

himself up. 


I'll send 
You can say 
What reason 


He caught 
No use to quarrel with Ethel. 
“Of course, every one will know truth 
eventually. But I’ve got to have time 
Get on your wraps. I’ ll he ive the cul around as 
soon as you are ready.” 

Thus, protesting a little, but half-glad to be 
out of it, Mrs. Hulburt was spirited away to 
Baltimore to spend a lonely night in a hotel, 


the 


and so it happened that at the Round Hill 
dinner table were just four of them—Carew 
and Winslow, Miss Anne and Hildegarde. 
Winslow, perfectly groomed, apparently at 
his ease, glittering, seemed to retlect the shine 
of the silver. He might almost have been 
hung with prisms like the candelabra. He 
beamed on them all, told scintillating stories, 
laughed in that crackling way of his at Carew’s 


jokes. 


ILDEGARDE., listening, told herself that 
Neale’s manner was too perfect. Something 
had happened. She was sure of it. Mystery 
was in the air. Sally had taken an carly train 
that morning and had asked no one to go with 


her And now Ethel gone, with no reason at 
all. For why shouldn't Sally have come back 
for the night? And then, added to that, 
had been a scene with Sally in the morning, 
when the bride-to-be had come into Hilde 
garde’s room and had asked, 

“Do you believe that the good Lord answers 


prayer Hildegarde?”’ 

“Of course.” 

“Did you ever pray for a husband?” 

“Sally!” 

“I'm not joking. I that 
He told me if I ever wanted a 
] shouk 1 as sk for one.” 

Hildegarde, sitting up in bed, had demanded: 


pin 
good husband, 


got trom Cris 


“Aren't you being a bit flippant? I am sure 
Crispin wouldn’t make light of such matters 
“He was in dead earnest. He said if I 


wanted one, I must ask. And I've been asking 


for weeks 


She stopped there, radiant. ‘Darling, 1 
can't tell you. But a lovely thing has 
happened.” 

\fter dinner Neale went up to use Carew 
telephone He had, he said, some important 
messages. Miss Anne motored out to the 


country club for a promised game of bridg 
Hildegarde and her father sat on the porch 


alone, while Carew smoked his after-dinner 
cigar. 

It was an enchanting night. There was a 
bit of chill in the air, and Hildegarde was 
wrapped in a Spanish shawl which she had 
brought back with her from abroad. Carew 
wore an old army cloak of his father’s rhe 


wind ruffled his hair so that it stood up like 
an eagle’s crest. By the light of the 
he resembled more than ever the red-coated 
grandfather in the library. He was indeed 
as much a part of the bac nro nd as the white 
columns, the fan-lighted « and the coat 
of-arms above the portico. 
Hildegarde spoke of the moon. 


moon 


loor, 


Christopher 
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UpNorththetemperature 
drops to twenty below zero. 
Br-r-r, it’s cold! And how 


the skin gets chapped! But + 


not if you use Hinds Honey 
and Almond Cream. 

Down South the ther- 
mometer skyrockets to 
ninety in the shade. And how 
parched and sunburnt your skin 
can get under these conditions! 
But not if you use Hinds. 

You see, Hinds prevents chap- 
ping, sunburn, or windburn—in 
any climate, in any weather. 

Pat it on your face and hands 
right after you wash, and before 
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A. S. HINDS CO., Sule Distributors 
Dept. 7 Bloomtield, N. J ' 
Send mea sample bottle of 
HINDS Honey and Almond CREAM, 
the protecting cream for the shin, 
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NAME 


ADDREsS__ 


Town, STaATE_ “ 
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you powder. It will keep 
your skin soft, smooth and 
fresh and will also make 
your powder cling. 
Suppose you try it. Just 
fill out the coupon for the 
sample bottle, and mail it. 


Try HINDS CREAM— 
Soothes skin 
Softens cuticle 


Prevents chapping 
Prevents sunburn 
Prevents windburn 
Protects skin 
Softens skin 


Cleanses skin 


Makes powder cling to face 

Smooths “catchy fingers” 
Reduces enlarged pores 
After shaving 

Even for children’s slzin 


Made and distributed by 
A. S. HINDS CO., Bloomfield, New Jersey 


A DIVISION GF LEHN & FINK 
PRODUCTS COMPANY 
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boiler 
exe yolks 
The most delicious lemonad 
the Aristocrat of Soft Drinks. is shell 
made with California Sunkist 
Lemons sy 


> brown 







Serve tea with California Sun- 
kist Lemons sliced or quartered. 
Clean, bright, waxy skins and few 
seeds make these lemons best for 
all purposes, 


E wanted the finest lemon pie 

that anyone could make—a 
“Quecn of Pies,” one that would 
cha:m the men, the real pie lovers of 
the country. 


We heard that a certain lady, a 
well known domestic science expert, 
was a connoisseur of pies, so we asked 
her to prepare a recipe. 

We’ve printed that recipe on this 
page, for you to try. It will be “your 
recipe” for lemon pie hereafter. 


The surest way to men’s hearts is 


square 
a . running water. 
Improved handle makes holding and 
pouring easy. Scientifically designed 
Thousands being sold. Get yours _ 


cornstarch; > 
exes; grated rind of 1 lemon; % 


Sift dry 


ingredients Add water and cook in double 
until thick (15 minutes) Add slightly beaten 
and cook 2 minutes longer Then add lemon 


juice and grated rind, Cool and turn into baked pie 
Cover with meringue made by beating egg whites 
until frothy ‘ 
wn baking powder and continue beating until stiff. 
Put into moderate oven (325 degrees) for 15 minutes to 


*Recipe tested and approved by Good Housekeeping 
Institute. 


Sunkist Lemon Pie* 
sugar; 1% cups boiling water; 3 tablespoons 
3 tablespoons flour; % teaspoon salt; 2 
cup lemon juice, 


adding 4 tablespoons sugar and % tea- 








It Will Be 


to make a pie like this at least once 
every week. Let them taste it. Then 
announce a Special Lemon Pie Day— 
a regular day on which this is always 
the dessert. It will save you wonder- 
ing what to have that day. So it 
will be a real convenience as well as 
a delight. We are really serious about 
this. Just see how this suggestion 
WOrks. 


Get California Lemons for this su- 
perior pie, and for every other home 
tea, garnishing, salad dressing, 
lemonade, et cetera. They are juicy, 


use 


Uniformly Good 


them 
TE an 
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Your Recipe Hereafter 


tart and practically seedless. The 
skins are clean, bright and waxy. 
Sunkist are both the best and the 
best-looking lemons. 

Mail coupon for free book, “Sun- 
kist Recipes.” Also note our offer of 
handy Sunkist Orange and Lemon 
Reamer. Send the coupon now. 

Handiest Reamer—50c 


(65c if you live in Canada) 

Ask your dealer for the new special Sunkist Orange 
and Lemon Reamer—5@c in U.S., 65ce in Canada. If 
not at your store send money order or stamps direct t 
us and we'll send it by parcel post 

Made of snow-white glass Looks like china Fy 
tracts more juice easier, holds more (nearly 4 pint) 

Has higher cone, ridges—a 
few twists get all the Juice 


sharper 


oranges and 


shaped for both 
No 


lemons so equally good for both 
corners, easily cleaned with 


Cone 


while they last. Use coupon on 


page. 








Cauirornia Frurr Growers E:xXcHanGe, 
Sec. 302, Los Angeles, California. 

Please send me the following as I have checked 
below: 





Sunkist Reamer for 
which I enclose 60c (65¢ 
if you live in Canada) 
Unless you check the reamer also we will send only the 
free book. If you want both check both and enclose funds). 


Free **Sunkist Recipes"’ 
for which there 
is no charge 
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The Blue Window 


calls it the Hunter’s Moon. And it is won- 
derful.” 

“Jt will be even more wonderful later. 
There’s S something weird about it as the night 
wanes.’ 

They sat in silence watching the gold creep 
across the waters of the bay. Carew was 
in a chair, and Hildegarde on the step below 
him. She laid her cheek against his knee. 
“Love me, Daddy?” 

“You know I do.” 

“Sometimes . . . I like to think when we 
are together that mother . . . is with us.” 

His hand was on her hair. ‘Hildegarde 

I want you to know that she was the 
dearest . . . Yet I never made her happy.’ 

Hildegarde looked up at him. ‘You've 
made me happy.” 

“Have 1? lam afraid I wasn’t born to make 
people happy. And some day you'll leave me.” 

“What do you mean?’ 

“You'll marry. All girls do.” 

Out of the content of the moment she 
laughed. ‘Why look so far ahead?” 


A CLOUD darkened the moon, but the dead 
gold of it still illumined the scene, and in 
that "eed gold light they saw a figure moving 
among the trees. 

“It’s Winslow,” Carew said. “He must 
have come out of the side door.” 

Neither of them called, although Neale 





in the stillness could easily have heard their | 


voices. They watched him go in and out, 
threading his way along the sable trunks until 
he was lost to view. 

“He has some important matters pending,” 
Carew remarked. ‘‘He says exercise makes his 
mind work. The thing he is interested in just 
now interests me. If it goes through our 
fortunes are assured. If it doesn’t, we are 
done for.” 

“What do you mean by ‘done for,’ Daddy?” 

“It’s our last hope. I’ve practically no 
assets. I’d have to sell the house.”’ 

Hildegarde wished he wouldn’t talk about 
unpleasant things. She didn’t want to think 
about finances. She wanted to think how 
wonderful it was to sit here with her hand in 
her father’s, and to know that he loved her. 

The cloud which had darkened the moon 
was gone. The trees once more caught the 
light—and up through that shining world, 
transmuted by its radiance into something 
hard and gleaming like a golden statue, 
came Winslow. 

He walked straight toward them and stopped 
at the steps. ‘On such a night as this one 
ought to ride. What do you say to my order 
ing the horses for us, Hildegarde? 

She was speechless with surprise. Recover- 
ing herself, she asked, “Is Daddy invited?” 

Winslow's laugh crackled. ‘No.’ 

“Then I’m not going.” 

Again he laughed. ‘‘Carew, tell your daughter 
to come with me.” 

“Why not include me in the party, Neale?” 

“I want Hildegarde’s advice about Sally. 
Does that satisfy you?” 

“Oh, well, run along with him, Hildegarde.”’ 

She rose with some reluctance. ‘Of course. 
if it’s about Sally. I'll get into my riding 
clothes aie 

When she again joined them, the horses 
were ready, and Winslow, too, had changed. 
Presently the two of them were riding down 
toward the bay, with the world like gold 
lacquer in that strange, still light. 

Hildegarde spoke of it. “The valley looks 
like a Japane se tray. I feel if the moon should 
drop, it would clink.’ 

af didn’t bring you out here to talk about 
the moon.” Winslow stopped his horse, and 


her horse, too, stopped. “I am in the dickens | 


of a mess, Hildegarde. Sally has run away 
with Merry.’ 
So that was it! Sally’s radiance! 
“They were married this afternoon,’ Wins- 
low went on with a touch of violence in his 
tone, “in Baltimore. I had a note, and Ethel 











he Ch CNONCCAUX is avother of those 


exquisite services that win instant admiration. The treat- 
ment of the floral centerpiece, the mellow ivory band, the 
ochre border with dashes of black and blue, are all touches 
of style exclusively French. This latest pattern is a wealth 
of beauty with a price that is moderate. 


Theodore Haviland 


FRANCE 


Like all our china, the Chenonceaux has that warm creamy 
whiteness found nowhere else. ‘It is due to our patented 
kiln-firing process, This also makes the china so hard that 
only a diamond can scratch it. Note, too, the brilliancy of 
the color decorations. 


To be had from good dealers. If vour dealer does not have 
Theodore Haviland china, he can get it for you. Have him 
write us for full information. Not so expensive as its quality 
might suggest. Booklet in color on request. 
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Walnut in the home of 
E. J. Bowen, Los Angeles. 
Elmer Grey, Architect. 





American Walnut 


—always a mark of fine taste 


OTHING quite compares with the elegance, the nat- 
ural beauty of walnut, choicest of all fine grained woods. 


Walnut is a wood you love to live with, for there is relax- 
ation, test—a soothing naturalness to the woody atmos- 
phere of walnut. It can impart, as no other wood, an in- 
describable harmony to the entire room — in panelling, 
woodwork and furniture. 

American Walnut, with all its richness, is not expensive. 
It is so durable, made up into furniture, that it lasts for 
generations. Make sure that all exposed parts of your fur- 
niture, for beauty and wear, are of walnut. 
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Furniture Lovers—send for ““The Story of American Walnut.” 
Architects, builders, those interested in the home, send for 
“American Walnut for Interior Woodwork and Panelling.” 


AMERICAN WALNUT MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION 
Room 1115, 616 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago, IIl. 
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() The Principal 
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Prepared by the experts of Good Housekeeping 
ice, 25 cents each 
© How to Paint Furniture — How to Refinish Natural Wood 


O Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Windows and Doors 


O Furnishing and Decorating — a Five- Room ‘Home for Two 


Thousand Dollars 
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| The Blue Window 


had one. I sent Ethel into town because I 


didn’t want her telling the world. The report- 


ers will be after me presently like dogs after 
a fox. I’ve held them off temporarily, but by 

morning I must have a story for them.” 
Hildegarde said with a touch of \arpness, 
Ss, 


“What have I to do with it?” 


A great deal, I hope. You can help me 
out of a most embarrassing situation.” He 


leaned toward her and said without further 
preamble, “I want you to marry me, Hilde- 
garde ae ‘ 

She gave a startled exclamation and drew 


back from him, then she set her horse in a mad 
gallop toward home. 


He galloped after her and caught at her 
bridle. ‘Listen to me,” he said. “This isn’t 
a new thing. For a long time I’ve known I 


made a mistake in choosing Sally. 
into my mind first at the ball and afterward 
in Paris. But it was too late to draw back. 
And now she has taken it into her own hands, 
}and I can tell you. The other day, when you 

sat in the king’s chair, you were like a queen— 
| I wanted you—” 

She was beating her heel against her horse’s 
flanks. “Let me go,” she said wildly. “Oh, 
what would Daddy say if he knew you were 
talking to me like this?” , 

“T think he would be reasonable.” 

“He wouldn’t. He wouk dn’ t be reasonable. 
He would be furious . ‘ 

“T can make or break him, Hildegarde. 
| And he knows it. He won’t go against me.” 
| His voice was at a flat level. It was as if by 
|some trick of ventriloquism the golden statue 
had been made to speak. 
| Hildegarde struggled desperately 
}sense of fright. Her lips were dry. 
know I can’t marry you.”’ 
| “Why not? If you say ‘no,’ 
| my hi inds of your father’s affairs.” 
| “Tt is ‘no, “of course.” 

“With your father taking the consequences?” 
“He’ll be glad to take them.” 
“Will he? Well, we’ll ask him. This thing 
|has got to be settled tonight, Hildegarde. 
We'll ride now to the house and find Carew 
| and put the question before him.” 


(To be concluded) 


Market-Basket Wisdom 


(Continued from page 73) 


It came 


with a 
“Vou 


I shall wash 


be fresh and bright and of a dark green color. 
The ideal head is compactly formed, white to 
creamy white in color, free from riceyness or 
looseness, dirt, discoloration, or decay. When 
| these outer leaves are wilted pale, or yellowish, 
| the head has either been cut for some time or 
| otherwise subjected to unfavorable conditions. 








Even though the flower itself is white, the 
quality has deteriorated. Riceyness is a sort 
of second growth which gives the head a 


| granular appearance; looseness is caused by 
the separation of the clusters. Both conditions 
| indicate overmaturity. Dirt and worm stains, 
being hard to remove, detract from the value 
of the “flower.”’ Discolorations are frequent 
and always objectionable, whether they are of 
| a yellowish, brownish, or purplish cast. Cauli- 
| flower is highly perishable, and decay spots are 
not uncommon. They appear first as small, 
| brown spots on the surface of the head and 
enlarge rapidly. 


| If California can claim the title of being 
| America’s winter cauliflower garden, then 
Florida is the great American celery patch. 
Desirable celery is crisp, tender, and well- 


blanched; the stalks are brittle enough to snap 
easily and are almost white in color; the leaves 
and tops are pale green or yellowish, but not 
wilted, spotted, or decayed. Stalks of medium 
height generally have the best heart forma 
tion. The most troublesome celery disease is 
black rot, which attacks the heart. This can 
be detected only by spreading the branches 
| apart and looking into the center of the plant. 
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colors selected were yellow and green, for with 
the great variety of shades: available in these 
colors each room could be individual and yet 
harmonize with all the others. It was so 
varied that only the more discerning students 
of the house discovered that the satisfying com- 
pleteness 0/ its color scheme had been created 
in this wa 

Starting in the main room of the cottage, 
we painted the walls and woodwork a clear, 
but soft, light green. The rug, with an all- 
over pattern practical wherever there are 
children—was shaded in tones of a warm gray, 
with dull green in the border tying it up with 
the rest of the room. The curtains, a linen and 
cotton mixture, presented the appearance of a 
hand-blocked linen, for the background was of 
the natural linen color, and the design, while 
restful in effect, was made of gay colors well 
blended. Maple furniture with its mellow tones 
of vellow and light brown was the contrast 
which completed the prescribed color scheme. 
This furniture, though modern in construc- 
tion, was all copied from early American 
pieces, and the manufacturer gave it a par- 
ticularly satisfactory finish that brought out 
all the natural beauty of the wood. The same 
linen as in the curtains was used in the brown 
fiber chairs, but the upholstered chair was done 
in a tan figured denim, which was practical as 
well as suitable. 


A Delightful Nursery 

The nursery was a delight to do, for there 
the walls were painted a light yellowish tan, 
and just above the chair rail was a wallpaper 
frieze showing chubby little children at play. 
This was placed low enough so that the children 
could always enjoy it and follow it around the 
room, being near to their eye level. The sun- 
fast chintz, bright with little cross-stitch de- 
signs, made gay valances for the windows, and 
the cover for the crib. The net curtains had a 
small figure, and the ruffles on the edges were 
bound with an orange bias binding matching 
one of the colors in the chintz. The furniture 
was deep cream, and the small table and chairs 
had stripings of green. The rugs were 
braided, the bright orange mixed in with the 
dull blues and browns harmonizing them with 
the general color scheme. 

The bedroom was colorful, with a chintz 
wallpaper on a cream ground and ruffled yellow 
organdy curtains and valances at the four win- 
dows. The furniture here was painted a blue- 
green, and the draped dressing-table was 
covered with a sunfast silk in indistinct stripes 
of yellow, rose, and green. The candlewick 
spreads on the beds were deep cream, and the 
braided rugs on the floor were brown with 
yellow in them. 

The bathroom carried out the same color 
tones in the sunfast green voile curtains. The 
lower part of the wall was finished with a tile 
wallboard, and after it was enameled, it gave 
the effect of gleaming white tile. Above that 
we used a green and white wallpaper which 
was varnished over to protect it from water and 
steam. 

We used wallpaper in the sun-roomalso, glazed 
for protection against the varying weather. 
Ihe day-bed had a gay green cover, and the 
pillows and curtains were of a brightly striped 
chambray in yellows and greens. It truly 
seemed a connecting link with the garden just 
beyond. The willow furniture was left in its 
natural color, but it could be painted later. 
The tea-cart that made this room so suitable 
as an auxiliary dining-room was painted a soft 
ffay-green, a good background for the colorful 
glass and china. 

In planning the color and function of the 
rooms we planned furniture arrangement also, 
for that is essential to comfort. In the living 


room we had no place for a bookcase, so under 
the window which looked out over the garden 
we built in some shelves, deep enough for books, 
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This rug, Argonne [Pattern N« 

55 is made in eight color et 
bination of = taupe tan grey 
blues and rose, in sizes 27% x 5if” 
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Beauty you'll enjoy for years! 


Masland Argonne Rugs have sturdy worth as well as 


Years and years of wear. Loveliness that lasts. 


That’s because Masland Rugs are closely and compactly 
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Compared with 


Axminsters, at the same price, Masland Rugs contain 
50 per cent. more wool tufts to the inch. 


Seamless, luxurious—designs of oriental richness. 


Made by the 


Masland Method whereby the colors go to the heart of the wool 


and last as long as the wool itself. 


Write for free booklet “Magic of 


Oriental Beauty” to W. & J. Sloane, Selling Agents, Dept. 9G, 
Wholesale, New York. 
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English, History, Chemistry, Business, 
t 8, Education, Psychology, and 35 other 
subjects command credit toward a Bachelor degree, 

nany time. Address 73 Ellis Hall, University of 
Chicago, Chicago, Ill. 


C. H. Masland & Sons, Inc. 
Philadelphia and Carlisle, Pa. 
Weavers of fine rugs and carpets since 1886 
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Before you build ‘‘the home of your dreams,” 
get a copy of the new Bennett Book showing 
photographic reproductions of more than 85 
beautiful houses. 

More attractive, more livable, more substantial homes 
cannot be found. Nor can they be more economically 
builr—for the BENNETT ready-to-erect-way saves the 
high cost of usual waste, cuts down high-priced labor, 
eliminates all extras, shortens building time one third— 
often effecting a saving of $1250 on a very modest home. 
Bennett home owners near you (names on request) will 
prove our claims, 
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Book of Homes—Garages FREE 


Charming homes; garages, all sizes; inviting in- 
teriors; built-in conveniences—over 8) photo 
illustrations and home plans for you to study, 
FREE in U.S. east of Indiana and north of Ohio 
River; elsewhere $1.00—clip the coupon or send 
letter or postal. 
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55th Successful Year 


IRGINIA- 


SWEET 


PANCAKE FLOUR 


More than a method of 


making Pancakes 


— in addition, Virginia Sweet produces the 
kind of Pancakes, Muffins, and Waffles that 


everybody likes. 


Virginia Sweet 
Buckwheat Flour 


For a real Virginia Sweet meal put Vir- 


ginia Sweet Syrup on Virginia Sweet Pan- 


cakes, Muffins or Waffles. 


THE FISHBACK CO, 


Indianapolis 


Kansas City 





IRGINIASWEET 


A blend of 
cane and maple 


A product of 
real quality 





Pure Cream 







coffee, 
cereals, 
desserts 






(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. A.) 


Automatic Cream Siphon 


Draws the rich cream right off the top of 
your bottle, unthinned by milk! Works 
like magic. ream begins to run into 
your cream pitcher the moment you lower 
Skimit into the bottle. Automatic. Gets all 
the cream—no milk. Starts itself, stops itself. 

Made of aluminum—easy to clean and 
nothing to get out of order. Cap lifter right 
on the Skimit. 

Over 200,000 in daily use. If your dealer 
can’t supply you, send only 65c and we 
will gladly see that you get your Skimit, 
delivery charges prepaid. Simple instruc- 
tions and money-back guarantee included 
with each one. 

WHITE AND HALLOCK, Inc. 
30 N. Michigan Ave. Chicago 
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Do You Know the 
Reason for Most 
Candy Failures? 


In boiling syrups for candy 
making, various degrees of 
heat produce various results in 
the syrup. The trick in candy 
making is to remove the heat 
at the exact moment the desired 
result is secured. 


The Taylor Candy Thermome- 
ter does just that. It is de- 
signed to promote success in 
candy making, and to abolish 
such indefinite terms as “‘soft 
ball,”’ “hard ball,” “crack,” 
etc. 


The Taylor Book of Recipes 
contains 53 recipes for delicious 
candies and tells just how to 
use the Candy Thermometer. 
We will gladly supply you with 
a copy free 

Taylor /nstrument Companies 

Rochester, N. Y., U.S. A. 

Canadian Plant Manufacturing Distributors 


weos Building in Great Britain 
Toronto Short & Mason,Ltd.,London 
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but not wide enough to be an obstruction in 
the room. The top shelf was a place for a 
flower vase, or served as a sort of table for the 
near-by chair. The desk was well lighted by 
sunlight, or at night by the wrought-iron 
bridge lamp which served as well for the com. 
fortable chair near by. Near the window, and 
near the kitchen, too, we placed the gate-leg 
table that was well adapted to be a dining. 
table when necessary. By the other garden 
window was a comfortable fiber chair. The 
little maple table near it completed the group, 
with its pretty lamp of Italian pottery and the 
| paper shade painted to match. 

The lighting in the room was perfectly 
balanced. The four side-lights, on opposite 
sides of the room, furnished the general jl- 
lumination, and the floor plugs had been |Jo- 
cated so that lamps might be placed to tise best 
advantage of comfortable grouping. In the 
bedroom there was a lamp on the bedside 
table, and over the dressing-table was a side- 
wall bracket giving direct light on the mirror. 
The sun-room had a reading light near the 
day-bed. A bridge lamp between the willow 
chairs gave direct light for them or for the 
tea-table, while a central lantern fixture gave 
acditional light when necessary 

Our color scheme carefully planned out, and 
the necessary furniture itemized, the budget 
was then to be considered. There was $900 
for four rooms. As one room was a combina- 
tion of two, we allotted to that the major 
portion, particularly since we wanted a good 
rug on the floor. The next room that needed a 
fairly large sum was the bedroom, for good 
beds and bedding are a necessity. That is one 
case where buying a good, even if expensive, 
thing is economy. The budgets itemized 
below show how we apportioned each room; 
we came out under the stipulated sum. The 
$15 left over could be utilized for miscellaneous 
items, an extra vase, another cushion, or pos- 
| sibly a decorative runner for the gate-leg table 
in its living-room guise. 





Living-Room Dining-Room 


Axminster rug (9’ x 15’) $110.00 
Over-curtains of cretonne and net 8.17 
Maple gate-leg table 42.00 
Maple gate-leg desk 38.25 
Small maple table 15.00 
Four straight chairs at $13.50 54.00 
Tan upholstered chair 36.00 
Two fiber chairs 32.00 
Accessories 30.00 
Nursery $365.42 

Braided rugs $14.50 
Curtains—chintz and net 15.30 
Metal crib and mattress 35.00 
Child’s wardrobe 27.00 
Small painted table 12.75 
Two painted chairs at $4.25 5° 
Accessories 5-75 
Bedroom $118.86 

Two braided rugs 950.00 
Curtains—yellow organdy 7.59 
Candlewick bed spreads 10.00 
Two beds and mattresses 140.00 
Chest of drawers 23.05 
Dressing-table bench . .... 7.50 
Side chair 0.75 
Night table 7-15 
Dressing-table complete 15.00 
Mirror—gold frame 13.75 
Accessories 20.00 
Sun-Porch $301.30 

Curtains, cushions and day-bed cover $4.59 
Metal day-bed and mattress $0.00 
Painted tea wagon [5.00 
Mahogany night table 2.75 
Two willow chairs at $6.00 12.00 
Accessories 500 
DQ0.25 


Total $884.53 

















A Peacock in the Dooryard 


(Continued from page 29) 


Now the road wound up through a tiny 
Connecticut village—a white toy town with 
lazy sunshine in the streets and low picket 
fences that would later be frilled with ruffled 
hollyhocks. And on the outskirts they saw a 
house beneath gnarled apple trees on a low 
hill, with a gray stone wall girding the door- 
yard where red and yellow tulips and lavender 
hyacinths spread their color. And in the cor- 
ners of the wall grew clumps of lilacs, the 
leaves already promising the fragrance of the 
unopened, greenish clusters. Beyond lay a 
sunken garden with larkspur and iris sturdily 
pushing from the earth. About the house was 
the somnolence of desertion—the blue window- 
boxes were empty, and all the shutters were 
closed 

“T wish it were mine!”’ she said, ‘‘for I like 


it better than any house I ever saw.” And she | 


made her driver stop the car so that they could 
sit and gaze at the little jewel of a house. “It’s 
t house like a lullaby,” she said with a sigh. 
Meadow gave her an odd, searching look. 
“What would you do with it?” 
‘Live in it.” 


“Nonsense! You would look as inappro- | 


priate in that dooryard as a peacock. You be- 


long in your apartment hotel on Park Avenue, | 
in your limousine, in your roof gardens, among | 


your expensive friends. But not here. Not 
here.” 


ER eyes turned somber at the note of ar- 
raignment in his voice, and without answer- 
ng she slipped from the car and started up the 
path to the house! After a moment he fol- 
lowed her, speaking in that low, weary voice 
ol his 
“You wouldn’t even know how to go about 
living in that house.” 
She wheeled angrily. “You'll see. I’m 
going to buy it.” 
He laughed. “I’m afraid you can’t buy it.” 
“Don’t be stupid. People will sell anything 
if you give them enough money.” 
He bent over and carefully scooped away a 


handful of leaf mold from beside the low door- | 
stone, uncovering a cluster of ugly little fern | 


fronds as naked as young birds. 

“The earth cares nothing about money,” he 
said slowly. “Did you ever think that the 
earth can not be bought? It belongs to those 
who till it. The rich man’s estate does not 
belong to him, but to the gardener who tends 
the ground with his hands.” He brushed the 
damp soil from his fingers. ‘In our childhood 
we feel that the earth and sky love us—but 
that alliance can not last forever.” He made 
little arabesques in the path with his cane. 
“If we are gone too long away from those 
early friends, they are fickle, and when we re- 
turn they do not remember us. It is a sad 
thing,” he said, ‘‘for a man to return hopefully 
to the earth and find that even the trees have 
torgotten him 

She looked up at the Lombardy poplars in 
delicate, graceful file along the winding slope 

Those are cool and aloof. But do you feel 
acquainted with them?” Her eyes questioned 
him gravely 

“Yes,”’ he said, and a look of boyish pride 
came into his face. ‘I planted them. This is 
ay hous¢ - 

She seized his arm with small, excited hands 

her face, so warm and bright and arrogantly 
lovely, was close to his. ‘Oh, you will sell it to 
me? You will? You see, I want it so awf'ly, 
awf'ly much!” ; 


He moved away. ‘No, of course not,” he 


said coldly. “You only want it for a new 
toy 

“But vou don’t live in it!” 

‘I've lived in it a while every summer for 


seven vears 


He took her about the garden and showed 
had transplanted the hibiscus, and 
wPere he would put the new rose-colored 
spirea, and how the iris had spread; and he 


her why he 
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Treat Yourself To An Improved 


LADD Egg Beater * 


{ , ae friends and millions of other women 


will not do without a handy, always depend- 
able Ladd Egg Beater. In fact, no house- 
keeper will, once she tries it. 
Ladd Beaters, always good, are now still better. 
Very strong! All Steel—NO brittle Cast Iron! 
Eight beating blades whirl permanently true— 
spin fast and merrily like a top. Beautifully 
nickel plated too—and easily kept clean. 
Ladd Beaters do their work in !4 the time old 
fashioned beaters require. Finest construction— 


fastest beaters known. TRY ONE! 


All Dealers sell LADD Beaters. If not 


found, send us the following prices: 


No. 00* ‘Small Home) 60c. No. 1 (Home) 70c. 
No. 0 Small Home) 60c. No. 2 (Hotel) 85c. 
‘No. 00 has a white enameled wood handle. 


1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
UNITED ROYALTIES CORP. 
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LAY. SUNSHINE 
CLOTHES DRIER 








Because your child is yours, you are 
apt to think you can interpret his every 
thought and mood. But do you really 
understand him? 





Perhaps You Do No 
Understand Your Child 


and such 
fear and 


become obedient and willing, 
traits as bashfulness, jealousy, 
bragging are overcome. Physical punish- 

ment, shouted commands, and 





Do you ever feel that he is 
becoming a stranger to you, 
his mother? Is he developing 
alien traits, alien habits, alien = 
thoughts? Does he hesitate, aoe 
seem embarrassed and withhold to 
the confidence that has made _ |: 
him sodearto you? Do youever 





dren 





Fear o 


and guided——who is this intrud- 
er in the precious body of my 





Do You Know 
How 


b children promptly 
y all commands 

o keep child from crying? 
develop initiative ir 
suppress temper ir 
wuneut punishm 

surage the 

habit in nregard to commands? 


to encourage 





other barbarous relics of the 
old school have no place in 
this modern school—and the 
results are nothing short of 
marvelous. 

hild? 


si! Send Today For This 32 
Page Book on the Child 








look at him in wonder, think- © prevent quarreling and 

’ fightin s 
ing, ‘Who is this stranger that to cure impertinence? Dis Mind. It’s Free 
I have clothed and fed, nursed to remove fe uigarit 1knes 


We shall be glad to send you 
free of charge our new booklet, 
“New Methods in Child Train- 


of harmiess 


child to talk 





child? en ing.” For the sake of your 

lew parents realize that the [| %2,teach punctuality? | Per children, and for your own 
minds of children do not op-— [',« in the sake, write for this free book- 
erate like the minds of adults, let now before you lay this 





and that very few of the actions 
of parents are understood by their children 
We think of machinery as being suscep- 
tible to our slightest touch. We push a 
lever one way and a certain thing happens. 
And so it is with the human machinery 
of childhood. We say a certain thing to 


our child and a certain result occurs. 
And if we know what to do and say, 
how and when, we can build and build 


our children just as surely and scientifi- 
cally as we can regulate a piece of 
machinery. 


An Entirely New Method 


Recently there has been developed a 





magazine aside. 

If this booklet answersa few of the questions 
that have perplexed you, you will be glad 
that vou sent for it. It 
is showing thousands 
of sincere American 
mothers the easy and 
right way to train 
their children. And 
it is only a matter 
of sending the cou- 
pon or a postcard. 


THE PARENTS 
ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 652, 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


system of child training which is ae He : THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
upon the latest principles endorsed by 1 °?t- 52, Pleasant Hill, Ohie 
leading national authorities. It accom- ! _ Please send me your book “New Methods in 
plishes results never dreamed of by the : Child Training.” ‘This does not obligate me in any 
average parent—results which forever | ‘ 
banish disobedience, wilfulmess and un- ! Name...............ccccccccccuce Pee! 
truthfulness. ' 

Under this new system even children ! Address... .....seeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 
who have been positively unmanageable ; ’ 

g City........0005 000000 c AMMNB. ccccccccccccccees 

















228 


February 1926 Good Housekeeping 








| A Peacock in the Dooryard 


| told her why he liked only white phlox and 
had no love for sweet peas, except the mauve 
ones, and could not endure the militant spikes 
of gladioli. 

And she listened humbly, full of wonder, for 
she had been so deceived by his cold, hard mask 
that she was amazed to find him so ; 
naive and boyishly eager. 

And if I could only live here in this serene 
place, she thought, and do these same quiet, 
gentle things to the earth that he has done, 
perhaps this restlessness and ache of lonely 
spring would go away, and I could be happy 
for a little while. 

“Would you 
timidly. 

He did not conceal his reluctance 
want to. Why should I? 
thing.” 

She stamped her foot in the leafy sod “You 
are always saying such cruel things to me! I 
think I hate you more th: un anybody on earth.” 

He seemed e ngrossed in fastening an old vine 
up to its trellis, and it maddened her to hear 
him whistling softly under his breath. But 
choking down her anger, she began to cajole 
him with sober promises and sensible plans. 

“You just don’t know me,” said, her 
iris-blue eyes wide and hurt. ‘You have be- 
lieved all the silly things in the ~ wspapers 
about me and my reckless friends. I'll bet you 
even believed that story about the elephant?” 

For there had been a story about her buying 
an elephant for a pet. 

“I’m quite, quite different,” she insisted, 
her lips drooping with soft wistfulness. “I’m 
really so dependable and serious and 
good. Won't you please let me try for just a 
little while? I'll weed the gardens and hoe and 
—and spade. I want to plant flower seeds! I 
want to play at keeping house! Ah, please!” 

In the end his stubbornness weakened, and 
he said slowly: ‘‘Oh, confound it! I know you'll 
wreck the place. But I suppose if you must, 
you must. At least until the first of June, 
when I shall be wanting the place myself. 
Here’s the key. Don’t dare to lose it. And 
you must pat in the bulbs early. And plant the 
annuals—I’ll send you the seeds. Good Lord, 
how absurd it all sounds!” 

“T'll do everything, everything!” 
joyously. 

“Now, mind, no New York friends, no ridicu- 
lous parties. I won’t have it. You have got 
to be dependable and keep good faith with my 


rentle and 


rent it to me?” she asked him 


“T don’t 
You'd spoil every- 


she 


she cried 


garden. Be sure to bring some rough, heavy 
clothes—it will take you several days to get 
ready.” 

‘Get ready!” she scoffed. “I am going to 


stay here now. Albert will drive you back.” 

He stared at her flushed, determined face. 
“What nonsense! The house will be damp and 
chilly—the water has to be turned on—fire 
must be built in the grates—you'd have to go 
out and shop for supplies.’ 

She met all of his objections calmly. “T'll 
have Albert drive back bringing a trunk and 
one of the maids. And he can turn on the 
water—he’s done it in millions of places. If 
you care to stay,”’ she added, “‘I’ll get dinner 
for you here tonight.” 

He hastily refused, a picture of the question- 
able dinner she might prepare arising in his 
mind. 

After innumerable other cautions he left her. 
As the great blue limousine drove off, he caught 
a last glimpse of her standing bareheade: 1 be- 
neath the apple trees on the low hill; her dress 
of apricot flannel was a spot of idyllic color 
against the gray and green; the wind thrust 
caressing fingers through her straight, blonde 
hair. She lifted her face and blew an impudent 
kiss to Meadow. He turned away his head. 


ER dinner that night, as Meadow sus- 
pected, was not a success. She bought a 
great many things at the little grocery store, 
all she could think of: tabasco sauce, curry 
powder, camembert cheese, mayonnaise, pa- 
prika, bread and butter, and eggs. She had a 











































Teeth white and sound~always 


safe from decay—simply by restoring 
the natural action of the Salivary Glands 





























N a smile, during a conversation—what a 

delight it is to glimpse the flash of white 
sound teeth. They are the essence of charm, 
almost a part of character itself. 


Yet, even in America, how many, young and old, 
live—suffer—with dingy, unsound teeth that become 
more ugly with the years! Modern dental authority 
says the reason for this decay is simply inactive sal- 
ivary glands. 


The function of our salivary glands is to cleanse 
the tceeth—literally to bathe them day and night with 
their alkaline fluids—neutralizing the acids of decay as 
fast as they form. But our soft modern foods cannot 
give the glands enough exercise; unaided they become 
weaker—the acids accumulate—your teeth begin to 
discolor and decay. To save your teeth you must aid 
your salivary glands — you must 
gently stimulate them day by day. 


EBECO is a marvelous, natu- 
ral, salivarystimulant. Assoon 
as Pebeco enters your mouth, the 
salivary glands flow more freely. 


Firm, Gleaming Teeth—how vital to 
appearance and health 





Do not let your 
teeth deteriorate 


Wich regular daily use Pebeco entirely restores the 
normal, protective flow of your glands. Their alka- 
line fluids bathe your teeth day and night and prevent 
the formation of bacterial plaques or film. The acids 
of decay are neutralized as fast as they form. 

Pebeco polishes beautifully without using any 
gritty substance. It keeps your gums clean and firm, 
your whole mouth normal and healthy. 


i Do not let your teeth deteriorate. Keep them al- 

" ways white and sound. Send today for a ten days’ 

Pebeco keeps your smile always lovely by aiding rg ee Made hs. ther Bites on, Ske 
the salivary glands to cleanse and protect your trial OF Febeco. ade Only by Frebeco, Inc., sole 
teeth as nature intended Distributors: Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 


Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Company, 
Led., 10 McCaul St., Toronto, Ont. At all druggists. 


( A Division of Lehn & Fink 
Tee Offer Products Company 


Send coupon today for free generous tube of “Pebeco 





Lehn & Fink, Inc., Depi. C-17, Bloomfield, N. J 
Send me free your new large-size sample tube of Pebeco. 
PRINT PLAINLY IN PENCIL. 


Name 





Street 


City State 








In using advertisements see page 6 











‘Soap isnt enough!” 


say a million women 
“who use La France 


with soap 


S SOON as you possibly can—talk to a woman who uses La France with soap! Just ask 
her what La France zs—what it does—and how she /ikes it! 


Over a million women use La France with soap every wash-day, because, when they add 
this marvelous cleansing agent to soap, they can get their clothes as white as snow with 
half the work, in half the time—and with one-third less soap than it usually requires for 
washing. It sounds impossible, but it’s true. 


Domestic science institutes have tested La France in their laboratories and proved what it 
will do. Added to soap, it produces suds with a remarkable power of dissolving grease and 
dirt. You will never need to use a washboard, if you add La France to vour laundry soap! 
You will never have to bother with bluing. La France blues the clothes perfectly while it is 
cleansing them and La France is absolutely harmless to fabric and color. You can use it for 
anything washable—no matter how delicate. 


Read the directions below. They'll show you how easily and inexpensively you can use 
La France with soap. You needn't change your washing method in the least. Use a w ashing 
machine, a washtub or a boiler 


just as you prefer. But use La France with your soap! 
Use it next wash-day! 


DIRECTIONS 


Dissolve in a saucepan of boiling water two heaping tablespoonfuls of La France and one- 
third less soap than you ordinarily use—flakes, powder or chipped bar soap. Add this to the 
water in your washing machine, washtub or boiler. Now put in your clothes. In a w ashing 
machine, let the clothes soak a few minutes, then run the machine Aa/f the usual time. 
In a tub, soak the clothes thirty minutes, or better yet, overnight. If you use a boiler, scald 
the clothes fifteen to thirty minutes. Now rinse through two fresh, warm waters. Don't 
use a washboard! Don’t use bluing! You don’t need either. La France has loosened the 


La Pumee 


Your grocer has La France 

only ten cents—enough for 
three washings. Get a package 
today! 


dirt and blued your clothes 
perfectly. Your washing is 
done—in half the usual time! 


Use it with 
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A Peacock inthe Dooryard 


hazy idea that she would make a soufflé of 
something because she had seen a soufilé made 
| over a chafing dish, and it looked easy, In the 
end she decided that she would merely boil a 
couple of eggs. ‘ 

But the fire had no notion of burrire she 
lit match after match, peering anxiously into 
the sooty cavern in which she had crammed a 

| tight barricade of paper, sticks, and coal. 

The paper would burst into flame and roar 
gloriously for a moment, but its buoyancy was 
short-lived, and it quickly faltered in a mass of 
black ashes against the damp fuel. Her fingers 
grew disgustingly smudged, and when she went 
to wash them there was no water. 

At last she wandered disconsolately into the 
living-room—a long, low-raftered place with 
bright, red chintz curtains, old fanback chairs, 
book-lined walls, and blue corner cupboards 
with ancient flowered china in neat rows 

On a mahogany card table between two 
dolphin candlesticks she found an electric grill 
Although it seemed at first difficult, she man 
aged to fry an egg in butter and toast a thick, 
crookedly-cut slice of bread. 

After this meager luncheon she lit ore of 
Meadow’s cigarettes and thought ruefully 

| about what she had undertaken. It secmed an 
| impossible idea—staying here in this lonely 
place—nobody to talk to—no gaiety—sober 
bookshelves. The candles flickered uncer- 
tainly, and outside a light wind set the branches 
of an elm tree scraping faintly against the 
house. When Albert returned with Martha, 
perhaps they had all better go back to the city 
She could call up Blanchard Scoville, and they 
could arrange a theater party and a late supper 
afterward in some amusing place , 

But the thought of Charles Meadow’s scorn- 
ful eyes determined her to remain. She thought 
of the coming days with sick distaste. There 
would be work. She hated work. She would 
have to mess around in the garden, planting 
seeds and bulbs in the nasty, sticky dirt. She 
hated the feel of earth on her fingers—cven 
the notion of it sent a cold shiver crinkling 
up her back. 

Nervously she began to wander about the 
room. It seemed that Martha and Albert 
were never going to return Meadow 
had excellent taste in books The dull 
old hooked rugs were good Interesting 
knickknacks on his desk—a piece of Zuni 
Indian pottery—a beautiful ship’s model—a 
portfolio with illuminated parchment cover. 

She opened the portfolio—the papers inside 
looked intimate and mysterious. His writing 
was so firm and angular! She closed the port- 
folio quickly before she read anything, but she 
had caught a glimpse of something scribbled in 
short lines—it looked like poetry. Charles 
Meadow writing poetry? She was obsessed by 
a curiosity to read the piece of verse. She 
promised herself that if she became too bored, 
she would read it . . . 





IVING there with his things, planting 
bulbs in his garden, it seemed to her during 
the next days that it was important to write 
him frequent and voluminous letters. She felt 
that he must be imbued with the excited, ad- 
venturous spirit which had taken possession ol 
herself. Life was new and strange to her she 
forgot that he was living in the dull, irritating 
routine of his city profession. ; 
“T planted the bulbs (she wrote) in a cunning 
| little circle. I pretended they were a ways-and 
means committee and named them Mesdames 
Stuyvesant, Van Rensselaer, Van Morgan, Van 
Gould and Van Fish. I got Mrs. Van Fish 
stuck in on her head, and then I pulled her out 
and planted her all over. But I don't have 
much hope for her.” ‘ 
“Why didn’t you tell me it would be so much 
fun?” she asked in another letter. ‘Today 
|had a perfectly gigantic, swaggering young 
woodsman trim the apple trees and the rose 
bushes and the hedge, because the old man 
next door—Mr. Gobey—told me it should be 
|done. Mr. Gobey and I are great friends —he 
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REG US Pat OFF 


‘Du Pont Duco marks the period 
of an Enduring Furniture Finish 


Constant rubbing and polishing 
have now given place 

c 
to simple washing oa 


HE guests are gone. The tastefully set 

table has earned its goodly share of ad- 
miration. The softly lustrous beauty of its 
satiny smoothness has been a pleasant setting 
for the steaming dishes and gleaming silver 
upon it. 


If furniture is finished with Duco, no mars 
are left behind as the penalty of hospitality. No 
longer does furniture require frequent, hard 
polishing and, perhaps, refinishing. Even a 
spilled cup of boiling coffee is no misfortune. 
Just simple soap and water remove every spot 
and ring and stain. 


In the new Duco-Period, the furniture you 
buy to-day lives on in its original newness 
and beauty... a cherished heirloom of many 
to-morrows. 






e NEW DUCO-PERIOD in FURNITURE 











Furniture is finished with genuine du Pont DUCO by many manufacturers; among whom are the following. 
For information, address E. lL. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc., Chemical Products Division, Parlin, N. J., 
Chicago, LIL, San Francisco, Cal., or Everett, Mass.; Flint Paint & Varnish Limited, Toronto, Canada. 


Abernathy Furniture Co. 
Active Furniture Co. 
Allegan Furniture Shops 
Amberg File & Index Co 
Art Metal Construction Co. 
Automatic File & Index Co, 
Baker & Company 
S. Bent & Bros 
Bombayree d WwW illow Furn 
H eaver Co, 
Br ick shad Bros 
Burt. B rothers, Ine 
Butler Manufacturing Co. 
Cappel Furniture Co 
Cappel Upholstering Co. 
Celina Specialty Co. 
Claes & Lehnbeuter Mfg. Co. 
Colonial Furniture Co, 


High Point, N. C. 





oO. 


Colonial Mfg. Co. 
Zeeland, Mich 
Conrades Manufacturing Co. 
Continental Piano Co, 
Crown Chair Co 
Davis-Birley Table Co. 
Decorators Furniture Co. 
Date n-Dunton Desk Co. 
D. Dougherty Co. 
a. <3. Furniture Mfg. Co. 
Empire Chair Co. 
Englewood Desk Co 


General Novelty Furniture Co. 


Grand Ledge Chair Co. 
Frank A. Hall & Sons 
Hanson Furn. Co 
F. S. Harmon & Co 
Helmers Manufacturing Co 
Herrick Manufacturing Co. 
B.F. Huntley Furniture Co. 


—— a 
Shaw: Walker Co. 
There is only ONE Duco —DU PONT Duco 


Showers Brothers 
Sikes Company 
Elgin A. Simmonds Co 
Smith & Hildebrandt, Inc, 
Smith & Jones Co. 
Standard Furniture Co. 
Steinway & Sons 
Sterling Furniture Co. 
Greensboro, N. C. 
Stomps- Burkhardt Co 
Superior Cabinet Co 
Supreme Furniture Co 
Tindall-Gerling Furn. Co. 
Tindall-Wagner Mfg. Co. 
Toledo Home Furn. Co 
agemaker Co. 
Wemyss Furniture Co. 
White Furniture Co. 
Wilhelm Furniture Co 
Wilmarth Show Case Co, 


Innis Pearce Co. 
Jasper Office Furniture Co. 
Jc < Knoell & Sons 
the Lane Co. 

Level Furniture Co, 
Lincoln Chair Co. 
John J Madden Co. 
Maher Brothers 

Martin Furniture Co. 
Mueller Furniture Co 
Newark Ohio Furniture Co. 
Niagara Furniture Co 
Northern Furniture Co 
Orinoco Furniture Co 
Prestonia Manufacturing Co 
aven Radio, Inc 
M. Reischmann & Sons 











TOUTE ET TOOT 
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It’s really JUICE 


that counts 


The orange reaches its high- 
est state of perfection in 
Florida where the rich soil, 
the sunshine and the tropic 
rains combine to make this 
fruit luscious and heavy with 
healthful juice. And Florida’s 
finest oranges are shipped to 
market under the Seald-Sweet 
; label. Let that be your guide 
Sy and your protection. Ask for 
Seald-Sweet oranges and get 
onefourth more juice. 

Note : Down in the grove country of Florida 
the native selects his orange by weight and 
not by the color of the skin. The ‘‘brights”’ 
are just as sweet and juicy as the ‘‘russets.”” 


Florida’s heaviest, juiciest oranges are 
labeled Seald-Sweet. 


FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGE, TAMPA 








The Seald-Sweet Juice Extractor gets all the luscious juice from 
each Seald-Sweet orange or grapefruit. Its regular price is $3.00. 
We will send it to you for $1.50 and 36 Seald-‘Sweet wrappers. 
The Seald-Sweet Recipe Book by Christine Frederick, 
famous domestic science authority, tells many delicious 
ways of serving this famous fruit. Just check the coupon 
and we'll send it free. 


“ 
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» 
(Check and mail this coupon) 

THE FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGE .... . . Tampa, Florida 

(My Check here is for one Seald-Sweet Juice Extractor. $1.50 and 36 Seald-Sweet wrap 

pers are enclosed. 

(My check bere means to send me free the Seald-Sweet Recipe Book. 

















A Peacock in the Dooryard 


has a music box which plays ‘When You and I 
Were Young, Maggie.’ Sometimes at dusk I 
hear its faint, flowery tinkle. Have you heard 
it? It can also play ‘Wait Till the Sun Shines, 
Nellie’—but I forgot, I was going to tell you 
about the swaggering giant who trimmed the 
trees. I wish somebody would write a story 
called ‘The Swaggering Giant Who Trimmed 
the Trees.’ Do you think I could? These 
days I fecl as if I want to try everything on 
earth. We live such a short while, don’t we? 
Do you suppose if we all signed a petition re- 
questing fiity more years, and left it in some 
prominent place, that the Lord would—? . 
Well, about the tree-trimmer. He was most 
handsome, most primitive looking. It would 
have been fun to elope with him—you know! 
Such nice, excited headlines—‘Daughter of 
Reginald Faraway II Elopes With Tree Trim- 
mer. More chic than a chauffeur, you see. 
But he didn’t seem inclined to conversation, 
although I sat on the wall of the orchard for 
ever so long. Every time a branch went down 
he said, ‘Look out for your head!’ And I said, 
‘Oh, it’s no matter!’ but that was all. At last 
I said casually, ‘The soil around here seems 
very stony, doesn’t it?’ And he said, ‘Some 
people say that stones grow—but I don’t know.’ 
Then he went away, and that was all. He 
wasn’t even polite enough to mention the 
weather! I felt very drab and unattractive 
the rest of the day.” 





For the most enjoyable fried chicken 


ever put on a platter... that seethes 
and luxuriates in good things till it 
gains an exalted flavor!—ask Aunt 
Ellen for her recipe for Fried Chicken 
Louisiane. Address ‘Aunt Ellen,’’ Dept. 

1, The Griswold Kitchen, Erie, Pa. 





HERE was another letter about cows. “T| 


never had a chance to notice cows much be- 
fore. Do you know, they strike me as enormous- 
ly fascinating. A way they have of regarding 
you with well-bred elegance. And it seems to 
me that switching a tail so rapidly and ac- 
curately at flies argues a great deal of training 
and talent. They have slim waists and hips, 
and in the new straight-line dresses would be 
charming. Oh! That reminds me—were you 
ever taught this verse when you were a child? 

‘“If a pig wore a wig 

What could we say? 

Treat him like a gentleman 


And say “Good day”! 











AUNT ELLEN says :— 
“When folks praise my fried chicken I 
smile and think of my Griswold Skillet 


(When you think of it, the whole social system | 


is founded on that notion). 
you ever a child? Won't you please write and 
tell me what you thought and did when you 
were a child? For I can’t imagine. And it 
would be nice of you to write. Perhaps I am 
the /east bit lonely.” 

He did not write. No answer came to any 
of the letters, and yet the habit of writing them 
had grown incurable. In the evening, when 
Martha had gone grumbling to bed (for she de- 
tested this uncivilized manner of living and 
daily reviled the cookstove), Meg would sit for 
a long time by the fire telling herself that she 
would not write. And in the end she would go 
slowly over to his desk, and take up the allur- 
ing green quill pen, and relate her inconse- 
quential thoughts about all the inconsequential 
things that had happened. 

Every morning she would open the mailbox 
with a curious dread—for she knew that when 
she looked inside, there would be no letter 
from him, and the hours would pass so slowly 
until the time next morning when she could 
look again. 

At first, it was amusing to read the New 


York papers on the subject of her strange dis- 


But tell me, were | 





appearance, and then somebody committed a | 


murder, and her disappearance was relegated 
to the back pages and finally omitted entirely, 
to her disgust 


She tried not writing for a week. Then the 


look of the garden late in May pleased her so | 


that she scrawled six large pages of description. 
“You know, you didn’t send me the seeds 
for the annual flower bed—but | got a seed 
catalogue and bought twenty dollars’ worth. 
(Of course, I shouldn’t have told you that 
you are always scolding me for extravagance.) 
Don’t you love seed catalogues? They are so 
flaring and gaudy and boastful and imaginative. 

















with its close-fit iron cover.” 


Younc fowl may be ten- 
der, but it hasn’t much 
flavor . . . and if it’s old 
enough for flavor, where’s 
the tenderness gone? But 
here’s a way to make old 
fowl tender as spring 
chicken, and young fowl 
tasty as a mother-hen! Fry 
it in the Griswold Cast 
Iron Skillet, under the Gris- 
wold close-fit self-basting 
Cover. You're frying it, 
then, in a solid enclosure of 
moist, dripping heat. All 
the rich, spattering good- 
ness stays right there. 
Flavor can’t escape. Drip- 
rings inside the cover put 
back on the meat the rich- 


ness that steams up to the 
lid and that, uncovered, 
would be lost. In that s'ow, 
close frying, fried chicken, 
pork chops get delicate and 
done without danger of 
scorching. No other skillet, 
anywhere, fries meats like 
this! Try one. See Gris- 
wold Skillets and Covers at 
any better class hardware, 
department or house-fur- 
nishingstore. The Griswold 
Mfg. Co., Erie, Pa., U.S.A. 


Makers of Extra-finished Cooking 
Utensils in Cast Iron and Aluminum, 
Waffle Irons, Food Choppers, Re- 
versible Stove and Furnace Pipe 
Dampers, Fruit Presses, Mail Boxes, 
Bolo and other Portable Bake Ovens 
and Electric Waffle Bakers. 


GRISW 


* 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 
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Give your child 


the food recommended 


to 60,000 nurses 


0 
Nutrition and Cookery” of the 


Recommended in “El 





ing, July 1925 


sick and well, young 


—— requirements of the human body 
and old—have been studied for years by doctors and dietitians. 


One of the most thorough and authoritative of these investi’ 
gations was recently completed by a committee in charge of 
revision of the Standard Curriculum for the National League of 
Nursing Education. It has been adopted, and is being taught by 
all the recognized nurses’ training schools—about 2000 of them— 
having a total enrollment of 60,000 students! It names 
Wheatena as a vital part of breakfast for a child of three. 


Wheatena is a natural, unrobbed, whole wheat cereal—trich in 
all the food elements required for complete nourishment. Carbo- 
hydrates for energy, protein for growth, mineral salts for building 
bone and tissue, just enough bran for safe regulation. 


Selected plump kernels of choicest winter wheat, including the 
valuable golden heart, are roasted and toasted by the exclusive 
Wheatena method, into a perfectly delicious cereal. Appealing 
to every member of the family. And, so easily digested that, 
doctors recommend it be given to children as young as seven 
months. 


‘Wheatena 


{ Breakfast for a child of three} 


Orange, Wheatena, toast and 





n 
Curriculum—American Journal of Nurs- 








The Wheatena Company, Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J 


Please send me free sample package of Wheatena and recipe booklet 
I 


Address 
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A Peacock inthe Dooryard 


The marvelous page about tulips, for ip. 
stance: ‘Pride of Haarlem—brilliant rosy 
carmine with blue base, very large flower, La 
Tulipe Noire—very dark maroon-black having 
a velvety sheen in the sunlight. Avis Kenni- 
cott—the best yellow to put with your Dar. 
wins.’ And that petulant complaint of the 
seedsmen, “The trouble with most people js 
that they won’t grow a flower be-ause they 
are not familiar with it!’ To please the poor 
dears, I sent for all the flowers I wasn’t ac- 
quainted with. Rather a pushing, forward 
sort of thing, wasn’t it, when you consider the 
feelings of the flowers? 

“Mr. Gobey did the spading and harassing 

or is it harrowing? I never can rcmember 
Then I planted all the seeds—it took me four 
days and made my back ache. Aren't you a 
little sorry that my back ached? I did this 
terrible labor to please you—all critical, sniffish 
people have a way of making other people 
want to do things to please them, so it’s no 
credit to you. The woodbine is green over all 
the stone wall now, all the windows in the 
house have been washed, the iris is blooming, 
and a stray kitten came and decided to stay 
Everything looks neat and adorable, and I am 
so proud. 

“Did I ever tell you about my rose linen 
overalls? Some time ago I ordered two dozen 
of them made for me so that I could have a 
fresh pair as often as I wanted. I think I'll 
just keep on wearing them after I come back 
to the city. Oh, how annoyed you'll be when 
I appear at your oflice in them!” 





TILL there was no reply; and at the end of 

the week, instead of sending a letter, she 
mailed him a box of blue iris she had picked 
from beside the little pool. 

When he did not acknowledge the box, she 


| was so wretched that she cried. It was a fair, 


sunny morning, but she sat inside the house 
and would not go out into the garden she had 
grown to love. She sat in a large wing chair 
with her back to the door, so that if Martha 
came in the tears would not be seen. Staring 


| out of the window, she cried luxuriously, alter 


nately patting her face with a handkerchief 
and a powder puff. She had wanted to cry for 
a long time—for years she hadn’t cried. She 
had supposed that it simply wasn’t done any 
more. 

Yet she found that tears were only a surface 
alleviation. There was still a deep, unyielding 
pain that did not cease whether she cried or 
laughed. Nothing could ease it or bring her 
surcease—except the writing of letters which 
he did not answer. 

At last she angrily mopped the tears awa) 
and went to his desk. She took up the port 
folio with the illuminated cover. She had 
promised herself, with a queer twist of reason- 
ing, that if he made her too miserable she 
would read his very private poem. 

“And I'll tell him that I’ve read it,” she 
thought. “It would tease him frightfully and 
serve him right.” 

She found the poem and sat down again in 


the chair. It was a villanelle, written carefully 


as if it had been copied many times: 


“Alas, my love has golden hair, 
And eyes as blue as Sicily 
I did not wish to find her fair 


“No mood there is she does not wear, 
From mirth to mad impiety 
\las, my love has golden hair! 


“She mocks the sober world, would dare 
To mock the gods’ sobriety 
I did not wish to find her fair. 


“Like wind at dawn, she brings despair, 
Like Helen, brings cruel ecstas) 
\las, my love has golden hair 


“She dwells in light and laughter where 
I dare not dweil but long to be . . 
\las, my love has zolden hair! 

I did not wish to find her fair.” 
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! Your joy o° life depends 


upon that which is un- 
der the home roof 


For there is the workshop that minis- 
ters most directly to your comfort and 
pleasure. You can no longer afford to 
have an inefficient kitchen. Regard 
for woman, especially in this rushing 
day, is a high mark of progress. And 
the perfection of kitchen equipment is 
among the major steps in the lighten- 
g of woman’s work. 
If you have used only built-in shelves 
and cupboards, you know little of the 
real conveniences that can be intro- 
duced into your home affairs by the 


ing and brightenin 


use ofa modern, work-saving cabinet. 







\\ /| chance to see an inter- ‘| 
| esting booklet of ours } + 
) | | 
] Because it brings together, in a scien- \) 
tific way, the best of the accumulated 1) 
experience of modern domestic econo- | 
mists, the Sellers Klearfront provides 7 8 
for all possible cabinet requirements. | 
Conspicuous among its “fifteen fam- : + 
ous features” is its wonderful spread | 
of pure white porceliron, a remark- Bye 
able surface for speedy work — one of {hy 
its many advantages. Sold by better € 
dealers, on convenient terms. Send | 
for our new and interesting booklet ; 
| | “G-12” freely offered by G. I. Sellers : (3 
al ie & Sons Company, Elwood, Indiana. L 
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..... Lhe Most Famous 
Young Woman in the World 


... Lhe 


GIBSON GIRL 
OF 1926 


dy 
CHARLES DANA GIBSON 











oo ene arama - - —— “ ne 


er ae ee comes to the pages of Cosmopolitan 
Magazine to delight you with her 
A New Novel by beauty, her charm, her humor, and 


stiiholahypencbaglabaiadateeade her understanding. 
... The DICE of Gop 
Mr. Gibson is, perhaps, the most 
famous artist of our time. His social 
eae ge cartoons—each of which tells a story 
A New Series by : cial i] a 2 
T 2 ‘ ¢ or S S ve ; ~ o re f 
Oe eeiinds RE ne nes in two pages as Barrie tells a play in 
onl one act—will appear only in Cosmo- 
a ee ee ee ea politan and his own magazine, Life. 


HENRY FORD To start the new feature, Mr. 
Has Made to FRAZIER HUNT 


pent vnetener Gibson shows you the happy fate 


son an of The Girl Who Listens. 


The First New Story by the Author of 
“The Little French Girl’’— 








... All, of course, in February 


Hearst's INTERNATIONAL 


combined with 


COSMOPOLITAN 


NNOW ON ALL NEWSSTANDS 
1 nent nt ( eemtme 1) 
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A Peacock in the Dooryard 


She read it over and over, her breath coming 
fast, her hands unsteady as she held the paper. 
Suddenly she arose and went to the middle of 
the room where she stood very still, her hands 
pressed tightly against her face. In her tense- 
ness she heard every faint sound—a clock in 
the next room ticking, a dying log cracking in 
the grate. ; 

When she raised her head she saw in the 
glass over the mantel that her eyes were 
prilliant, her lips red and strangely curved. 
She flung out her arms and faced her own 
image defiantly 

“T Jove him,” she whispered. 

Frightened by the sound of her words, she 
began to laugh; then she unfolded the poem 
again and read it gravely. 

“She dwells in light and laughter where 

I dare not dwell but long to be 

Alas, my love has golden hair! 

I did not wish to find her fair.” 


It seemed to her that she could hear his 
voice, but a voice she had not heard before—a 
quality in it of humility and heartbreak = 
speaking across the barrier of restraint, telling 
her beautiful things that warmed her and com- 
forted her and made her also humble. She 
dashed the hair back from her face with a 
quick, impatient hand and crossed the room 
to his desk. She could not find pencil and 
paper soon enough—her fingers could not form 
words with enough haste to please her im- 
pulsive thought 

“I found your poem today,” she wrote. 
“And oh, dear God, it seems to tell me what 
I couldn't guess. It tells me everything. Why 
[have been so unhappy, and why you were too 
proud and uncourageous to answer me. Won't 
you come quickly, very, very quickly?” 

And then she sat in thought a moment and 
after a while added a postscript, ““Won’t you 
please come very quickly?” 


HE next day she could have received an 

answer by special delivery, by telegram, or 
from his own lips if he had chosen to drive 
over . But there was no answer. 

Her pride was so wounded that her eyes and 
cheeks felt hot whenever she remembered the 
ardent words she had written. A small, lonely 
figure in rose linen overalls, she wandered about 
the garden all day, watering the newly planted 
bed of annuals. She realized that it was the 
last day of May and that her short tenancy 
was over. The adventure in the little house 
beneath gnarled apple trees had brought but 
despair and restlessness—she would return to 
the city with a bruised heart and a broken 
dream and only the dim, strange memory of 
friendly soil and serene trees . . . And after 
this she would never trust life again—she 
would never keep faith with any man or any 
garden. ; 

Suddenly she hated the overalls, the fresh, 
peaceful air, the placid smugness of the house 
with its shuttered windows and gabled roof. 
She laughed huskily, remembering his words 
about a peacock in the dooryard. She was 
that—nothing else! She would put on her old 
plumage again and trail feathers of green and 
gold disdainfully out of Arcady. 

She ran to the house and gave Martha crisp 
orders to pack trunks and make ready to leave 
that night. Then she went into the living- 
room and picked up the phone 


BE! ORE dinner the glittering cars began to 

come, and the little house looked strangely 
shy, as if shrinking away from the powerful 
headlights and perturbing roar. A crowd of 
gay people stormed the small porch and hall 
way. Blanchard Scoville, that impetuous 
sportsman and cavalier of many women, whom 
she had so often almost married; Lacy Darrup, 
a precociously wise and witty young jester; 
Bess Marshall, black-haired and legendary in 
her beauty; old George, the dear, benevolent 
rake of ancient régime who began to shake 
cocktails the moment he entered a house; 
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? ofl New and 
Jea Wagon than 


you have ever seen~ 





Ki erally a Breakfast 
and funcheon Table 


GPSAUTIFUL designs, beautiful woods—the new 
Imperial Tea Wagons take their place with 


the home’s fine furniture. 





And you must see them to realize how useful 
a tea wagon can really be. Larger tops— handles that 
disappear — self-locking leaves — noiseless wheels 
that glide through narrow doors and around sharp 
corners. 





Let your furniture store show you their many 
improved features. And remember that articles 


—— bearing the Imperial trademark are better values, 
rile . oO 
send to you without because they come from the world’s greatest 
charge a fine book, table makers. 
“Heirlooms of 
Tomorrow”, 


on the decorative JIMPERIAL FURNITURE COMPANY 


uses of tables, "World's Greatest Table Makers” 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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They No Longer Call 
Her “That Sickly 


Mrs. Simonds”’ 


The story of a weak, ailing and 

unhappy woman and how she 

made herself into a new being 

gloriously healthy, vigorous and 
youthful! 


EFORE she was married her health and 
her figure were that of the normal girl. 
ven during the first years of her wedded 


life she still retained her youthful appearance. 
Then so slowly that she hardly realized it, her 
body began to lose its youthful lines and 


Her health, once so superb, seemed to 
have disappeared. She became nervous, fret- 
ful, tired, worn, irritable. She found herself 
snapping at her husband and the children for 


grace. 


the most trifling reasons—or for no real 
reason at all. 
Nostrums, pills, medicines, lotions and 


everything she tried did not the slightest good. 

Then one day she overheard someone refer 
to her as—‘‘Poor, sickly Mrs. Simonds!” 

She decided, then and there, to find “‘the way 
out!” How well she did can be seen by just 
looking at her. 

Her secret is simply that of Annette Keller- 
mann’s methods! She read the story of Annette 
Kellermann’s life—how she, who is called the 
world’s most perfectly formed woman, was 
once puny, ailing, always sickly. She read the 
remarkable fact that Annette Kellermann has 
not changed one-sixteenth of an inch of her per- 
fect proportions in sixteen years! And this in 
spite of the fact that she has travelled hundreds 
of thousands of miles in her theatrical and mov- 
ing picture and lecture work, living under the 
most unfavorable conditions, changing food 
and water constantly, working almost con- 
stantly, sometimes 18 hours a day! Her story 
gave her new hope and new faith. 

Today she is practically never tired, nervous 
or irritable. Her step is springy, eyes are 
bright, skin is firm and clear, body is slender 
and graceful as a girl’s. Perfect health is hers, 
she looks it, feels it, acts it! 

Miss Kellermann does not enroll women who 
are organically sick, and always advises them 
to see a physician. Her Course is not intended 
as a “cure-all.” If she cannot help you, she will 
tell you so frankly. She is anxious to give the 
benefit of her simple 15-minute-a-day system 
to every woman who can be helped by it. Write 
a letter or mail the coupon below for her new 
book. “The Body Beautiful.” There is 


no 
charge or obligation. No salesman will bother 
you. The book will be sent free. Miss 
Kellermann will write you, offering you ten 
days’ trial of her methods. Annette Keller- 
mann, Inc., 225 West 39th St., Dept. 102, 


New York City. 


Annette Kellermann, Inc., Dept. 102, 
225 West 39th Street, New York City 
Dear Miss Kellermann: Please send me, 
cost, your new book “The Body Beautiful.’ 
larly interested in Reducing Weight 


entirely free of 
lam particu- 
Body Building 


A Peacock in 


Frederika Tolman, wife of a vague baron, so 
gentle and young and amazingly experienced; 
Virgil Blake and Ted Rutherford, inseparable 
| enemies, alike as a pair of sixes. 

| Meg had forgotten how charming they 
| were, how lonely she had been without them. 
| Their surprise at finding her here was vastly 
amusing. They had no illusions about the 
house, no breathless reverence for early 
American furniture.” 

“What a shack!” they cried frankly. 
| did you find this hole? 
Infernal antiques! 
| Lacy Darrup, slightly the merrier for a wet 
trip out, had no more than crashed his good- 
natured bulk down into the little fan-back 
rocker before it crumpled meekly under him. 
That incident started the party off hilariously. 
They couldn’t understand Meg’s ruefulness. 
But they did finally agree that Lacy had better 
not replenish the fire with the shattered fan- 
back. 

Before dinner was over, Scoville and old 
| George and Bess Marshall had a buoyant 

notion that digging for hidden treasure would 
be splendid. The cocktails had fired them in 
their belief that any Connecticut garden should 
contain buried chests full of doubloons and 
diamonds. Or at least, if it didn’t, it would be 
fun, as old George said, to “mess about a bit.” 

Meg didn’t follow immediately—she had be 
gun a flirtation with Virgil Blake that promised 
to develop apace in the soft candle light. She 
adored the wistful manner in which he had 
pressed his lips to the slim curve of her arm. 
Ted Rutherford was watching with hostile 
eyes—he had always fancied her himself. And 
dear Frederika was obviously annoyed ; 
Virgil, of course her own Virgil . . . 
| light, fascinating drama, all this. What had 
gardens and little houses and restrained, dis- 
courteous men to do with life? 

Many people remembered Meg Faraway 
| that evening—the dusky shadows that made 
her blue eves seem black, her specious laughter 
| ringing false like alloyed gold, the warmth of 
| her throat and shoulders above black velvet. 
And behind her foolish words and dancing 
smile there was a curious stillness of spirit, 
as if some part of her stood silently at the edge 
of devastation like a pale child grieving. Alas, 
my love has golden hair—the faint chime of the 
villanelle echoed in her voice with a note as 
|distant as forgotten music, as far off as a 
vanished minuet. 


| “How 
Disgusting pastoral! 





OUTSIDE they found the three treasure 
seekers resting on their spades and smoking. 
| They had dug up all of the annual garden and 
| uprooted most of the perennials. The iris had 
| been trampled down, the little pool was full of 
dirt and stones. Meg Faraway began to laugh 
uncontrollably until they begged her to stop. 
“But it’s so funny!” she insisted. ‘So 

| terribly, terribly funny!” 

“Now to work,” said old George, waving his 
spade feebly. ‘We must dig, as you know, at 
right angles with the third tree, four degrees 

|northeast of the skull, and proceeding in a 
straight line eastward toward the cemetery—” 
| “Come inside,’”’ said Lacy Darrup to Meg. 
|“Blake and Rutherford are fighting a duel 
about you, and it promises to be exciting. I 
hope they forget it’s only a joke—nothing is 
amusing until it starts to be serious.” 

The living-room furniture had been dragged 
out upon the porch. Virgil Blake was wearing 
a toreador’s sash of the red chintz curtains 
knotted together. But Ted Rutherford had 
gone in for protective rather than decorative 
touches: he had cut a couple of holes in the fire 
screen, and by thrusting his arms through had 
equipped himself with a handsome piece of 
armor. They were fighting with paper-knives. 

At a more than playful stab from Blake, 
Rutherford’s face grew red, and he made an 

advance of childish savagery Frederika 
screamed 
| Blake backed into the corner, clutching his 
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the Dooryard 


wrist. ‘Tore my shirt,” he said, trying to be 
careless. , 

It was only a scratch, but there was a little 
trickle of blood on his hand that sobered the 
duelists. Rutherford grinned sheepishly and 
flung his paper-knife into the fire where it 
slowly grew white and molten. 

Meg sat aloof in the window seat, staring 
dully at the scene. The horrid blood on Virgil's 


wrist a torn book lying on the hearth 
rug the faint tapping of a sudden spring 


rain outside empty glasses and sticky 
moist circles on the mahogany card table . .”’ 
a broken candlestick 
very tired. 

“And now let’s go back to New York.” she 
said as she rose. “It’s beginning to rain.” 

She wanted to leave the house quickly and 
hasten miles away, as if by locking the doors on 
the destruction, she could lock it from her 
mind and be done with it forever. 


she was suddenly 


“HE next morning in her New York apart- 
ment she awoke feeling limp and weakened, 
as if the night had been spent in some appalling 
dream. She tried to tell herself that it was a 
mere dream, but she was sick with the know!- 
edge of its reality. Sitting up, tense among the 
pillows, drinking her coffee, she felt frantic 
with a desire to return—she must return! She 
must go back and see if it had all been as bad 
as she remembered. Perhaps everything could 
still be set right before he came. 

She ordered a car and began to dress with 
feverish fingers, disregarding the maid’s slow 
assistance, and at last rushing out pale and 
half-groomed. 

When she got out of the car after the long 
drive, she was cold and shaking. She could 
scarcely walk up the trampled path to the 
little house. It looked sadly bedraggled in the 
sunlight with the pile of furniture on the un- 
sheltered porch still damp and stained from the 
night’s shower. 

She noticed that one of the windows was 
wide open and Blake’s toreador sash still 
dangling forlornly across the sill. ‘Then for the 
first time she saw a low roadster standing in 
the driveway. 

In the hall she caught an acrid whiff of smoke 

Her heart began to thump in terror— 
she burst frantically into the living-room. 

With sooty hands and clothes Charles 
Meadow stood by the fireplace, stamping out 
the last, smoldering portion of a burned rug 
A piece of the floor was black and charred 
where a coal from the unscreened grate had 
fallen. 

Meg stood in frightened silence, holding on 
to the back of a chair, for her knees felt weak. 
Her chin trembled childishly. The torn book 
lying on the floor seemed especially to accuse 
her, and she longed to pick it up but did not 
dare. 

Meadow straightened and began dusting off 
his hands. “I hope you won’t say anything, 
he remarked abruptly. “There is really 
nothing to say.” 

She bent her head down against her arms on 
the chair and began to cry. ; 

He coughed and took several paces up and 
down the room. “Oh come! come! come!” he 
fumed uneasily. “Crying! You'll have me 
breaking down in a minute. I can’t stand it, 
I tell you. No use making a fuss. No use ex- 
plaining. Crying! I won't have it.” 

“Then don’t be kind to me!” she sobbed. 
“Scold me—and—and beat me—but don't be 
decent about it!” _ 

“God knows I feel like scolding you!” he 
said grimly. 


oan . 9 e “ " 

“That's better,” she whimpered And 
please say I’m a little beast.” : 

“You're a little hyena,” he said, “i! you 


really want to know.’ ; 
“And tell me that you'll never forgive me 

and you never want to see me again.” 
“I'll never forgive you,” he said 
“—-And you never want to see mi 


vain, 




















































A statement to mothers 
by the U.S. Bureau of Education 


And how it affects your child’s success in school 





What are the causes of a child's success allowed their children to follow their 
or failure in school? Why is the same own fads and fancies in foods. 
child alert and attentive one day and 


list] + Sone Bhcceen wage i ? So mothers everywhere are taking new 
istless and inattentive the next? 


interest in this subject, and seeing that 
These are questions to which your their children get such good hot cereals 
school authorities have been seeking an- as Cream of Wheat. » 
swers. They have been making tests and 
experiments, and as a result they have 
_ their fingers definitely on one simple 
act :— 


The kind of work your child does in school First, —- its mer ns 
on any given day is materially influenced by ee tn oe eee eae tow eae ee 
the kind of breakfast he has that morning. *"° Physical energy. 

What kind of breakfastshouldhehave _, Second, because it contains none of 
—what will send him to school pre- the indigestible parts of the wheat and 
pared to do his best in these days that its energy is therefore quickly released. 
count so much for his future welfare? The child who has it for breakfast is 

benefiting from it by ten o'clock. 

A report of the U. S. Bureau of Edu- : 
cation says, after a complete study of the There is probably a package of Cream 
whole subject of school children’shealth of Wheat in your pantry now. If not, 
and nutrition:— there is plenty at your grocers. Use it 
tomorrow to give your children the kind 
of morning nourishment they need. It’s 
sO easy to prepare and so good to eat! 


The reason why so many authorities 
have approved of Cream of Wheat as an 
ideal cereal for children is very simple. 


**A well-cooked cereal is an essential 
part of a child's breakfast.”’ 
This is why schools everywhere are now 
urging, ‘Every boy and girl needs a hot 

cereal breakfast.”’ 


“ 


Note: For a variety of delightful ways 
to serve Cream of Wheat write for recipe 
booklet. With it we will send Free a 
sample package, and our authoritative 
booklet ““The Important Business of 
Feeding Children.’ Address The Cream 
of Wheat Company, Dept. 402, Minne- 
apolis, Minn. 


In over 20,000 school rooms they have 
hung this statement on the walls, be- 
cause teachers have learned by actual 
tests that the child with a hot cereal 
breakfast does better work. 





To this fact mothers agree, from their 


ste omen ohectvati B In Canada made by The Cream of Wheat Company, 
own common-sense Observations. DUC Winnipeg. English address, Fassett & Johnson, Ltd., 


many realize that, too often, they have 86 Clerkenwell Road, London, E. C. 1. 
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hildren 
thrive on 


~ KLIM/ 


OUR children get all of 
the nourishment out of 
milk when you give them 


milk in the form of KLIM. 


KLIM is milk---nothing but milk 
---minus its water content. It keeps 
indefinitely without ice. Just add 
water and you have pure, sweet 
milk again. 


KLIM digests more easily because 
its curds are softer and finer than 
the curds of fluid milk. KLIM 
completely retains the food value, 
including the vitamins, of milk 
fresh from the dairy. Children 
brought up on KLIM grow strong 
and vigorous; lay a foundation in 
health and vital energy that will 
stand by them throughout life. 


Mothers should consult their 

physicians regarding the proper 

use and modification of KLIM 
for infant feeding. 


Write for free Child Health and Child 


Feeding Recipe books. 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 
186 Solar St. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
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she prompted with a catch in her voice. 

But he was stubbornly silent, and at that 
she raised her tear-stained face. Their eyes 
met, and the moment was tense between 
them 

“I can’t say that,” he muttered, turning 
away and looking out of the window at the 
| ravaged garden. 
| She jumped up and ran to him, seizing his 
arm in both her hands. “I'll plant the garden 
|all over again!” she cried. “Everything was 
beautiful and neat and perfect, just as I wrote 
you. . . until last night. And that’s why 
I feel so wretched—because you never saw it 
before it was ruined. But I'll stay here and 
make it all right,’’ she pleaded eagerly. “I'll 
buy you another chair and another fire screen 
and a new garden and—” 

“My poor child!” he said, looking down at 





| her. And she noticed for the first time that 


his face had grown haggard and pale and 
hollow since she had seen him last 

“What has been happening to you?’’ she 
asked, shaking his arm. “Oh, I hope some 
thing has happened and that you did have a 
reason for not answering my letters!” 

“Letters!”’ He passed a hand despairingly 
over his bloodshot eyes. ‘‘What time have I 
had for writing letters—even for reading 
letters? I've been fighting night and day try- 
ing to save the fortune vou have been foolishly 


A Peacock in 
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tossing away . .. And I lost,” he said 
bitterly. “You'll have hardly a cent,” 

She stared at him for a minute, and then her 
hands crept up and clung to his coat lapels, “] 
would a million times rather,” sh: whispered 
“have had you answer my letters than . . ’ 
save a million. Do you understand? Oh - 
you understand?” ; 

He made no answer. He seemed frightened 
by her closeness, her clinging hands, her soft 
whispers. 


“And if T can’t buy you new things,” she 
went on contritely, “I can at least stay here 
and work hard and do my best in the garden.” 


“You can’t stay here,”’ he interrupted. “The 
doctor has sent me down here for a rest.” 

She drew back angrily. “I can’t } elpit! I'm 
going to stay here.” 

“It’s my house,” 
won't leave it.” 

She thought a minute. All at once her face 
broke into a smile. ‘We could get married!” 
she said, if it were a delightful invention of her 
own. 

He sighed. Then he walked over to her, and 
hungrily, like a person who casts aside the re- 
straint and reticence of years, he caught her 
tightly in his arms and kissed her and smoothed 
her bright, rumpled hair. 
“Alas!” he said. “My low 
kair sd 


he said sulkily, “and | 


has golden 


Buffet Hospitality 


Continued fror 
On the sides of the table, and directly opposite 
each other, place dishes containing the orange 
souffl The necessary plates, silver, and 
linen should be arranged accordingly. 

If an ice-cream dessert is selected, it should 
be brought in after the first and second courses 
have been served and removed. The cake 
should be served and then plac ed on the table 
Coffee may be served from an urn at a small 
side table or the filled cups may be served on a 
tray from the kitchen. It is more sociable to 
use the urn. Generally it is necessary for only 
two people to serve at a simple buffet meal 
unless the guests are many, when the host and 
hostess may assist as well 

\nd now, as to new dishes for these buffet 
meals: For Sorrento Chicken Pie, cut one 
large, tender, cooked fowl in neat servings 
\dd two and one-half cupfuls of cooked diced 
potatoes, one and one-half cupfuls each of 
small cooked onions and cooked carrots cut in 
narrow strips, and one cupful of small canned 
peas Strain the chicken broth left from 
cooking the chicken and cook it down to five 
cupfuls. Thicken this with eight tablespoon 
fuls of flour mixed to a smooth paste with five 
tablespoonfuls of water. Add celery salt, 
onion salt, and paprika to taste. Nearly fill 
two casseroles with the chicken and vegetables 
\dd the hot sauce. Cover the top of each 
dish with rings of small biscuits cut from rich 
baking-powder biscuit dough Brush the 
tops with milk and bake at 450° F. for fifteen 
to eighteen minutes or until the biscuits are 
done 

For Orange Soufflé, soak two tablespoonfuls 
of granulated gelatin in one-half cupful of 
cold water for five minutes. Add one cupful 
of sugar to one and one-half cupfuls of boiling 
water and cook until the sugar is dissolved 
Then add the softened gelatin and stir until 
it is dissolved. Add one and one-half cupfuls 
of orange juice and three tablespoonfuls of 
lemon juice. Pour half of this in a shallow pan 
rinsed with cold water, and chill. Let the other 
half of the orange mixture stand until it begins 
to set. Then fold in one cupful of cream whip- 
ped. Arrange this mixture in a serving dish, 
and garnish with the plain orange jelly cut in 
This recipe serves eight 

For Hors d’Oeuvres, mix two finely-chopped 
hard-cooked eggs with two tablespoonfuls of 
minced pimentoes, two tablespoonfuls of 


cubes 
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grated young American cheese, one-fourth 
teaspoonful of mustard, and _ one-fourth 
teaspoonful of salt and moisten to spread 
with mayonnaise dressing—about three table- 
spoonfuls. Spread thinly on rounds of white 
and graham bread which have been sautéd in 
butter until golden brown on both sides. 
Heat in a 450° F. oven for three minutes. 
Serve on a napkin garnished with cress. 
This recipe makes sixteen servings 

For Stuffed Cherry Salad, select canned 
black or white cherries. Drain and dry the 
cherries. Pit them and replace each stone with 
a piece of pecan meat. Arrange the cherries 
on individual beds of lettuce or in one large 
salad dish. Garnish with mayonnaise dressing 
mixed with an equal quantity of whipped 
cream and serve. Two No. 3 cans of cherries 
will serve eight people. 

For Chili Sandwiches, butter thin slices 
of graham and white bread. Place a piece of 
lettuce leaf on each slice of white bread, spread 
chili sauce over the surface, and lay a slice 
of graham bread on top. Cut into the desired 
shapes and serve 

For Scalloped Scallops, wash and pick over 
one quart of scallops. Mix two cupfuls of 
cracker crumbs with three-fourths cupful of 
melted butter. Line the bottom of two baking- 
dishes with cracker crumbs. Arrange a deep 
layer of the scallops in each dish. Sprinkle 
with celery salt and pepper, and pour one 
cupful of thin white sauce over the scallops 
in each dish. Repeat the layers having 
crumbs on top. Bake at 450° F. for thirty 
minutes. Each dish will serve four 

For Spanish Tomatoes, halve eight tomatoes, 
placing the cut side up in a shallow baking- 
dish. Sprinkle the tomatoes with salt and pep- 
per and a thin layer of chopped green pepper, 
onion, and celery, all chopped together until 
fine. Lay a slice of butter over each, and bake 
at 375° F. for forty-five minutes or until the 
tomatoes are tender. ; 

Ice-cream is always a delightful dessert tor 
any buffet meal. If-the hostess does not care 
to make ice-cream at home, she can purchase 
two or three varieties of ice-cream and mold 
them into a Bombe Glacé 

We will gladly send recipes for any of the 
dishes mentioned upon receipt of a two-cent 
stamp Address Good House keeping Institute, 
105 West 39th St., New York City. 
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ASPARAGUS ? OF 


But serve it 
at its best~ 


under this dependable brand 


There is no finer ‘vegetable grown than as- 
paragus! Somehow, it has a tenderness and 
delicacy found in few other foods—a tempting 
appeal that makes it universally welcome. 


Do you realize its many advantages? Do you 
serve it both as a vegetable and salad? No 
matter what the occasion—no matter how 
simple the meal—it always adds a real 
touch of distinction and charm. 


But when you serve asparagus, why 
not enjoy it at its very best? Why not 
specify Det Monte—and always be 
sure in advance of the uniform high 
quality you want? 

All Det Monte Asparagus is grown 
from selected stock—right in the rich, 
alluvial delta lands of California. There 
it is canned at once—to preserve intact 
every bit of its fine flavor and goodness. 

Packed two ways—tender tips as 
well as the longer spears. Each fills a 
distinct menu need. Why not keep a 
supply of both kinds always on hand? 
It's the convenient, casy way—to add 
new freshness and flavor to every-day 
meals. 
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r* HE windows of your house are enchanted. 

i. They capture the changing beauty of the out- 
side world— misty spring mornings, flaming sun- 
sets, the brave pageant of the passing seasons. 

They look steadily out upon friend and stranger 
alike. 

They draw the gaze of every passerby, for 
windows are the eyes of the house, and you look 
toward them as instinctively as you look into 
the eyes of a person. 

They reveal, more than you think, the spirit 
of beauty and harmony that pervades your house. 

The expression of your windows 
and texture of the curtains 
matter of first importance. 


the design 
thus becomes a 


The enchantment of rare designs, gossamer 
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silken textures and harmonious colorings is ex- 
emplified in the famous Scranton Lustre-Laces 
and Lustre Nets. Ruffled curtains of Scranton 
Lustre Marquisette strike a note of friendly sim- 
plicity in keeping with the present vogue for 
early American furnishings. 

The beauty of all Scranton curtainings is truly 
enchanted, for it lasts, unchanged by sun or 
laundry. Look for the Scranton name in the top 
of the curtain. It is your assurance of Scranton 
artistry of design and Scranton quality. 

You will enjoy seeing the new Scranton cur- 
tainings and bedspreads the next cime you are 
in your favorite store— Scranton Lustre Marqui 
settes, Lustre-Lace, Filet Nets and Lustre Bed- 
spreads. It will cost you less than you think to 
add their enchantment to your home. 
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than all the operas at Covent Garden. You 
said you did, an) how. ; 
“Qh, a man says anything 
love.” " 
“ ypose so. 
m bay of her anger died down before the 
sudden thought which his words brought. 
Did he mean that he wasn’t in love with her 
any more? That he loved Adele? Not all his 
protest against her violation of his code of 
manners had hurt her like this careless general- 
ity which seemed to put his love for her so 
definitely in the past. She had been willing, 
she realized, to try to be just what Ben had 
wished her to become while she had believed 
that his love for her inspired the desire. It 
had only been tonight, in the face of his assid- 
yous attentions to Mrs. Gilbert, that she had 
flared into protest. The protest once voiced, 
she had not been sure that she had been right 
in her jealous surmise. Regretful, almost re- 
ntant, she had been willing even to slide out 
- under her promise to Mrs. Duane. Now, 
her fear reawakened, she stiffened her own 
pride. If Ben was going to affront her love by 
his attitude toward another woman, she would 
stab his pride by resumption of the self she 
had renounced for him. As if to fortify her 
determination, she went out of the room, 
humming the melody of the ‘Carolina Carol”, 
but once up stairs in the haven of the guest 
room, behind a locked door, she wept un- 
restrainedly through the night. 


when he’s in 


EN was already gone, contrary to his usual 

custom, when came down to break 
fast, and she was still feeling hurt and injured 
when Julia Harbison telephoned. 

“May we advertise you by your old stage 
name?” “Mr. Carstairs says it 
ought to fill the house for us.” 

“Oh, it wouldn’t do that,” Stella declared 
with a little wry amusement that the fame of 
the prophet had to come back to his home 
town from so far afield. ‘*My old audiences 
aren't exactly benefit ticket buyers.” 

“Oh, I'm sure you're mistaken,” Julia de- 
clared. “Doctor Lankard says that he never 
missed you when you played around here, 
and that he’s been waiting all these years to 
hear you again.”’ 

“Why didn't he ask me?” 

“Oh, he wouldn’t do that, of course. 
you'll sing three songs?” 

“All right.” 

“What does Ben say?” There was a tinkling 
amusement in Julia’s voice. 

“What husbands usually say.” 

“They all do.” The tinkle ripened to a 
laugh. ‘He'll be in the front row, though, 
splitting his gloves to applaud you, when it’s 
over 

It came look, however, as the days 
passed, that Julia's prophecy could not come 
true. With the first newspaper announcement 
of Stella's appearance at the benefit Ben began 
to sulk, revealing an ugliness of disposition new 
to her even after years of life with him. He 
refused to discuss the matter, intrenching him- 
self behind a manner of hurt dignity which 
maddened her. Once, for a Sunday, he moped 
around in such forlorn misery that Stella 
longed to put her arms around him and tell him 
that nothing really counted with her but his 
happiness. She was ready to make any 
sacrifice to insure that contentment which had 
seeme! to her more to be desired than the 
excitements of the success of her profession; 
but the moment for reconciliation slipped 
away, and the next afternoon she drove past 
him as he strode along Upper Michigan Avenue 
with Adele Gilbert. That night she shrugged 
ol! his own tentative advance toward tender- 
hess, and went on with her plans for her 
appearance. 

She 


she 


she asked. 


And 


to 


half-expected that he would refuse to 
attend the performance, which was to be held 
in one of the Chicago theaters, but Mrs. Duane 
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(Continued from page 51) 


made his refusal practically impossible by in- 
viting them both to dinner that evening. She 
had a hope that Carstairs would take her in, 
for she knew that the Englishman’s admiration 
of her talent held power to annoy Ben, but 
Walter Harbison fell to her lot while Julia 
went with Ben and Mrs. Gilbert with Car- 
stairs. 

“Looks like a go,’ Harbison told her, with 
an enlightening nod at them. 

“What do you mean?” she asked in genuine 
bewilderment. 

“Adele and her Briton. She met him in 
Paris, you know, and Jim Duane thinks he 
came over here just to see her again. Adele's 
pretty much of a girl yet.” 

“She's very attractive.” 

She strove to make her voice sound sincere 


while she wondered what on earth these men | 


saw in Adele Gilbert. She wasn’t particularly 
pretty, she was vapid, and yet here was 
Carstairs crossing an ocean to woo her, Harbi- 
son giving her whole-hearted praise, and Ben 
making clandestine engigements with her. 


“She's grown a manner since she lived 
abroad,” Harbison went on, “but Adele 
always had a method. I never fell for it 


altogether myself, but Win Kemp did, and 
she was engaged to both Fred Duane and old 
Ben when we were all kids together. Oh, I 
say!’ He paused, horror-struck by Julia’s 
warning glare across the table. ‘I always do 
spill the beans,’ he mourned. 

“About Ben?” She made herself laugh in 
what she felt was excellent simulation of real 
merriment. ‘But I’ve known that ever since 
I knew him,” she lied. ‘It really must have 
been a very long time ago,” she could not 
resist adding with 
and was rewarded by sight of the twitching of 
Julia Harbison’s lips. 


THROUGH dinner she held her shield of gay 

excitement before her, but back of it she felt 
utterly bereft by this sudden, long-withheld 
knowledge that Ben had once been engaged 
to Adele. For, if it hadn't been serious with 
him, why hadn’t he told her? She hadn’t 
expected him to be without other affairs any 
more than she herself had been. Neither of 
them had delved into locked closets, but it 
had not been quite decent of Ben not to men 
tion that he had once cared for Adele. His 
secrecy about it had left her rather too much at 
the mercy of his old crowd, she felt. If it had 
been any one but Walter Harbison who told 
her, she might not have been able to pass it 
off so well 
Adele, and his secrecy about his older affair 
with her, betokened a seriousness which Stella 
for all her jealousy, had not really believed 
existed in the relationship. Ben, flirting with 
a woman who had never before been anything 
more to him than childhood playmate, was one 
thing. Ben, mooning over a woman whom he 
had once loved enough to ask her to be his wife. 
was another. Stella, facing the facts as she saw 
them, looked on the situation as if it were a 
drama with herself spectator as well 
performer. 

Here they were all, she reviewed the cast, 
a group of well-bred, correct, slightly rigid 
people, all raised in the same atmosphere, 
all trained in the same traditions, all motivated 
by the same code. Only she, who ha 
Stella Sanborn of vaudeville and music 
was an outsider. She had never thought of 
them at all when Ben had trailed her from 
London to Paris, from Paris to Deauville and 
Biarritz in those hectic after-war days. She 
had seen only Ben when he had pleaded with 
her to come with him to the big house his father 
had left him. Even then she had progressed 
so far from the tiny flat on the East Side of 
New York where she had spent her childhood 
that the prospect of dwelling in a palace would 
not have dismayed her. She had been ready 


as as 


been 


for the material change, but she had not 








a sidelong glance at Adele, | 


This resumption of his devotion to | 


| 


| 


hall, | 
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reckoned upon finding in Ben’s environment 
any woman who had older, and_ possibly 
deeper, claim on Ben’s love. Now, after the 
years of silence through which she had tried to 
make herself over into the personality Ben 
had wanted her to be, the knowledge hit her 
hard. 

She parried with Harbison and with Jim 
Duane on her other side, but her eyes sought 
Ben across the table, and her throat tightened 
in realization of how utterly she loved him. 
What a boy he had seemed to her, in spite of 


his wealth and his achievements, that first 
day she had lunched with him up at the 
Berkeley! He had been so solidly American, 


too, there among the crowd of Rosie Weare’s 
friends, that her heart had gone out to him as 
to a message from home. And from the very 
beginning she had been so sure of him! That 
surety, she realized now, had been so much a 
part of her love for him that the pulling 
down of one of its pillars left her with the 
feeling of having gone through an earthquake. 
If Ben hadn’t loved her completely and entirely 
through those years, what was there left for 
faith? 

She had a longing to call across to him, 


|to see if she could make his eyes light as 
they had so often for her, but the time and 


| Perhaps Ben had 


place restrained her no less than this new 


knowledge. Then she saw him smile toward 
Adele, and she closed her heart. If Ben 


didn’t love her, she’d have to make over her 
life; and the sooner she did it, the better for 
all of them. Perhaps Adele was only waiting 
for that before she answered ‘Carstairs. 
only been waiting for her 


(to find out this truth. 


” Stella 
“T’m too 


“OF COURSE, I’ve no stage fright, 
found herself telling Duane. 
old a hand for that.” 

She glimpsed the little frown between Ben’s 
eyes at her words, and thrilled to the thought 
that she had yet, at least, the power to trouble 
him. Well, then, she’d use it while she could! 
It wouldn’t be Mrs. Raymer, doing a carefully 
diluted edition of Stella Sanborn’s swaggering 
songs before her friends tonight. It would be 


Stella Sanborn herself, up to the top of the 
old form! 
The decision carried her through the rest 


of the dinner and down to the theater with no 
sagging of spirits. She had no word with Ben 
before went in the stage door, and the 
knowledge that he had sought none made her 
doubly bitter. The performance had already 
started, but as she did not come on till well 
toward the end, she made up and dressed in 
leisure, building up the outer structure of 
Stella Sanborn with the care of a portrait 
painter. The sound of the orchestra came to 
her, rousing in her the old professional desire 
for the doing of her turn. The patter of ap- 
plause drifted in. What a joy it was, after all, 
the knowledge that she had it in her to make 
men and women forget for the time any world 
but the one she created for them! What 
glories that old life had held, with all its hard- 
ships, the life she had so willingly given up 
for Ben! She pursed her rouged lips thought- 
fully, then tossed her head. 

‘“*T’ll do it,” she said to herself. 

The lure of the familiar setting drew her out 
of the dressing-room before the time for her 
act, and she was standing in the wings when an 
electrician spoke to her 

“T used to be over at the Palace when you’d 
come there,” he told her, and the recognition 
from one of the craft pleased her oddly. “I 
always did your lighting. Remember how 
Papa Malbrouck used to fuss about it?” 

Remember it? Why, the little old French 
manager’s concern about the lighting of the 
stage for the people whose acts he controlled 
was one of the traditions of vaudeville! 

“Well, he’s out in front tonight,”’ the man 
went on, “and I suppose he'd roar his head off, 
if he had anything to say about the sets for 
you!” 


she 


Good Housekeeping 


“Ts he really there?” she demanded, feeling 
that Malbrouck’s presence was more of ; 
tribute than all the rest of the house. “Will 
you tell him I'd like to see him?” 

“Oh, he'll be around,” the man said. “Voy 
couldn’t keep him away from this side of the 
curtain once he’s in a theater.” 

She had thought on the way d 
theater that she would be singing to Ben, 
voicing anger and heartache and despair 
as best she could in the songs she had chosen, 
but with the lifting of the curtain she forgot 
him in the thought that she wa Singing a 
message to Papa Malbrouck. “I’ve come back 
to my own,” was the message she threw into 
the ditty of the streets she had chosen for her 
first, and she knew, without. the applause 
which rang from front rows to gallery, that she 
had done it well. She knew, without looking 
toward the Duanes’ box, that Ben would not 
applaud her, and there ~~ wistful yearning 
in her singing of the “Carolina Carol.” It 
brought down the “sl as it always did, but 
she herself knew that she had mutfed it some- 
how. The thought of failure to reach in it 
the summit she strove for enraged her, and 
with her hand lifted to signal the orchestra 
leader that she was shifting from their arranged 
schedule, she went back to the piano and 
began the prelude of the naughtiest song she 
had ever packed into her repertoire. 

Once, she remembered while she vamped 
till ready, she had played it for Ben. They 
had been dancing at Ciro’s in Paris, and she 
had come back to the hotel, gay with the 
joy of life and able to express it best by the 
wicked little song. She had trilled it blithely, 
only to be reproved by Ben’s horror. ; 

“You don’t really sing that in public?” 
he had demanded, his embrace fervent with 
relief that he had rescued her from an at- 
mosphere which could permit her to know 
such chansons Well, she had played it in 
public. and she was going to play it again! 
How Papa Malbrouck must be grinning that 
she should sing it here! 

All the gaminish mischief of her childhood, 
all the sophistication of her womanhood she 
poured into the smooth lines. She knew that 
if she could 


wn to the 


see Julia Harbison, she would 
wink at her. And Ben She made herself 
forget him as she went on, conscious now of 


the gasp which ran through the house. Before 
all of them had quite caught the significance 
of the daring words she ended and stood up 
at the piano, waiting quietly, with assumed 
demureness, for the audience’s answer. It 
came with laughter, with pattering of gloved 
hands from downstairs, rising to heavier sound 
from the balcony. She had, at least, scored, 
and she bowed to the applause with the satis- 
faction of success. For the time she had made 
Stella Sanborn live again. 


HE had thought that Papa Malbrouck 

would be the first to find her dressing-room, 
and when a knock sounded, she called welcome. 
It was not the old Frenchman, however, but 
Ben who stood there, white with fury. 

“How dared you sing that?” he cried at her, 


banging the door shut after him. ‘How 
dared you insult every one there with that 
vile thing?” 

“Tt wasn’t vile,” she said gently, her own 
bitterness alleviated by his rage. “It’s a 


little broad, but they weren't children.” 

“But for you to sing it! It was atrocious. 
You couldn’t have done anything worse U 
you'd planned it for weeks. I believe you 
did plan it,’ he accused her, seeing the gleam 
of her eyes. ‘You did it just to hurt, to 
humiliate me.” 

“I’ve always heard,” 
the make-up, 
could play.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Don’t you think you’ve hurt me by your 
attitude toward Mrs. Gilbert?”’ 

“Adele? What are you thinking of, Stella? 
You’re mad.” 


she said, rubbing off 
“that it was a game which two 
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“No, just dis iflusioned. - 

“You know there’s nothing between Adele 
and me. You're using it merely to justify 
yourself. I knew you’d been angry at me 
ever since the night you sang at the house, 
but I didn't dream you'd carry it so far. It 
was horrible, and you knew just how horrible 
it was going to be. You knew that every one 
who knows me who was out there tonight is 
either laughing at the joke on me or shocked 
into sympathy for me. And to think that 
you *ve done it to me! 

“Qh, don't be silly, 
that she had proved her power. 
forget it. 

“They won't. All these years they’ve 
you on. my valuation of you. Why, 
said that—” 

“Qh, did she?” 


* she said, regretful now 


“They'll 


taken 
Adele 


Gone were her intentions of 
placating him “Well, vou may tell Adele—” 
A knock, imperative as a royal summons, 
beat upon the door which was opened before 
she could answer. A heavy old man, white of 
hair, stooped of shoulder, keen of eye, stood 
there, staring at her and Ben. 
“Oh, Papa Malbrouck!” 

rushed to welcome him. 

She turned to Ben for seconding of her greet- 
ing, but with only a nod to the old Frenchman 
he went out of the room. 

“So?” said Malbrouck, staring after 
consideringly. ‘‘He does not like me?” 

“He doesn’t like me just ” Stella said. 

“Oh, the naughty song?” he went to the 
heart of the fracas. ‘‘No, he would not like 
that. I liked it, though. It told me what I 
came all the way from New York to discover 
when I read in the paper that you were to 
sing at this pleasant little entertainment. It 
said that you were still the artiste.” 

“Didn't the others?” 

“No, my dear. The ‘Carolina Carol’ 
missed fire. The softness, the longing you 
used to put into it when you were very young 

they were gone. Those others did not know, 
but you know, and [ know.” 

“] was too angry to sing it well.” 

“That is the trouble with you women. You 
marry, and you keep thinking of the husband’s 
shirts or the husband’s temper or the husband’s 
new fancy when you should be thinking only 
of the song you are to sing. You sang well 
that naughty song because you were in the 
mood to be naughty. So?” 

“..” 

“But you could make yourself to be in the 
moods for the others. You did it in that 
You can do it in them. Do you want to do it?” 

“What do you mean?” ~ 

“Do you want to come back?” 

“I don’t know.” 


she cried, and 


him 


now, 


+ACING the unforeseen crisis, she could not 

make immediate decision. Papa Malbrouck’s 
presence, not less than the thrill she had felt 
out there on the stage, was in itself a lure. 
What vistas of stormed heights of success he 
reopened! All the intens ity of life on the 
circuits, the easy friends hips, the extravagant 


expenditures, the magnificent joys of holding 
audiences in the hollow of her hand rushed 
back over her But Ben. What of Ben? 


lf he hated the thought of her singing once this 
little song out of her past triumphs, what 
would he say to this? She knew all too well. 
There could be no half-w: ly measures with him, 
but if he didn’t love her any more, what did 
it matter? His attitude toward Adele made 
this offer of Papa Malbrouck’s tempting as 


it coule 1 not have been a month ago. But, 
a rey aul lly don’ 1 k rth . she hesit: ited. 
“Ah,” he said, “you smell the sawdust.’ 


He pecred at her with benevolent shrewdness 
from back of his great bone-rimmed glasses. 
Next week,” he og on, ‘“‘Marquita was to 
have played at the Palace, but today they 
have the wire that she is ill with the typhoid 


in St. Louis. W hy do you not play in her place 
for one litle week? Then you can t ll if you 
sign the long contract. So?” 


“T don’t know,” she repeated. 

“You will think it over?” 

“Te.” 

She reached for her cloak and went with him 
out of the room, expectant that some one 
waited for her at the stage door. The wings 
were deserted as they passed through, and 
only the doorkeeper gave them a_ nod. 
There was no one in the alley, and she realized 
with a throb of grief that she had believed 
that in spite of his words Ben would be waiting 
for her. Not once before, since she had known 
him, had he failed to be at the door when her 
act was done. She turned to Papa Malbrouck. 

“Will you call me a cab?” she asked him. 

As the vehicle lurched down the alley toward 
them she gave him her answer. 

“T'll go on at the Palace next week,” 
said. 


she 


LL the way out to Evanston, as the cab 
rolled through broad boulevards, she re- 


hearsed the impending scene with Ben. She 
would tell him that, since he loved Adele, she 


had no choice in self-respect except the course 
she had chosen. She paid the driver and rang 
the door-bell of the house with the air of a 
tragedy queen but her splendid wrath dissolved 
be fore the news that Ben had not come home. 

“He telephoned that he had missed you,” 
the sleepy maid told her, “and that he’d stay 
in town at the club tonight.’ 

The next day failed to bring even a message 
from him, but a telephone call from the Palace 
took her into town. She made arrangements 
for the act and rushed into a whirl of haste 
in the preparation of its accessories. She hur- 
ried home, however, for dinne., only to have 
to dine alone. In the middle of the night she 
heard Ben come in, but he went in the morning 
before she arose, and Saturday came without 
their meeting. Then, knowing that he would 


see her name in the theater’s advertising, she 
telephoned him at his office. 
“I’m going on at the Palace next week,’ 


she told him. 
“Are you?” His voice was cold. 
“T shall be at the hotel downtown through 


that time,” she added, hoping against hope 
that he would make some move toward 


dissuading her even at this eleventh hour. 

“Well, Vl probably be in New York,” he 
said. 

“Will you be 

“No.” 

He hung up the receiver, and she banged 
up her own in hot anger against him. Before 
she could turn away the bell rang. She 
answered in the thought that he had relented, 
but it was Julia Harbison calling. 

“T suppose Ben hasn’t forgiven you for it,” 
she chuckled, ‘but the rest of us are charmed 
over your singing of that deliciously wicked 
Why didn’t you ever do it before, and 
when will you do it again?” 

“I may sing it for an encore at the 
next week,” she told her 

“Not really!) But what fun!’ 

“T don’t know how much fun it will be 
work for me.” 

“T think it’s great,’ Julia declared, 
we'll all be there the first night.’ 
“Oh Lord,” Stella moaned 
away from the telephone, “how 
ever know how any one else 

anything?” 

She knew, though, just how Ben was going 
to continue to take her action, and the knowl- 
edge kept her miserable until the Monday 
afternoon performance. Then, as if she 
opened a door from darkness into light, she 
walked back into her old life of the theater 
and found it strangely thrilling. 

The orchestra leader came around to her 
dressing-room to welcome her. Antoine, who 
had the trained dogs, kissed her hand, recalling 
the times they had played on the same circuit 
her marriage. Vinnie Macy, who 
flew at her with ecstatic 


home tomorrow?” 


song. 


Palace 


It’s 
“and 
turned 


can any one 
is going to take 


as she 


before 


danced with Elberon, 
delight. 











Mothers! 


You wouldn’t drink regu- 
larly from a glass like 
this— 





because you 
couldn’t keep 
it perfectly clean; but you 


do drink from a glass like 
this — a 


“ail ~~ beeause its 
a wide mouth 
and straight sides make it 
simple to keep it clean at 
ON, all times. 


Why do you ever 
let your baby drink 
from a bottle ]\ 
shaped like [f4 


this — i 

and run 
Lu the risk 
of drinking the germs that 







may be on the inner curves 
—when you can buy a nurs- 
ing bottle Se 
like this— | 7 | 

and be as 


sure of the 

J cleanliness 
of your baby’s nursing bottle 
as you are of your own 
drinking glass? 
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The Hygeia, the mod- 
ern, safe nursing bottle, 
does away with danger- 
ous germ -carriers — the 
Lrush, the funnel, and 
the narrow neck. 


Dar. 
~\ \ 
a 


Hygeia 


The SAFE 
NURSING BOTTLE 


Sold by drug stores everywhere 
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Is Your Allowance 
Sufficient for 
Your Needs? 


By Joining The Rainbow Club 
You May Add to it Every Day 


MISS RUTH GROELLE 


A Rainbow Club money-maker in Wisconsin 


Hie you all the pretty frocks 
you need—something fresh 
and smart for every occasion? 


this copy of Good House- 


keeping did you, perhaps, find 


ctly the suit or coat that 


you would like to have, if you 
could afford? Or do you want 
extra money to buy pretty 
things for your Hope Chest, or 
to put in the bank for a rainy 
day? 


Join the Rainbow Club and let 


help you to carry out the 
ns you have put aside be- 


cause you could not spare the 


ney. The Rainbow Club 


will bring the Pot of Gold 


hin your reach to help you 


satisfy your cherished wishes 
and make your dreams come 
true. 


Fill in and mail the coupon 


for details of our plan 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 





| The Smell of the Sawdust 


“IT knew you’d come back sometime, old 
thing,” she cried. ‘We all do. Only I never 
quit. I’m married again, did you know that? 
The fourth! I’m always a fiend for punish- 
ment.” 

She laughed back to her own dressing-room, 
leaving Stella a little dazed by her flashing 
friendliness. There were flowers from the 
management, telegrams from all over the 
country, clippings from newspapers extolling 
her artistry, callers in steady stream. Best of 
all, there was success in the act itself. Except 
for the “Carolina Carol,’ she sang with her 
old surety of effect. That, however, she could 
not render to her own satisfaction or Mal- 
brouck’s, although the house gave it riotous 
praise. 


HE Duanes and the Harbisons came with 

Doctor Lankard on Monday night, but 
Stella, accustomed to the audience by that 
time, merged them into the crowd and after- 
ward took their congratulations indifferently. 
A week ago, she realized, she would have given 
much for their approbation. Now, in Ben’s 
absence, and with the prospect of ultimate 
separation from them as well as from him, 
they seemed to count for less than the people 
backstage, but she watched them go with the 
strained knowledge that they were likely to 
see Ben before she would. 

The second day found her in real harness 
with the glamour from the 
backdrops. Vinnie Macy was fussing over 


some of gone 


the signs in front of the theater, declaring 
that the circuit management had promised 
Elberon and herself headlines and that 
Stella’s name should be in smaller letters. 


Milter, king of jazz, fumed because her piano 
obstructed his own when it was moved back 
from the stage. Papa Malbrouck, still urging 
her toward a long-time contract, was not yet 
satisfied with the Carol 

“You must bring a whole heart to this,” 
he warned her. ‘*You can not leave part of it 
with the husband while you are before the 
footlights.”’ 

That, she realized before the week was over, 
was the trouble with her. For the years of 
her marriage she had given her heart wholly 
to Ben, and now, even in anger and hurt, she 
was not able to take it back into the old life. 
Because her heart was not in her work the 
glamour of the work's surroundings was not so 
gilded as it had been. It wasn’t now the great 
adventure, but a job in which she was striving 
to do her best. There was something about it, 
to be sure, of thrill and lure and fascination, 
something of rapture; but it wasn’t the breath 
less thing of glory which it had She 
might have to keep at it now. If Ben loved 
Adele Gilbert enough to want freedom to 
marry her, she’d have no other course, but 
if she remained, it would be from no desire 
to substitute it for what she had enjoyed 

“I’m a dud,” she told herself as she battled 
royally with Vinnie Macy. 

Sunday night, the last of her agreement, 
brought Papa Malbrouck, armed with per 


been 











be made- 


suasive power and also a legal-looking paper 
“ll tell you tomorrow,” Stella put him off. 
but she went on the stage with the {ccling that 
she was about to take the decisive | p. 
If.Ben had cared, she told herself. he would 
have come to her sometime during the week 
He would, at least, have telephoned her. 
have written her. She hadn’t known how 
lonely she was going to be for him. But if she 


missed him, wouldn’t he have missed her as 
much, had he loved her? Tears o{ elf pity 
came into her eyes as she began to and it 


was with the longing, the wistfulness. the 
poignant loveliness that Papa Malbrouck had 
missed that she swung into the Carolina 
Carol.” It was for youth lost and love lost 
that she sang, 


“T love yo’ more than money, 
An’ I'll always love yo’, honey, 
Even when I comes to die.” 


Across space and loss she was chanting her 
creed. There was no one but Ben, and she 
loved him, and she'd always love him, but she'd 
lost him—forever. She sobbed out the last 
note of the ballad and could not go back to the 
applause which rang through the hous 

She hurried past Papa Malbrouck 
hastened through her dressing. There was no 
one near as she went out of the stage door, 
and the old thought, familiar enough in days 
before she had met Ben, that she was, after all, 
only a second-rate mummer, came back to her 

“T'll have to get used to it,” she told herself 
as she stepped down into the dim alley 

Then a voice called her name, and 
around to face Ben. 

“Stella,” he said, his voice hoarse from 
emotion, ‘‘I’m sorry. I've been miserable, 
thinking how much of this has been my fault. 
I thought at first that you were doing this 
just because you were tired of me, of our way 
of living, and I believed that all I could do 
was .0 clear out and let you have your way. 
Then I began to remember some of the things 
you said, and I thought there was a chance 
you might have done this because you thought 
I didn’t love you any more.” 

“Do you?” Her heart pounded so that she 
felt he must hear its sound above the torrent 
of his words. 

“I’ve never known how much before. 
my dear, if 

“But—” 

“Twas a fool,” hesaid. “Iknowit. But are 
you going to make me pay too high for it? 
Stella, you’re not going with Malbrouck?” 

“He wants me.” 

“IT want you more than everything else in 
the world.” 

She looked up into his eyes with desperate 
question. ‘‘Are you asking me because you 
don’t want the world to think that your wife 
would leave you to go back to the 
because—”’ 

“It’s because I love you,” he said, and she 
knew the ring of truth. “I need you.” 

She turned to him swiftly. ‘‘Kiss me,” 
said, ‘‘so that I won’t smell the sawdust.” 


and 


he swung 


Oh, 


stage, or 


she 


Tasting and ‘Testing Books 


On page 43 of this issue there 
that we have dreamed about for years. 
say something about books, but not until Mrs. Blair’s delightful 
article came to us did we realize how interesting the subject could 
or how much we and our readers have been missing. 


is the beginning of a department 


Always we have wanted to 


Now that the department has been started, we hope you will take 


full advantage of it. 


Write to Mrs. Blair, either in our care or at 


Joplin, Missouri; tell her if you like her article, ask her about 


other books, tell her what good ones you have found. 
article will, of course, be in the March issue. 


119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 
Without obligation to me please send me 
full information about the Rainbow Club 
spare-time, money-making plan. 
RE i. cscs boebabentedebparensess 
Street 
City State : 
RC-M226 
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The second 


Look for it. 















With her S IMPLEX Mrs. Comer 


does in three hours the 





ironing that once took a day and a half to do 





The pleasant little home of Mrs. 
J. Comer, 5336 Claxton Avenue, 
St. Louis, Missouri. 











IME 

dreaded the week’s ironing 
for her family of five. The big 
basket of sprinkled clothes meant 
a day and a half of hard work. 
Now ... with the Simplex in 
her home, the drudgery has gone. 
No more days of standing and 
pushing a hot, heavy iron over 
a shaky board. For the marvel- 
ous Simplex does all her work, 
while she is comfortably seated. 


was when Mrs. Comer 


With a Simplex, you, too, can 
sit comfortably in a chair and 
simply guide in the clothes with 
your hands. The Simplex irons 
whole dresses, shirts, tablecloths. 
The flat pieces flat; each bit of 


oon 


OA Ai 5% BO AION ENE A! AORN Hite La ny 


























embroidery standing out in rich 
relief; the ruffled pieces coming 
out dainty and full. 
You can trust the most deli- 
cate pieces completely to the 
Simplex. The movement is gentle, 
yet easy and swift. The well- 
padded roll presses shirts, sheets, 
middies, dresses, anything, against 
the hot, smooth iron... and in al- 
most no time, the clothes basket is 
emptied, the clothes-rack filled 
with clothes ironed more beauti- 
fully than if done by hand. 
Yourself not the least tired, for 
there has been no effort. 
The cost for the entire week's 
ironing less than a nickel. 
The Simplex whisked out of sight 
if you wish, for it is as small and 
portable as a sewing machine. 
Many women say they 


can’t afford to be without the 
Simplex. 


You will want to 


try it yourself and see how swiftly 
and easily it works. Even a child 
can run it. Let us send you the 
name of the dealer nearest you, 
so you can go in and try. Trial 
costs you nothing and obligates 
youinno way. Yetif you are inter- 
ested, easy payments can be ar- 
ranged. Address coupon to the 
American Ironing Machine Co., 
100 E. Ohio St., Chicago; or the 
Canadian Ironing Machine Co., 
Woodstock, Ontario. 





AMERICAN IRONING MACHINE COMPANY 
100 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Il. 2-26 
Please tell me where I can see the wonderful new 


Junior Simplex Ironer demons trated It is under- 
stood that this obligates me in no way 

Name 

Street Address 

City State 





SIMPLEX [RONER 


_STHE BEST IRONER” St 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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‘This will be a wonderful 


Valentines ‘Day 
for 
Johnny Benson 


y 
Waar do you think it is going to 
bring him? 

Legs! 

In 1916, Johnny Benson was stricken 
with infantile paralysis. 

For nine long years he has been a 
patient of the Association for the Aid 
of Crippled Children. 

But Johnny kept on smiling—and 
last month the doctors of the hospital 
smiled too, and told Johnny that he’d 
be up and around by Saint Valentine’s 
Day. 

Can’t you imagine how delighted he 
will be when he receives the Valentines 
his friends are going to send him. The 
Postman won't mind how heavy his 
burden of mailis for Johnny Benson, at 
the Association for the Aid of Crippled 
Children, 105 East 22d Street, N. Y. C. 


* > * 


The custom of sending Valentines 
has grown, of late, to include not only 
lovely ladies, but friends, relatives, 
and particularly children. There is a 
host of lovely Valentine Greeting 
Cards especially designed for chil- 
dren. Many kind-hearted people make 
lists of children in the hospitals, the 
orphanages, and in the homes of the 
poor—and on Saint Valentine’s Day 
send them a cheerful message. 

A little book, conveniently arranged 
for making lists of children, shut-ins, 
friends, relatives to whom you should 
send greetings, will be sent you for 
25c caaneel The Greeting Card 
Association, 354 Fourth Avenue New 
York City. 


Scatter Sunshine 
with Greeling Cards 


Lonch for Two 


(Continued from page 76) 


wretchedly she leaned her head on her hand. 
She was a brave woman, but she could not. 
She could not. 

“Abundio, if I had only known you were 
going to bring me this lovely—lovely short- 


cake Ticher spoke with forced animation. 
“But I have eaten so much. I feel greedy, 


eating so much all by myself. “‘Couldn’t—”’ 
the light of desperation was in Ticher’s eyes- 
“couldn't you eat this yourself?” 

But Abundio, even as he passed his tongue 
over his lips, shook his head. ‘Ticher, no 
ma’am,” he replied firmly. ‘I am not hongry.” 

Gilberto, who was troubled by no squeam- 
ishness, hopefully insinuated himself into the 

| front ranks. ‘‘Me—I am hongry,” suggested 
| Gilberto 

Abundio withered him with a look. “I buy 

| heem for Ticher. He costs,” he tempted her 
anxiously, “‘mooch money.” 

“T’m sure it did, Abundio,” Ticher, seeing 
his troubled eyes spoke quickly, ‘‘and it’s much 
too beautiful to be eaten up all at once. Let 
me—I'll tell you—let me keep it awhile to— 
to look at, and eat a little at a time.” 


LOWLY full realization dawned upon Abun- 

dio. She was hungry, yet she found his 
pasteleria so ravishing that she could not bear 
to eat it at once. She wished to keep it that 
she might enjoy it longer. 

“Bueno!” Abundio tried to say it calmly, but 
he could not quite keep the triumphant quiver 
out of his voice. 

Now his cake would repose proudly there 
where the whole Third Grade must see it—his 
gift to Ticher. Perhaps she would eat it before 
them, bite by bite. Hungrily he watched her 
during the rest of the morning. Several times 
she glanced at the pastry, and a strange look 
crossed her face, but she did not eat any. Once, 
in passing the desk, Abundio was horrified to 
see that a berry had become detached from the 
filling and lay on the floor, right in the aisle 
where it might be stepped on at any moment. 
Solicitiously he picked it up and placed it on 


the exact top of the mound of cream. Surely 
there it gave the last delectable touch. Ticher 


could not resist that 

But still she did not eat any! 
splendor over-awed her. Perhaps what he 
had said about the price, now—Abundio 
leaned forward and nodded reassuringly 

“No cuesta too mooch,”’ he told her. 
may eat heem now.” 

Ticher’s smile was warm, but she shook her 
head. “Oh, not now, Abundio,” she told him. 
“Of course, I can’t eat in school, you know.” 

Of course, not. That explained it. 


Por acaso its 


“You 


When noon came, Abundio lingered by 
licher’s desk. At his approach Ticher winced. 
Truly Anita had not overstated her case. 


“Ticher,” Abundio said 
better you eat heem now.” 


firmly, “I thing 

Jealously he drove 
f flies that hovered about. ‘You try 
heem. Yu lig heem fine.” 

“But Lia not hungry just now, Abundio,” 
Ticher pleaded desperately. ‘‘And you know 
you can t eat vy hen you're not sf 

Then she saw the puzzled hurt in the big, 
and breaking off a morsel of the dry 
est of the crust, put it between her teeth with a 
Spartan effort, and nibbled. 

t’s—it’s delicious, Abundio,” she man 
aged to say, ‘“‘and you were a dear, kind boy 
to buy it for me. Now you must run home to 
lunch or you will be late this afternoon. When 
you come back it—it will be all gone. You 
shall sec.” 

\bundio moved a step nearer. He did so 
much want to see her enjoy it But at this 
moment Miss Winters loomed suddenly in the 
doorway. There was that about Miss Win 
ters’ cool gaze that made the most immaculate 
Third Grader feel apologetic. As for Abundio, 
he went abruptly into reverse and would have 
gained the exit in two strides, but Miss Win 

| ters caught him by the arm. 


away tw 


soit eyes, 
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“Bless me! I nearly forgot about you.” she 
cried. ‘Let me see those hands. © Hm! I 
thought so. See here, hombre, if you don’t wash 
those hands before you come back to school— 
clear up to the elbows—and ask your mama for 
a clean shirt, too—I’ll put you into the trough 
and scrub you all over. You’re the most in 
iquitously filthy boy I ever saw. 
how Miss Lipscomb stands you.” 

She turned to Ticher as Abundio fled like a 
frightened rabbit. 


I don’t see 


“Heaven bless you, good, kind friend!” 
gasped Ticher. ‘‘You’ve saved my life.” Sle 


pointed. 

Miss Winters stiffened, advanced her chin, 
and stared. ‘‘What,” she demanded at length, 
“is that thing?” 

“It isn’t a thing,” Ticher protested faintly 
“Tt’smy lunch. Abundio bought it for me. He 
was standing over me to see that Late it. He’s 
such a dear little fellow, too, with those big. 
appealing eyes and that eager smile, if only 

“Tf only,” cut in Miss Winters, ‘“‘you could 
always keep him far enough away to get a 
mellowed ensemble without any of the grew- 
some detail? Well,’ Miss Winters was again 
her capable self, ‘‘you can’t eat this abomin- 
ation—that’s certain. But I know a nice 
hungry dog that’s been haunting the school- 
yard. Let him get a smell of this, and Abun- 
dio’s money won't be wasted. Just trust sister.” 

“The child mustn’t see you,” cried Ticher. 

“Don’t worry. He’s still running. You 
won't see him again until he’s forgotten about 
that bath I promised him.” 

Light of heart, Ticher went humming to the 
washroom. When she returned five minutes 
later for her hat, she glanced with a sigh of 
relief toward the spot where had rested that 
thing of horror. Then she put out one hand to 
steady herself. Impossible! Yet there on the 
corner of the desk it burgeoned again—a little 
disheveled, perhaps, but quite as discourag- 
ingly substantial as ever. And the stern 
guardian beside it was Abundio Lopez. 

“T go to the e-store for my mama,”’ Abundio 
told her, quite breathless with emotion, ‘and 
w’at do I see? That dog off Juan Ignacio— 
she rons away weeth your lonch. But no le hace, 
I am there. I keeck heem plentee.”’ 

Radiantly he beamed up at her, awaiting her 
praise 

3ut Ticher was staring at his cake strangely. 
She did not look relieved or happy. It was 
then, for the first time, that doubt troubled the 
soul of Abundio. Was it possible that Ticher 
was not glad he had rescued her cake? Was i 
possible that she did not want this luscious 
pasteleria? Abundio went on his mama’s 
errand very slowly, his head down, kicking 
half-heartedly at the pebbles in his path 


Vy HEN he returned to school a little early, 
that afternoon, Ticher, on playground 
duty, was gratifyingly cordial. There was even 
something of embarrassed apology in her man- 
ner. But in spite of her friendly greeting, she 
did not refer flatteringly—or at all—to his 
cake, as he had confidently expected; and as he 
considered launching the subject himself she 
was called away to minister to a badly cut 
head Suppose—suppose she hadn't eaten it 
after all! Abundio flew to the room, where it 
was his duty to help Ramé6n Sedillo and Pedro 
Gonzalos in the task of cleaning the boards 
before the bell rang. A single glance at the 
desk reassured him. Of course, the cake was 
gone. Hadn't she said it would be? In his 
relief he became, perhaps, a trifle hysterical. 
Hortensia Valdes and Anita Perez, counting 
out books at Ticher’s desk, stared in amaze 
ment at the riotous behavior of the ordinarily 
demure Abundio. He talked loudly, he 
laughed, he jested. Finally, in a moment of 
leisure, his high feelings prompted him to toss 
his hat repeatedly to the ceiling, running under 
it to catcn it as it fell. A wild throw dropped 
the hat eventually upon Ticher’s desk. Anita 





‘Marvelous 


NEW COLORS - for 
decorations and favors! 


Reep’s Crepe Papers strike a new and more 
brilliant color note for decorations and party 
favors. There has never been anything like it 
in crepe paper before—never such a stunning, 
rainbow-like array of glowing, brilliant cdlor. 

Women who are ever alert to make their 
parties more attractive prefer Reed’s the min- 
ute they see it. Just as progressive dealers do. 

You'll find Reed’s Crepe Papers and ready- 
made party favors at the progressive dealers— 
dealers who are quick to offer newer and better 
merchandise. 

You'll be delighted with the exquisite tex- 
ture of Reed’s Crepe Papers, the ease with 
which they can be manipulated. They are 
tough and can be handled and sewed like cloth. 

We have prepared a booklet, “Color Har- 
mony,” containing a color harmony chart, with 
instructions for making, at home, attractive 
and unusual decorations, party favors and cos- 
tumes. Simply mail the coupon below with 
ten cents in stamps or money and we will send 
it to you by return mail. 


REEDS 


Crepe,,Papers 
© 
Crepe Paper Favors 


Cc. A. REED COMPANY G 
Williamsport, Pa. | 
I enclose ten cents, for which please | 
send me your booklet on color har- 
mony, containing color harmony chart. 


Be MRS aces setasovesncarene 


Address... ssonnes 
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The rug illustrated above is LARC HMONT No. 246, lor 


Discriminating Women Select Holmes Wilton Rugs 
because of Their Beautiful Styles and Wearing Qualities | 1OLMES | | 


HEN buying rugs it is a great satisfaction to be free to concentrate 
ve your thoughts on the patterns and colorings that will harmonize 
best with your other furnishings without having to give any thought 
whatever to the wearing qualities. Make your selections from Holmes 
Wilton Rugs and thus relieve your mind as to how they will wear. 
Holmes rugs are made to give the best service. 





= - . l L or hi la | 
The Holmes label, which is on the back of every Holmes rug, is an algae: 
assurance of good wear and good value. — oo oe 

~ Rug send us his 1 
Ask to see Holmes LARCHMONT Wiltons and learn what delightful and we will mail 
color harmonies and rich designs you can get in these moderately priced booklet 


Wilton Rugs. The rug pictured above is a LARCHMONT in a pattern “Hol R 
showing the Chinese influence. It will give you some idea of the superb —— a or 
Oriental effects achiev ed. Artistic Homes 


ARCHIBALD HOLMES ©& SON .- Established 1857 - PHILADELPHIA ® 


A { 
Aliso manufacturers of 


The Holmes WELLINGTON — a The Holmes DE LUXE —a plain 
high grade worsted Wilton rug in center Wilton rug with narrow 
beautiful designs and colorings. borders in chintz effects. 


HOLMES 2° 


February 1926 Good Housekeeping 














Lonch for Two 


and Hortensia fell back, squealing indignant 

tests and protecting their glossy black 
braids with fluttering hands. 

“Valea me Dids! shrieked Hortensia, 
shrinking into a corner, ‘“Eet is the hat off that 
onclean Abundio Lopez! mene 

“Joost to loog at eet,” cried Anita, ‘‘mags 
me feel scratchy.” Anita twitched her 
shoulders and ostentatiously brushed — her 


neck. ; ae 

In diabolic mimicry of their distress Abun- 
dio continued to caper, to grimace, to chant 
ribald jeers. It was without warning that his 
Nemesis fell upon him. His abandoned dance 
brought him into abrupt collision with Ticher’s 
waste-basket. Abruptly Abundio went down 
and the basket with him. And as the basket 
rolled, it disgorged its contents upon him and 
the floor. There were vast quantities of papers 
—spelling papers, drawing papers, arithmetic 

apers. And beneath— 

“Madre de Dids! Would you 
Hortensia excitedly besought Anita. 

Beneath the papers, wrapped up in a sheet 
torn from a magazine and buried, as if by de- 
sign, at the very bottom, was a small, square 
package. Slowly the stiff wrappings unfolded, 
and the contents was revealed. Even Tichers 
can not always anticipate fate. 

“You weel pleass to loog!” cried Ramén. 
“The cake off Abundio! Ticher then doss not 
eat heem!”’ 

“Fat heem?” shrilled Anita scornfully. ‘‘Iss 
Ticher peegs that she eats after that onclean 
Abundio Lopez? You may loog! Thoss 
hands—that face—thoss smells! Seguramente 
Ticher doss not eat heem.”’ 


believe?” 


ERETOFORE Abundio had felt an amused 

aloofness to the superniceness of Anita and 
her offensively clean kind. As for Miss Winters, 
he had regarded her as one of the many re- 
grettable nuisances associated with the ed 
ucational system, to be eluded if possible. if 
not, to be treated with diplomatic deference. 
But Ticher—One wished—supinely—to please 
Ticher whether one quite got her point of view 
ornot. And Ticher had always seemed rather 
tolikehim. True, she had often intimated that 
he might be cleaner, but she had never been 
insulting about it—like some others. Ticher 
wasalady. But did she, after all— 

Dumbly, imploringly, he looked from the 
ruin of what had been his proud pasfelcria to 
the faces of those about him. In all he read 
the same verdict They _ belie, ed—even 
Ramén and Pedro believed—that Ticher would 
not eat his cake because he was ‘‘onclean.” 
Even now Anita and Hortensia were hastening 
away to blazon his shame abroad. They were 
skipping down the hall, arms about each 
other’s waists, shrilling in impromptu vers libre, 

“Ticher doss not eat the lonch off Abundio. 

Abundio iss too onclean. 

Ticher doss not—” 

“Ticher,” offered Ramdén 
taunting strains died away 
had already followed 
scandal fonny 
that pasteleria.” —~ 

Ramén’s air was that of one reading an elegy. 

But Abundio was beyond such puerile at- 
tempts at consolation. For the first time in a 
life as unself-conscious as that of a puppy he 
felt concern for his personal appearance—con- 
cern and shame. He was staring at his hands, 
at his grime-encrusted feet and garments, then 
at thoseof Ramén. Yes, there was a difference. 
Not that Ramdn’s were insufferably clean, like 
those of Anita and Miss Winters, but induda- 

mente there was a difference. For a moment 
\bundio stood hot drooping, and dumb; then 


hastily as the 
Pedro Gonzalos 
help spread the 
Ket wass muy bonita, 


to 


he H } 
he raised desperate eyes and put a fateful 
question 

* Ow,” he demanded, pointing with an un- 
ee linger, ‘ow you feex heem lig 
that?” 


Perhaps there might be some easy, magic 
hans But Ramén lost no time in disillusioning 
im. 


“Todo el Fiempo T wash weeth the clean 
water,” he explained earnestly. 

Abundio shuddered. Ramén could speak 
calmly of such horrors! If he had fatuously 
hoped there might be some magic, easy way, 
however, Ramé6n was relentlessly disillusioning 
him. 

“Mooch clean water,” Ramén continued 
firmly, ‘tand sometimes even weeth soap | 
wash.” 


Almost Abundio’s heart failed him, but he 
persisted. ‘‘You thing mebbie—" He left the 
question unfinished, but his gesture was 
eloquent. 


Ramén’s was a truthful soul; he hesitated. 
“Quien sabe?” he ventured dubiously at last. 
“But mebbie you take plentee soap—” 

Resolutely Abundio marched to the wash- 
room; resolutely he emerged, bearing a cake 
of soap and a clean towel. At a glance he had 
seen that the washroom offered no facilities for 
operations on the scale suggested by Ramén. 
Abundio was nothing if not literal, and Ramén 
had said ‘‘mooch water” Bueno! In the arroyo 
back of the schoolhouse was ‘“‘mooch water.” 

“Ticher! Ticher! You weel pleass to loog!” 
On the playground Angela Robles plucked 
frantically at Miss Lipscomb’s sleeve. ‘*That 
Abundio Lopez—to the creek he goes—"’ 





“And, Ticher, he iss too awful onhappy— | 


that Abundio—that do not eat hees 
lonch,” broke in Jesas. 

Ticher gasped in dismay and flushed with 
confusion. ‘Oh, lam so sorry. Iam so sorry!” 
she cried. ‘He knows, then?” 

“Ticher, but yess ma’am.”’ Jesds was unc- 
tious over the sensation she was making. ‘“Abun- 
dio, she, too, is sawry. Hortensia tells—” 

But Hortensia was characteristically there 
to speak for herself. ‘‘Ticher,”’ screamed 
Hortensia, ‘I thing mebbie that Abundio goes 
to mags heemself dead weeth water—he iss 
that onhappy!” 

This time it was Pedro Gonzalos that rent the 
fabric of Hortensia’s romancing. Pedro was 
quite calm and a little lofty, as a man should be 
in setting right a group of hysterical females. 

‘**He doss not go to drown heemself. To get 
drown,” wearily Pedro descended to the ob- 
vious, “‘one gets veree wet weeth water.” 

Ticher giggled in spite of her genuine dis- 
tress. Had she only known, drowning would 
have required no more courage than the en- 
terprise to which Abundio had rashly com- 
mitted himself. 
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to plan and hang your draperies, Kirsch 
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ND Abundio—Abundio was approaching | 


his ordeal with set jaw and haunted eyes. 
Selecting a shallow, sand-locked pool near the 
low bank of the little stream, he tested the 
water mincingly with the tip of one bare toe. 
The warmth of it somewhat heartened him 
He would begin with his face. 

He rubbed a little soap upon one cheek and 
delicately, fearfully manipulated the ground 
thus broken. His method was not overly 
energetic, but the school soap was potent. It 
had to be. A luminous circle of clear olive 
shone almost immediately from the sur- 
rounding grime. Abundio stared at his image 
in the pool. Could it be that he was all like that 

underneath? Stirred by a growing curiosity, 
he lathered his whole face and rubbed a bit less 
languidly. A ghastly three minutes followed. 
The soap got into his eyes and mouth; it tasted 
horribly and smarted excruciatingly. Abundio 
emerged spluttering and tearful, and mopped 


his face frantically on the clean towel. In- 
stinctively he glanced first at the towel 


He stared again, with incredulity that grew to 
tremulous pride Indudablemente, to judge 
from that towel, he must be getting results. 
He was. Narcissus himself could not have 
been more enraptured with his radiant image 
than was Abundioas he gazed again into the pool. 

For his face was clean, shiningly, beauti- 
fully clean—quite as clean, even, as Ramén’s. 
With mounting enthusiasm, Abundio soaped 
his hands. Why, this was not so bad, and his 


task was almost done! But suddenly he looked 
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ERE at last is a flour for dia- 

betic patients from which 
anyone can make such appetizing 
muffins and bread that you would 
never suspect for an instant that 
they were made from a specially 
prepared flour of this kind. 

Diaban Diabetic Flour is greatly 
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not contain an excess of protein. 

And Diaban—because of the 
scientific manner in which it is 
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whether the diabetic patient is re- 
ceiving insulin or not, the diet is 
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closer and frowned. A jagged coastline di 
vided the warm olive of his face from the black 
of his neck. Abundio began, as he gazed, to 
be troubled with cruel misgivings. This. now, 
was entirely more than he had bargained for; 
nevertheless he unbuttoned his collar and 
doggedly went to work again. The results 
were quite as gratifying as before. 

Again Abundio viewed his shining image, 
and a faint grin relaxed his tense face. Acabado 

Gracias a Dids! But alte’ Hadn't Miss 
Winters said something about a clean shirt? 
It might save future unpleasantness to attend 
to that matter here and now. Anything would 
dry quickly in this hot sun. 

As Abundio settled himsel/ in the nice, warm 
sand to wait for his laundry, he cast a com- 
placent look over his half-nude person. Then 
he clutched the soap and stared in stricken 
horror at the singular phenomenon that was 
manifesting itself. His whole body, down to 
his belt, was marked in a startling pattern of 
zebra-like stripes. The soapy water, instead of 
stopping at the limits he had mentally set to 
his operations, had trickled down, sluicing out 
little runways of clear skin in hitherto unpros- 
pected, arid regions. Frantically Abundio 
tried to smooth the sticky pattern into an 
even, well-blended whole,,but his cautious 
attempts only made a bad matter worse. 
Aghast he began to see to what wild extremes 
this was forcing him. And he was conscious 
immediately of another serious complication. 
Already the water was trickling down inside 
his trousers. Perhaps even now it was tracing 
that garish pattern over his shrinking nether 
limbs! He would be ruined—marked for life, 
unless After all, there was a fascinating ele- 
ment of adventure in this. Had he not, in five 
minutes, completely transformed himself from 
the collar up? Why not do the thing hand 
With a desperate look about him, 


somely? 


Abundio wriggled out of his trousers and, 
soap in hand, stepped recklessly into the 
water 

Ticher was notably absent-minded that 


afternoon as the Third Grade spe lled, read, and 
multiplied. Her remorse grew with each tick 


of the clock Abundio had been so proud and 
happy—and it had cost him so much money! 
When at last the Third Grade had hurtled, 


whooping, from the schoolyard, she stood long, 


Lonch for Two 





with a little frown between her 
ently she was looking off acr 
mesa at nothing; in reality sh« 
eager, little brown face with hurt 
dawning in solemn, adoring eves 
had gone off there alone—to cry 

She still lingered unhappily when a strange 
little figure slipped through a gap in the fence 
and sidled across the schoolyar 
something familiar about the ficur: 
its strange pallor and that glossy, sealtike 
head, yet he was standing directly in the walk 
below her before she recognized th¢ eves that 
shone so proudly from the rings of romantic 
black which—alas!—still circled them. 

“Why, Abundio!” she cried, and again 
“Why, Abundio! What have you been doing? 

“Ticher,”’ said Abundio sheepishly, “I get 
clean.”’” Under her startled gaze he felt very 
queer—almost naked, yet buoyed by a ney 
pride and confidence. i 

Ticher, gazing in wonder and amazement 
into the high polish of his countenance, saw the 
new pride, too, and Ticher also knew how to 
do things handsomely. 

‘“‘Abundio,” she said when she got her breath, 
“T—I feel a little hungry. Will you go and 
have some lunch with me?” 

Abundio Lopez—Abundio, the “Onclean” 

perched on the edge of a chair, facing Ticher 
across a little, round table. He was anxious) 
dividing his attention between a bulging sand 
wich and an overflowing ice-cream cone when 
he looked up to see at his elbow three small 
startlingly white where they were 
flattened against the window. Behind the 
noses were faces with round, incredulous eves 
They were the faces of Hortensia Valdez 
Jess Estradilla, and Anita Perez. 

Hortensia, Jesis, and Anita often resorted 
after school to the tienda of Anita’s papa in 
search of refreshments. To judge from the 
evidence, they had found today’s refreshments 
in the shape of blackberry pie 

Even in the wave of fastidious disapproval 
that swept him, Abundio did not let go of 
either sandwich or ice-cream cone.  Elo- 
quently he gesticulated with both 

**Ticher.”’ he cried, and in his tone was the 
shocked revulsion he felt, ‘‘you weel pleass to 

The faces off Anita, Jests, and Horten- 
are they not too awful onclean?” 
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Emmy and the Door 


(Continued from page 22 


mighty good gal, Emmy,” he said aloud, look- 
ing after her. “And a Godsend ter me sence 
yore Maw went!” 


Emmy, of course, wouldn’t hear what he 
said. Nor, with the excessive shyness of the 
taciturn mountaineer, did he want her to hear 

As long as he could he continued to 
watch kmmy’s retreating back wistfully, until 
a dip in the road hid her from sight 

Poor Emmy she hadn't much! Even 
he himself hadn’t known, until they made the 
long trip out from Kentuck, that there was so 
Again he remembered 
Emmy's pleasure in the gay red ribbon, the 
first and only real pretty she’d ever had 

They'd had so many plans, driving out; 
had been almost talkative over those plans. 


see, 


Well—he sighed sharply, abandoning the sub 
ject as painful—likely plans were mostly made 
to be discarded. The planning, at any rate, 


had been the nearest to fun he and Emmy-had 
ever known. 


T WAS very still out in the sun, only the in 

cessantly stirring chickens to break the silence 
with a sudden outcry as a hawk swooped down 
in their midst. Resignedly he watched the 
hawk swiftly bearing away its chosen victim 
Not even enough of a man any more to keep 
hawks from the chickens, especially as Emmy 
had forgotten to bring him the long-barrelled, 
blue-muzzled gun which was his pride. 


The sun wasn’t so warm as it had seemed 
when he first came out. These early days ol 
spring were deceptive, with their clear, blu 
skies. He coughed feebly, shivering in the chil 
breeze sweeping the valley and huddling closer 
in his blankets. , 

Hours be fore 
breeze was cold. 


Emmy’s return. And _ the 


EM MY passed Condie Neale on his way back 

* as she urged old Lucifer impatiently down 
the tortuous descent to the lower level of the 
valley. She would make faster time wa/king, 
she said to herself exasperatedly, and_ then 
patted the white shoulder beneath her hand 
remorsefully. Horses—and people—couldn't 
help getting old and sick. 

Anxiously her thoughts reverted to Paj 
Pap was certainly weaker, no use his pretending 
he wasn’t. She wasn’t blind to the hollows in 
his cheeks and the sharpening outline of his 
knees beneath the blanket. Even Her eyes 
wanting to be deceived, couldn’t help but set 

If Pap if Pap her lips quivered 
uncontrollably. What could she do alone? He 
could she do? 

The instant of panic passed. 
out, she told herself determinedly 
wouldn’t ask help from nobody. 

Condie Neale rose into sight from 
curve in the road at that moment 
choked as he went by without speaking 


She’d make 


and sh 


behind a 
and sh 
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FINE CRYSTAL AND 


To nowp a crystal goblet is to 
touch a glittering secret in a 
strange crystal prison. To pos- 
sess such goblets is to own a 
magic that transforms your 
dinner table, and makes it a 
sparkling surprise. . . . The 
revival of interest in fine glass- 
ware suggests a complete ser- 
vice of matching pieces. Start 
a Fostoria set—it is the finest 
glassware to be bought, and 
reasonably priced. You can 
choose Fostoria appropriate to 
your other table appointments. 
Handsome, aristocratic picces, 
gold-encrusted, effective in the 
most formal surroundings; am- 
ber, canary, green or Fostoria 
blue for tables that need color; 
many, many etched designs, 














Washington ... 
hand-blown glass, 
etched in soft 
fones, @ correctly 
formal pattern. 
Every piece of 
rlassware leaves 
tory bear- 
brown and 


sobite label. 
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DECORATED GLASSWARE 


from the very simple, conven- 
tional borders to the fanciful, 
flower-like patterns. You will 
find Fostoria in the better stores. 
The etiquette of the glassware 
service and the art of using fine 
crystal are described in ‘The 
Little Book About Glassware.”’ 
Free—send for it today, address- 
ing Dept. G-2, The Fostoria 
Glass Company, Moundsville, 
West Virginia. 





THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 
; Moundsville, W. Va. ; 
: Please send me “The Little Book About H 
: Glassware.” s 
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The New Art 





Light as a feather and 
charmingly fashioned 
of brocade and elastic, 
this Junior model is 
ideally designed to 
give trim contours to 
small figures. N/603. 


$350 










Very modern in feel- 
ing is this side-fasten- 
ing Wrap - around 
with the diagonal 
thigh band that an- 
chors itfirmlyinplace 
no matter what posi- 
tion the wearertakes 
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REDFERN 
The New Art of Corsetry 
REDFERN really brings fig- 


$850 


ures up to date with clothes. 

You must get the old-fashioned 

idea of a “corset” out of your mind. 

Redfern means the most modern, the 

most luxurious figure smartness, the in- 

dispensable link between you and the mode. 

Its mission is to make you (that is to say, 
your figure) as fashionable as your frock. 


REDFERN — The New Art of Corsetry 
Where Redferns are shown, you may bring your 
special problem: your natural endowment of 
figure—and that special problem will be diag- 
nosed and solved by an expert. You will find 
this consultation with a Redfern corseticre as 
exciting, as epoch-making, as a first visit to a”) 
beauty specialist. You will attain the poise 
which stamps you immediately as a woman 
whose smartness is unquestionable. 
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means the ideal modern interpretation of corsetiny 
for every woman irrespective of her size or weight 
or special needs. There are numerous variations 10 
price and design of the four general types represented 
here. See the assortment of modelsat yourfavorite shop. 


If you cannot find just what you want, write to 
Department G for booklet showing additional styles, 
or for information as to shops where Red- 

ferns are carried. 


The Warner Brothers Co., 347 Madison Ave., New York City 
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one neighbor, passing by without even the 

grudging courtesy of a salutation! She’d 
, 2 / 

starve before ever she’d ask help from Aim! 

Down at the crossroads store she made her 
meager purchases in trembling haste. It had 
taken even longer than usual to make the trip. 
Qld Lucifer had been slower, had stumbled 
oftener. At two or three places in the road 
she had held her breath and closed her eyes in 
sheer sickening dread when the road swung out 
over unguessed depths. 

The wind upon her face had been unexpect- 
edly chill all the way down. She should have 
left Pap inside, close to the fire, where he could 
have thrown on an occasional stick of wood or 
a handful of cones. But the sun had seemed 
warm, and Pap had wanted to sit out ook 

“How's your Pa, Miss Emmy?” asked the 
storekeeper with goodnatured solicitude. 

“Porely,” she acknowledged dejectedly. 

“I’m sending along some cough mixture the 
doctor left for my wife last time he rode by. 
And here’s a piece of candy for you, Miss 
Emmy.” 

Gratitude brought a touch of moisture to 
Emmy’s eyes, turning them into wet bluebells 
as she tried to thank the man before hurrying 
away. 

“T declare,’ denounced the storekeeper criti- 
cally, “it sure ain't neighborly o’ Condie Neale 
to act like he does, with Miss Emmy and her 
Pa his only neighbors, even if some fool gal did 
run off and marry another man with his ring! 
That road ain't no road for a woman at 
best.” 

A pause. 

“Miss Emmy’s a mighty purty gal,” he con- 
cluded, with a vivid memory of Emmy’s wet 
blue eyes. 


HE road back was full of terror and delay. 

Once, when Lucifer’s feet slipped on soft 
shale, she thought the trip was ended, and found 
time to send a wordless prayer to Pap in the 
interval of lost equilibrium before Lucifer’s feet 
were once more on solid ground. 

In her fright she dropped the peppermint 
stick, getting down to pick it up in two pieces. 
Pap wouldn’t mind its being broken, she re- 
assured herself. He would insist upon sharing 
with her anyhow, and the precious cough mix- 
ture was safe. Perhaps the sweet would serve 
to cheer him with its reminder of happier 
days. 

Climbing back upon the horse, she decided 
she wouldn’t make the trip down again until 
Pap was better. Suppose she /ad fallen with 
Lucifer into the depths below, who would have 
tended Pap? He'd have stayed out and stayed 
out—a sob broke in her throat at the forlorn 
picture. No, she wouldn’t leave Pap again 
until he was better or ‘ 

Better, she repeated firmly, a scarlet of de- 
termined hope springing out in her face. 
They'd manage without store food. She’d set 
some hens. The garden greens would soon be 
ready. The hens would lay better now that it 
was warmer. They’d manage, and they’d 
manage without asking help from their 
neighbor. In that moment she felt something 
close to hatred for Condie Neale. 

Pap was still in his chair, as she’d known he 
would be, when she rode up the last few feet 
irom the road. Holding the cough mixture 
and the peppermint candy very tightly, she 
dismounted and hurried over to him. 

It was nearly dusk. The sun had been down 
some time, and the air was raw and cold. She 
must get Pap inside immediately and make 
him great draughts of reviving, strong black 
tea, or he would cough all night. 

Pap was asleep, and she touched his shoulder 
gently to arouse him. Immediately Pap fell 
forward, and she barely caught him back in 
time to keep him from slipping out of the chair, 
the cough mixture and the peppermint candy 
dropping to the ground. 

But she would. thought Emmy holding Pap 
against her breast with a sickness of realization, 
never want to see peppermint candy again. 


Emmy and the Door 


HE was piling white stones over and around 

Pap’s grave when Condie Neale rode by 

next day, her hands cut and torn by the sharp, 
flinty rock. 

After a gasp of startled pity Condie Neale 
did what he had never done before—turned his 
horse and rode up toward his neighbor’s home. 

Emmy stood up to meet him, her hands 
clenched against her breast, her eves steady in 
their cool blue gaze. Emmy, as Pap had fore- 
seen, had had his own pride. Alone and un- 
aided she had put Pap into his last bed. 

I didn’t know ”’ stammered Condie 
Neale. “‘Why didn’t you come for me?” 

“Ye hadn’t even a pleasant-spoken word fer 
Pap when he was a livin’,”’ said Emmy’s coldly 
clear voice. ‘Ye cain’t do nuthin’ fer him now 
he’s daid. So git!” 

Because of the very justness of her rebuke 
Condie Neale attempted an explanation. 

**Reckon I been thinking more about my side 
©’ things than yours in not wanting anybody 
else to settle in this here valley,” he conceded. 
“And there’s reasons you don’t know about 
why I don’t go where women are.” 

Scorn flamed in Emmy’s steady blue eyes. 


“Tf all men are like you, I ain’t hankerin’ to | 
see none o’ them round, speshully you! Seein’ | 


you brings back how ye treated Pap, an’ him 
so hungry fer a neighbor. So—’”’ she pointed 
down toward the road, ‘—be ridin’ on, an’ 
don’t come back.” 

Condie Neale obeyed without further words. 
Of course, if she wouldn't Jet him do anything 
for her— Unwillingly he recalled the torn and 
stained hand which had pointed out his path. 

She was right, this blunt-spoken girl’ He'd 
treated her father and herself shamefully. So 
shamefully that she hadn’t dared appeal to 
him in her extremity. 

Climbing upon his horse, he repeated that he 
couldn’t blame her. He’d been absolutely 
blind in his selfish desire to be alone. Well, now 
that the old man was gone, no doubt she’d 
leave, this girl, and her going would restore his 
vanished serenity. 

All the way down to the crossroads the 
picture of Emmy, her steady blue eyes and her 
torn hands, lingered with him. Even the peril 
of the road reminded him of her. It wasn’t 
much of a road for a woman' 


MMY stayed on in 
mountain slope. Cities held jobs, that 
much she knew. But what the jobs were, or 
how you got them—with the timidity of in- 
experience she dismissed this possibility. Any- 
how, she wasn’t going off and leave Pap. 
If you had a patch of ground and worked 
hard, you didn’t starve. Pap had always said 


the shack on the 








so, just as he’d always said that if you made | 


out the best you could, even if you got up 
against a blank wall, a door would open and 
let you through. 

She said it to herself often, all through the 
summer which followed, while Condie Neale 
stood upon his doorstep every evening, 
wondering how much longer she meant to stick 
it out. 


She said it all through the early fall, her eyes | 


hopefully upraised to the blue sky behind 
which there was a beneficent Presence, not 
knowing that her persistence had aroused in 
Condie Neale an unwilling admiration. 

She said it when half of the Dominicker 
chickens died, visited by a mysterious scourge. 

She said it when, with firm chin and scarlet 
cheeks, she carried a sack of meal, unexpect 
edly found beside her door, down and left it in 
the middle the narrow road for Condie 
Neale to find, half-eaten by field mice and 
small wild creatures, on his next trip past. 

She said it on the morning when she found 
old Lucifer dying in his rude stall. 

“When ye git smack up agin a blank wall 
. . . a door’ll open!” 


of 


But later on, that same day, she prayed out 


loud with a pitiful near breaking of nerve, her 
gaze fixed upon the clear, uncommunicative 
blue of the sky. “You, up thar—I’m mighty 











When an enema 


‘is necessary.... 


make it antiseptic 
with Zonite 


‘to increasing use of the enema or rec- 
A tal irrigation is one of the most hopeful 
signs that the public of today is taking a 
serious interest in the prevention of disease. 

Mothers of families especially are taking 
the advice of physicians in the administra- 
tion of proper irrigation in cases of intes- 
tinal upsets. 

Elderly people, too, find in the enema 
welcome relief from senile constipation, 
insomnia and troublesome gases. 


Zonite kills bacteria and 
soothes the tissues 

Nowhere do germs or bacteria multiply 
more rapidly than in the large intestine. 
The result is autointoxication —fatigue, foul 
breath, bad complexion, anemia and pre- 
mature ageing of the individual. 

Zonite, with its powerful antiseptic and 

erm-killing powers, makes a desirable ad- 
Scion to the enema. For, despite its germi- 
cidal strength, it isabsolutely non-poisonous. 

It will not injure the delicate membranes 
of the bowel wall. Ov use contrary, it will 
actually exercise a soothing and cleansing 
effect on the mucous lining of the intes- 
tine. Use one tablespoonful of Zonite to 
each quart of tepid water. A fountain 
syringe is best. 

Ask your physician about Zonite. Most people 
are surprised that such an antiseptic exists—safe 
even in the hands of a child and yet far more power- 
ful, for instance, than any dilution of carbolic acid 


that can be applied to the body. Send for book'ets 
indicated on coupon below. Zonite Products Co., 





250 Park Ave., New York, N. Y 
ao 


_ Atyour druggist’s in bottle. 
50c and $1.00 
Slightly higher in Canada 


* Tonile 
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r Zonite Products Co., Postum Building 1 
| 250 Park Avenue, New York, N.Y. 1 
| Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet 
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H © Use of Antiseptics in the Home j 
0) Nursery and the Baby 1 
} C) Feminine Hygiene 
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The mustard foot-bath is still un- 
equalled to stimulate circulation 
and equalize temperature. 


Since 400 B.C. 


Science has found 


nothing so effective as 


MUSTARD 


WENTY-THREE hundred 

years ago mustard was used by 
Hippocrates, the first physician to 
apply scientific methods to the treat- 
ment of disease. 

And today—for all the vast ad- 
vances made in medical science—its 
remarkable 
equalled. 


powers remain un- 


The modern physician who prescribes 
the mustard plaster or the stimulating 
mustard bath is 
with the best medical practice of today as 


acting in accordance 
well as according to one of the oldest med- 
ical traditions. 

All mustard, however, is not equallyeffec- 
tive. 
covered that the soilof Lincolnshire in Eng- 
land had certain peculiar properties that 
produced mustard of the highest quality. 


A century ago, Jeremiah Colman dis- 





Today Colman’s Mustard is famous all 
the fin- 
but also the highest 


over the world as having not only 
est flavor for food, 
medicinal value. 

Keep one of the convenient sealed tins 
of Colman’s Mustard in your medicine 
cabinet as well as on your pantry shelf 
ready for use in emergencies. And when 
you buy mustard, be sure to ask for Col- 
man’s, the only mustard possessing the 
especially powerful medicinal qualities 
that come from the magical Lincolnshire 
soil. At all druggists and grocers—in 
various sizes. 


Colma n - has 
dinary medicinal prop- 
erties because it is made 
of the rare mustard that 
grows in Lincolnshire. 


extraor- 
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nigh up agin the wall! 
that thar door opened?” 


of the 
laying possibilities. 
corn from her own patch, dried in the sun; 
some wild berries dried in the same primitive 


prospective winter. 
spring without acute discomfort. It 
take much for one. The food problem she could 
conquer; her inevitable loneliness was a new 
and terrifying difficulty. 


Hain’t it most time 


She couldn’t get down to the store without 


Lucifer, but then winter was coming on and 
the road was impassable in winter. 
from that, she had used the last of the silver. 
On the trip made 
she had even carried the thin gold ring down 
to the crossroads store. 


Aside 


just before old Lucifer died, 


For very pity the storekeeper had given her 


lavishly of his slender stocks, secreting a whole 
side of bacon in the bundle he strapped on 
Lucifer when she left. 
tears when she found the bacon. 


Emmy cried her first 


Winter came, with a resultant diminishment 
Dominicker chickens and their egg- 
She had a scanty store of 


manner; eggs put aside with an eye toward the 
She might make out until 
didn’t 


She thought of Pap a great deal, loving him. 


She thought of Condie Neale a great deal, 


hating him. Sometimes she looked up toward 
Condie Neale’s place and hated herself for 
thinking of him and for remembering so clearly 
the color in his ruddy cheeks and the bright 


gold of his hair 


Every morning she looked out toward the 
low mound where Pap lay, now white covered, 
and toward the middle of winter voiced the one 
complaint she had ever made: 

“If only I had a dawg, Pap, hit wouldn’t 
seem so still! Chickens hain’t much fer com 
pany 4 

That was just two days before the morning 
when, stepping outside for a pan of snow to 
melt, she slipped and broke her leg. At least, 
trying to stand up again, she supposed it was 
broken. She couldn't stand, and there was a 
lump just below the knee on the rapidly swell 
ing and discoloring flesh, and there were, of 
course, the red waves of agony sweeping over 
her 

Lying there in the snow in the mocking win- 
ter sunlight, looking down toward the spot 
where Condie Neale’s plume of blue smoke told 
of the sole human presence in the valley, Emmy 
admitted that this was undoubtedly the end of 
things Even said so, very feebly, aloud 

“Reckon this hyar blank wall hain’t got no 
door' 


APTE R a time she managed, with infinite 
** effort, to crawl inside and shut the door be 
hind her, and, wet with the agony of that effort, 
to throw a stick or two of wood upon the fire 

When the pile of wood beside the fireplace 
was exhausted, she wouldn’t be able to bring 
in any more. 

Life being sweet, even there in the lonely 
cabin on the mountainside, her thought shifted 
treacherously to the possibility of help. Per 
haps, noticing the absence of smoke from her 
chimney, Condie Neale might come to her aid 

Then, her thin white face touched by a 
scarlet of rebellion, she reminded herself firmly 
that she did not mean to be beholden to Condie 
Neale for anything 

“He cain’t do nothin’ fer me, not even if I’m 
dyin’!”’ she said aloud stubbornly. 

That night she fainted of sheer weakness and 
pain, and the fire went out. And toward dawn, 
regaining consciousness in an icy room to be 
confronted by the black and empty fireplace 
and her own agony at every movement, she 
realized her inability to start it again. It was, 
as she had foreseen, the very end of things. As 
Pap had died alone, she was to die alone, only 
with Pap it hadn’t lasted so long 

The sun of a new day came up and peeped 
in beneath the door at her where she lay 
upon the floor, close to the empty fireplace. 

\t intervals, in a stupor of pain and cold and 
hunger heard the remaining 
chickens protesting their own lack of food, and 


she 
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Dominicker 





was glad the old gray horse was already dead 

Presently, as the day wore away, she began 
to talk to uerself in an effort to combat the dis. 
heartening stillness of the room, little, Vague 
reminiscences of things past and almost for- 
gotten, with once a sharp admonition for her- 
self as tears ran down her cheek 

“Cryin’ never yit helped anythin’!” 
Emmy scornfully. 

She was half delirious when Condie Neale 
pushed open the door later in the day, but even 
in her delirium she knew him, fighting against 
his arms when he carried her to the couch and 
covered her with all the blankets he could find 

“Ye wouldn’t do nothin’ fer Pap!” she 
panted. 

Condie Neale put her down. Started a roar- 
ing fire after several trips to the woodpile, 
Eventually came back to her. 

“Sick?” he asked bruskly. 

“My laig hit’s broke,” 
Emmy unwillingly. 

Condie Neale returned to th: fireplace. 
Stood a few minutes frowning down into the 
fire while Emmy watched him in a brief lifting 
of her delirium. Presently he took a knife 
from his pocket and began dexterously shaping 
splints. 

“That leg can’t go any longer without being 
set,’ he informed grimly. “I can’t make it 
down to the crossroads for a doctor with the 
road like it is, and the doctor can’t make it up 
here. As soon as the room is warm enough. 
I’m going to set that leg. And I'm staying 
here to take care of you until the road 
opens.” 

But that, Emmy assured him indignantl 
was not possible. It wasn’t even decent 
Aside from which, she wasn’t accepting help 
from anybody who wouldn't help Pap. She'd 
die unhelped, as Pap had died. 


said 


stammered 


\ ITHOUT heeding her protest Condic 

Neale began tearing strips from an old 
sheet, and with a feeling of acute humiliatior 
she felt her strength flowing from her, the 
delirium returning. 

Condie Neale approached. She had a vague 
unreal perception of his forcing something 
hot and stinging down her throat which failed 
to release her from the haze fast closing down 
upon her. 

“Go ahead and faint,” encouraged Condi 
Neale’s deep voice “Then you won't feel the 
pain.” 

It was so very good to hear any voice ata 
after all the long weeks of unbroken silenc 
that tears slid once more from under Emmy's 
and wanted, in an over 
powering gladness of relief from devastating 
silence, to throw herself upon Condie Neale’s 
breast and have him hold her very tight 

(nd then she perceived that Condie Neal 
was, incredibly, raising her in his arms 

“You poor, hurt, proud young thing!” he 
said very gently. ‘You're for all the world like 
something wild caught in a trap, and I’m going 
to take you out of it.” 

Abruptly he leaned down and kissed her. 

“When the road opens, I’m riding down for 
the preacher,” he informed her deliberately, 
after he had raised his head again. ‘You need 
me, and I need you, Emmy. Man wasnt 
meant to live alone.” 

Emmy stiffened with indignant refusal, and 
then, at something in his steady gaze, relaxed 
in sheer thankfulness. 

It wasn’t pity Condie Neale was offering her 
nor was it simply a means of escape from crue! 
loneliness. Condie Neale cared about her! 

A slow joy beat its way through her with the 
further knowledge that she cared about Condit 
Neale: it was why she hadn’t been able to stop 
thinking of him, why his riding by without 
speaking had hurt her so! 

Smiling up at Condie Neale weakly 
raised one hand to his cheek in an acquiescent 
caress, her thought reaching out to Pap ane 
including him in this moment of happiness 
Pap had been right: doors did open! 


( losed eyes, she 


Emmy) 
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budget, if the quality of sheeting discovered that sheets wear longer 
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Has brushing the teeth become 
a slack and careless habit? 


Dentists say, “Yes”, and point out that the gums, 


because of our soft diet, need special attention 




















HE dentists of America 
have a just grievance 
against the normal, every-day 
diet of the American people 
Delicious as it is to the 
palate, it is depriving the 
gums of the regular and nat 
ural stimulation which the 














mastication of fibrous food 
once gave. 
And consequently, in spite 


of some care, in spite of sur- 
face cleanliness, Americans 
are plagued with a host of 
troubles of the teeth and gums 

Dentists say that brushing 
the teeth is becoming a slack 
and careless habit. And the) 
drive home their point, by proving 
that in spite of brushing, nine 


people out of ten neglect their gums. 


Why massage of the gums 
is as important as 
regular cleaning 


In this day and generation, it 
is, of course, impossible to 
revert to a less civilized dict. But it zs 
possible to restore to your gums the 
mechanical stimulation once given by 
more fibrous food. And the dentists 
urge that you turn to massage—mas- 
sage with the tooth brush at the time 
of the regular cleaning. 

Thousands of dentists recommend 
that the massage be accomplished 
with Ipana Tooth Paste—that you 
stir up the sluggish circulation within 
the gum walls, and bring fresh, clean 
blood to this all too stagnant area. 

The massage in itself is good. The 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO 

Dept. F26, 42 Rector Street 
g New York, N. Y 
Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA 
TOOTH PASTE. Enclosed is a two- 
cent stamp to partially cover the cost 
of packing and mailing. 


Name 


Address 








massage with Ipana is even better. 
Probably vour own dentist will vouch 
for it. Our professional men have 
demonstrated its virtues to over 
50,000 dentists; it was by profes- 
sional recommendation that Ipana 
first got its start. 


Tone your gums with Ipana 
while you brush your teeth 


If you are at all troubled with tender 
gums — if your tooth brush ever 
“shows pink,’ start today to use 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 
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out; burr.cd snacks at home! N 
roughage to stimulate the gums, 
no exercise to strengthen them 
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And so the gums grow tender! 








Ipana. Simply massage the 
|} gums gently with the brush 
after the usual cleaning with 
Ipana. You will thus rid the 
capillaries of stagnant blood 
and tone the sub-normal and 
| ii | softened tissue. Because of its 
ziratol content, Ipana_ will 
i] help your gums and render 
them more resistant to disease. 
Ziratol has for years been used 
| by dentists in their work at 
the chair to allay bleeding 
and to tone up tissue. 








Switch to Ipana for a 
full month at least! 


With Ipana, you will get a new sense 
of oral cleanliness. Its fresh clean 
flavor will delight you. And before 
the month’s trial is over, you will 
find your gums improved, your teeth 
more brilliant. 

There is a coupon for a ten-day 
tube offered on this page. Fill it out, 
if you wish—it will at least prove 
Ipana’s taste and cleaning powe! 
But your dentist will tell you that 
toning up your gums takes time and 
that persistency brings the greatest 
rewards. So get a large full-sized 
tube at your nearest drug-store and 
start the good work of caring fo! 
your gums while you brush your teeth. 
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Each golden flake is Oven-Crisp! 


Post Toasties, Double-Thick Corn Flakes come 
only in the famous red and yellow package. Oven- 
fresh from Battle Creek they are sent to your 
table triply guarded by: @ an inner bag; @ a 
cardboard carton; @) a wax-paper seal. Being 
Double-Thick Corn Flakes they are also Double- 
Crisp. They have the natural flavor of the corn. 
Test their flavor and crispness in milk or cream. 
See how their crispness lasts to the last flake at 


Post Toasties Double Thick Corn Flakes stay crisp in milk ©)or cream 





the bottom of the bowl. Ask for Post Toasties 
by name and get the genuine in the red and yellow 
package. Send now for our free test package and 
make the Milk or Cream Test for Corn Flake 
crispness. 

POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, Inc., Dept. GH-226, BattleCreek, 
Michigan. Makers of Post Health Products: Post Toasties (Double- 
Thick Corn Flakes), Grape-Nuts, Post's Bran Flakes, Postum Cereal, 
Instant Postum — Post's Bran Chocolate. In Canada; Canadian 
Postum Cereal Company, Ltd., 45 FrontSt.,E. ,Toronto,2, Ontario. 





@) Cardboard carton 
@) Wax-paper seal 
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at }LARRIET Moopy 
had to learn before she 


became 


E PETIT GOURMET! In Chicago, on Michigan 
Boulevard. Retreat of the eating-wise. With its 
quaint Italian Court! Its Old World attention to de- 


tailed perfection. 


Golden muffins,meltingly tender . . . Puff-ball biscuit 
.. . Cakes light as thistledown! 


Harriet Moopy’s ceaseless su- 
pervision keeps Le Petit Gourmet 
a jewel of perfection. But the 
story of how she became head of 
a famous catering business, the 
Home Delicacies Association, 
with a branch in London, Eng- 
land, goes back to an experience 
of her youth, 

As a young girl Mrs. Moody 
was suddenly confronted with the 
problem of making a living and 
yet carrying on with home cares. 
Someone suggested that Marshall 
Field wanted home-baked prod- 
ucts—particularly gingerbread. 

A dozen different gingerbread 
recipes failed. Then 
she found one which, 
in addition to molasses 
and soda, called for 
Royal Baking 
Powder. She and 
her gingerbread 
became famous. 


“ Royal insures per- 


Site AB y g 


fect success,” says Mrs. Moody. 

Roval is a pure, wholesome 
blend of soda and cream of Tar- 
tar derived from the choicest 
grapes. It keeps its marvelous 
leavening strength down to the 
last spoonful. Made with Royal, 
your cakes and biscuits will be 
deliciously light and tender with 
no trace of bitterness to mar 
their delicate flavor. 

For more than three genera- 
tions, good cooks everywhere 
have relied on Royal. Experi- 
ence has taught them that it 
is wasteful to risk failure with 
something less than the _ best 

when 2c worth of Royal in- 

sures the success of a large, 
luscious cake. 


This cake upholds Mrs. Moody's 


reputation 





FAMOUS * +” 


Entrance to Le Perit Gourmet through quaint ItalianCourt 


MRS. MOODY’S WONDER CAKE 


Cream }4 cup butter with 1% cups powdered sugar; add alter- 
nately, a little at a time, % cup milk and 2 cups pastry flour 
with which 2 level teaspoons Royal Baking Powaer have been 
sifted. Add 1 teaspoon vanilla. Lastly fold in 6 beaten egg 
whites. Bake in 3 buttered layer tins in moderate oven (325° 
increasing to 350°) 20 minutes. 

FILLING AND ICING: Boil 11% cups granulated sugar with 
4 cup weter until syrup spins a thread (238°). Add slowly to 
3 beaten ege whites, beating continually until cool. Add \4cup 
muscatel raisins cut in pieces, 4% cup shaved pecans, '4 cup 
chopped figs and '4 teaspoon vanilla. Spread between layers 
and on top and sides of cake. 


MRS. MOODY’S GINGERBREAD 


Bring 2 cups molasses and 3; cup butter to 
bciiing point. Stir in 2 teaspoons baking 
soda, 1 teaspoon powdered ginger, % tea- 
spoon cinnamon and half of a grated nut- 
meg. Remove from fire and add sifted 
bread fiour and buttermilk ‘or sour milk) 
alternately until 3 cups flour and 1 cup 
buttermilk have been used. Add 1 egg 
beaten until very light and 4 level teaspoons 
Royal Baking Powder. Put in buttered and , 
warmed small tins or on baking sheet. Bake - Name 
in quick oven (350°) 15 minutes. ae j 


More than 350 simple recipes for delicious foods. Mail 

the coupon today for this treasury of recipes — it’s free. 
0) 0) Gc tela) 4 

Tue Royat Baxtnc Powper Co., 

103 East 41st Street, New York. 

Send me free copy of the famous Royal Cook Book — 

over 350 delicious recipes. 
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